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One grumbler in camp will destroy the pleasure 
of the whole trip. The man in camp is a very 
different being from the man in society, as a rule, 
therefore, look well for genial companions, as very 
much of the pleasure ot the trip depends upon it. 
It may be a delicate subject, but should be. talked 
over earnestly, and squarely, by parties starting 
out on a camping tour for the first time. It will 
go along way toward preventing much unpleas- 
antness, it you have a clear understanding that no 
petty quarreling, grumbling or fault-finding will 
be indulged in by any member of the party. This 
kind of an understanding will put each man on 
his guard; in other words, put him to thinking, 
and by just thinking a little, many trifling affairs 
could be turned to fun that might otherwise irri- 
tate. Col. Horace Park. . 


SNAP SHOTS. 


Tue statement in the papers called forth by the recent 
stage robbery in the Yellowstone Park, that this is the first 
hold up that ever has taken place theresis untrue. Stages 
have been robbed in the Park at least twice in the past, 
though these occurrences took place at long intervals, and 
the perpetrators, in one case, we recall, were apprehended 
and punished. The first incident was when Handsome 
Charley, otherwise known as Long Red, with a companion 
held up the stage between Gardner and the Mammoth 
Hot Springs. If we recollect aright, the total amount of 
their plunder was about $15, and for the offense Charley 
at least spent fifteen months in Deer Lodge. The pay he 
received for the year and*a quarter’s work cannot be con- 
sidered munificent, even if we take into considération the 
fact that his board and lodging cost him nothing. Occur- 
rences such as these are unfortunate, because they tend to 
keep up in the East the notion that the West is still wild 
and woolly, while as a matter of fact it is deplorably com- 
monplace and tame. A man is much more likely to be 
held up in the streets of New York than in the Yellow- 
stone Park. 





Speculation as to the outcome of the Massachusetts anti- 
birds’ plumage law has been set at rest by a decision just 
rendered by Attorney-(ieneral H. M. Knowlton. The 
law, which is Chapter 524 of the statutes of 1897, provides 
that “whoever has in his possession the body or feathers 
of any bird whose taking or killing is prohibited by Sec- 
tion 4 of Chapter 276 of the acts of the year 1886, or wears 
such feathers for the purpose of dress or ornamenht, shall 
be punished as provided in said section.” The Attorney- 
General contends that the birds whose killing is prohib- 
ited by Section 4 are, and only can be, birds which are 
within the Commonwealth of Massachusetts and subject 
to the protection of her laws. The birds referred to in the 
anti plumage statute are the same; and hence he says: “I 
am of the opinion that the Statutes of 1897, Chapter 524, 
is not to be construed as prohibiting the having in posses- 
sion or the wearing of the body or feathers of birds taken 
or killed without the Commonwealth.” 





Taking into consideration the spirit, text and enforce- 
ment of the Massachusetts game law, we are inclined to 
the opinion that the Attorney-General’s interpretation of 
the new statute would be sustained by the courts. For 
many years Massachusetts, while seeking to protect her own 
game, has thrown the doors wide open for the market re- 
ception of game from the rest of the country at all timesand 
seasons. Like the District of Columbia, New York, Mis- 
souri and some other States, she sordidly, brutally, shame- 
fally ignores the rights and interests of others. Boston is 
as New York, Washington and St. Louis, a dumping ground’ 
for the game of other States unlawfully taken and dishon- 
estly exported. The game law of Massachusetts being thus, 
in letter and spirit, confined strictly to prohibiting the sale 
of Massachusetts killed game only, we take it that the 
anti-plumage law must be iaterpreted as having a like 
restricted purpose, And more is the pity, since, on the 
testimony of Chief Wade of the State Police, the actual 
working of the law has been to bring practically to a stand. 
still the bird-feather millinery business. In other words. 
if properly worded the law would accomplish precisely 
what its promoters intended it to effect, namely, it would 
stop the sale of birds’ feathers, If Attorney-Genera) 
Knowlton’s opinion shall go unchallenged by appeal to 
the courts, the law, 9s it stands, will be worse than a farce: 


and it wi!l remain for the honest promoters of an honest 
anti-plumage law to renew their efforts at the next session 
of the Legislature. 


An interesting trespass case has come up in this State 
which has a direct bearing upon the point of law discussed 
by Mr. J. 8. Van Cleef recently in our columns, respecting 
public fishing rights in private waters. A clause of the 
fish law provides that.when private waters have been 
stocked by the State they shall thenceforth be free to the 
public for purposes of fishing. Mr. Van Cleef has pointed 
out that this would be an invasion of vested rights which 
probably would. not be upheld if brought to test in the 
courts.. The case in point, which offers an opportunity for 
making just such a test, isthe suit instituted by Mr. George 
J. Gould, as owner of Furlough Lake in the Catskill 
Mountains, against Hiram and Aaron Graham, of Harden- 
burgh, for trespass on the lake for fishing... The case came 
up before Judge Hill, of Pine Hill, last week, and the de- 
fense was a general denial and the allegation that the lake 
was first stocked by the State, and that therefore the 
right to fish in it. belongs to the public. The trial was 
postponed. 





The anti-hounding deer law, which goes into force in 
the Adirondacks this season, has been received in various 
sections of the North Woods with approval and disap- 
proval. Antagonism to the statute is found mainly, of 
course, in those sections which have been resorted to by 
visiting sportsmen for deer hounding, and is based largely 
upon an apprehension that the enforcement of the law 
will deter many visitors from making their customary Ad- 
irondack excursions, and that instead they will go to 
Maine or Canada or elsewhere wherever the chances of 
killing a deer with or without hounds may be considered 
superior to those of New York. There is no question that 
in some measure at least this apprehension is well 
founded. We have knowledge of a number of deer 
hunters accustomed formerly to Visit the Adiron- 
dacks who are planping to go elsewhere and who have 
engaged their guides in Maine or New Brunswick. In 
some parts of the Adirondacks where opposition to the 
new order of things is most intense the antagonism has 
been manifested in a general defiance of the deer law. 
We have received and published communications showing 
that deer have been killed out of season with little regard 
for legal restrictions,and we have conversed with those who 
have been inthe North Woods and who have thesame story 
to tell. It is reported that all available game protectors of 
Major Pond’s staff have been sent to the Adirondacks to 
enforce the anti-hounding law, now that the open season 
hascome. It will doubtless require all the vigilance and 
circumspection and ability of the force to execute the law 
jn those districts where it is unpopular. 





If Justice of the Peace E. Biller, of Glenflora, Wiscon- 
sin, held forth in the classic purlieus of the Bowery, he 
would, we are sure, be termed a peach. Justice Biller has 
got his name in the papers because of his connection with 
a deer-hunting case in Chippewa county. The facts as dis- 
closed on the trial were in brief as follows: On June 9 of 
this year John Fintzen, of Glenflora, visited the house of 
a Mr. Howell, where he remained over night preparatory 
to going deer hunting the next day. He told the two boys 
of the household, one thirteen and the other eleven years 
old, of his purpose, showed them his Winchester rifle and 
promised that if he got his deer he would give them half 
of it, On June 10, returning from his deer hunt, he told 
the boys that he had killed a young buck, took them to 
the place where he had left the deer, and skinned it and 
divided it up while they stood by watching him. He 
then gave the boys one-half of the venison and 
parted from them, first cautioning them against say- 
ing anything about what he had done. The game war- 
den, having been notified by Mr. Howell, the father of the 
boys, arreeted Fintzen and brought him up before a justice 
of the peace at Bruce. Several continuances were secured 
by the defendant; and the warden, learning that Fintzen’s 
friends were determined to secure an acquittal, discon- 
tinued the action, and procuring a “varrant from the court 
at Chippewa Falls, rearrested him for trial there. Mean- 
while, Justice of the Peace E. Biller and his brother, Con- 
stable Biller, of Glenflora, approached the two boy 
witnesses with bribes and threats; and fearing that by 
these inducements they might not be prevented from tell 


ing the truth on the trial, the Biller who isa justice of 
the peace wrote this letter to their father: 


' G@Levr.ora, Wis., July 26.—Mr. Howell, Friend and Brother: Ast 
may not see you, for my sake as a brother in F., L. and T., do all in 
your power to help John Fintzen in his trouble, Post them boys up 
8o they can have their story well learned. Tell them to say in a few 
chosen words, that they never saw him have in his possession or 
shoota deer. Yoursin I. 0. 0. F., E. Brier. 





In spite of the exertions of this unworthy public officer 
to induce the boys to perjure themselves in Fintzen’s 
behalf, all the facts of the case, including Biller’s own 
activity in it, were developed in the course of the trial at 
Chippewa Falls, and Fintzen was convicted and sentenced 
to sixty days in jail. The case discloses not only a woful 
condition of public sympathy with respect to the violation 
of the game laws in Chippewa county, but a much more 
serious demoralization as exhibited by this man Biller, 
in comparison with which game laws and their observ- 
ance are of altogether minor importance. A community 
sunk so low as to have for its presiding justice an individ- 
ual of Biller’s stamp is less in need of game wardens than 
of missionaries and schools and churches. For the good 
name of the county, the prosecuting attorney or the 
Grand: Jury shonld take action in the case of Biller, J. P. 





The recent tour of the New York Fish Commissioners 
through the Thousand Islands of the St. Lawrence River, 
for the purpose of selecting grounds to be purchased by 
the State for public camping sites, has so far comé to 
naught. The Commissioners found no difficulty in select- 
ing desirable sites, but they have not as yet been success- 
ful in coming to an agreement with the holders on the 
important question of price. Landowners appear to be 
possessed of a notion that as the State is the purchaser 
they may improve the opportunity to get fancy prices for 
what they have to sell. The Commissioners, on the con 
trary, are disposed to do business for the State as they 
would for themselves, and on like business principles. For 
the time being, then, the St. Lawrence park interests are 
in abeyance, but in time, it is altogether likely, the State 
will acquire its lands on reasonable terms. 





The satisfaction and benefit of an outing do not depend 
upon long distance traveled, nor large expense incurred, 
If you cannot afford the time to go far, nor the money for 
an expensive trip, take the short one and go cheaply. 
Make the most of such outing opportunities as may present, 
themselves. Many of us would get more enjoyment out of 
this beautiful world if we took the good things legitimately 
within reach. The actual trouble with many men who pro- 
fess themselves irrevocably chained to business is that they 
have not the will or theresolution to relax the confinement 
when they might. There is a false estimate which leads 
one to believe that if he steps aside from the rut and the 
grind, things will incontinently go to‘smash; and so the 
unhappy victim of the delusiom-pled# along year after 
year and knows neither the sheen of the bass in the land- 
ing net nor the velvety feel of a bird’s plumage brought 
from flight to hand. It isa notion foolish and cruel, be- 


cause it cheats one out of so much of the good of living. . 


He finds a larger and fuller and richer life who takes his 
share of the innocent pleasures of woods and streams and 
plains and mountains. 





The Chicago Fly-Casting Club’s tournament last week 
was notable for the character of the work done, and the 
promoters of the tournament are deserving of much credit 
for their exertions and of congratulations upon the success 
of the meeting. ‘The record achievement was that of Mr. 
W. D. Mansfield, of San Francisco, who in the long-distance 
fly-casting over-topped his own previous performance of 
1084ft., with a noble cast of 111}ft. The work-done on the 
Garfield Park lagoon last week sets.the pace for fly-casting 
emulation. 





At the Sportsman’s Exposition in Madison Square Gar- 
den, last March, Mr. T. B. Mills, in single-handed fly. 
casting for distance, made a cast of 110ft. 9in., but the loss 
of his fly prevented his scoring’ the performance asa world- 
beating record. Mr. R. C. Leonard has cast 111ft. in prac- 
tice, and Mr. Cooper Hewitt 112ft. in practice; neither of 
these count as against Mr. Mansfield’s public cast of 111}ft, 
which stands as the best of record, 
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VESPERS IN THE WOODS. 


Far, far away, toward the dawn of day, 
Is a land where pine trees grow; 
The summer winds through their branches play, 
And their voices blend as they gently sway, 
In music sweet and low 
Sweet and low, soft and low, 
Like the ghost of a song heard long ago. 





Io that far Jand is a silver strand, 
By a wild lake's lonely tide; 
And beyond the belt of shining sand, 
Where the mountains rise on either hand, 
The grim old pines abide. 
Lo ¥ and sweet, soft and sweet, 
They sing to the waves that kiss their feet. 


At eventide, when the mountain side 
Grows biack in the twilight gray, 
When night steals over the forest wide, 
And moon and stars in the heavens ride, 
The pine trees croon and sway. 
Croon and sway, sough and sway, 
AsI rest in camp a: the clove of day. 


The moon's pale wake, on the rippling lake, 
Is gilding the waves afar; 
A loon’s wild calls the silence break, 
And a buck comes down his thirst to slake, 
Where the floating lilies are. 
Low and soft, sweet and soft, 
The wind in the pine trees sighs aloft. 


The wavelets woo for my light canoe, 
And out on their pulsing breast, 
With noiseless paddle I guide it through 
The jeweled night, on a pathway true, 
To enchanted realms of rest. 
Sweet and low, soft and low, 
The pine trees sing, and the night winds blow. 


I listen long to the weird, sweet song, 
The hymn of the mountain pine, 
And know, the eternal bills among, 
I am close to the Master, far from wrong, 
And nearer the One divine, 
God is love, God is love, 
The pine trees murmur and chant above, 
* . ~ 


Far, far away, are my thougbts astray 
In that land where pine trees grow; 
Fond memory brings to my ears to day 
Their vesper song, as they sough and sway, 
And bend to the waves below. 
Soft and low, sweet and low, 
My heart is there where the pine trees grow. 


Ww A. Brooks, 
Wet.escey Hivis, Mass. 


MUSKOKA WANDERINGS.—Il. 


What the Wanderers Saw and Did in Lake 
Muskoka. 
In solitude sweet in this forest tall, 
Thus I spend in the lonely wood, 
From leafy June to leafless fall, 
Till verdant woods bear winter's pall — 
Summer days in the lonely wood. 


For here I find a safe retreat 
In wy home in the lonely wood, 
Away from the world, with its sham and cheat; 
A place where God and the heart may meet, 
Is my home in the lonely wood. J. W. 


Lire to us now took on a more conventional aspect, not 
that the level of ordinary life had been reached, but that a 
compromise had been effected between the Robinson Crusoe 
life of camp and the social code governing more fashionable 
resorts. 

For.the first time we came within the reach of churches, 
ef which no less than three were near at hand to choose 





Shall I ever forget the warm Sunday afternoon we sat 
within the walls of the little doll’s house—Church of the 
Holy Cross, at Fairmount—li-tening to the white surpliced 
expounder of the age claims of his church or watching 
the droning wasps in the windows! The quaintness of the 
tiny building pleased the eye, with its unplastered lath and 
+ yee woodwork, its point-device equipment of organ 
and pulpit, litany desk and credence table, altar and reredos 
and all the paraphernalia of ritual; and yet nothing but 
husks—no word in season to offer to the drowsy tourist or 
apathetic settler. 

Not far away, on Keewaydin’s breezy point, stood a small 
marquee, and here on Sunday evening gathered a small 
congregation to listen to the words of a local preacher or 
some traveling divine, while the lambs of the flock sat outside 
and watched the sunset glov fade into twilight and the even- 
ing star shine out in the darkening sky. 

have listened to the softened harmony of a hymn as I 
paddled slowly with noiseless blade through the quiet chan- 
nels of the Seven Sisters, watching the reflections of their 
rorks and trees dep within the bosom of the dreaming 
waters, and the utter rest and the peace of nature sunk into 
my heart like a divine benediction. 

Set a prophet of the wrath tocome upon a rock over- 
looking the watery mirror, with the glory of dying day shin- 
ing on bi. fare and the last soft breathings of Shawondasec* 
still faintly stirring in the foliage, and the awful words of 
everlasting damnation would choke between: his lips. No 

lace this to talk of a wrathful God and atoning sacrifices; 

ve alone is here enthroned. 

Muskoka is pvt always a land of sunshine, and 'imes come 
when the rainy Hyades are in the ascendant, and cold, bleak 
winds laxh the lakes into choppy, foam flecked waves, Then, 
with book ip hand, we sat under sheltered verandah or in the 
opening of our tentand watched the swaying pine tops and 
the shifting tints running through the birch and maple as 
the strong wind turned their leaves, or else lost ourselves in 
the printed page, listening dreamily the while to the rain 


*Toe south wind. 


pattering on the roof like the footsteps of departing sum- 


mer, 

On such a day, clad in waterproofe, we faced the rain and 
wind in our canoe, and called on friends we knew would 
searcely care to brave the weather and Jeave a fast closed 
door and deserted verandah to face a w ather-scorning vis- 
itor. Oace beneath their roof, a cordial hospitality would 
not hear of our leaving till the hour was late; indeed, it 
needed small persuasion to cause us to linger Jater, and yet 
later in the hope of an abatement of the storm, 

At last the rain ceased, and a merry party escorted us to 
the water’s edge, where lay our craft, Then regretful adieus, 
a waving of lanterns, and the darkness swallowed us up—a 
darkness that blotted out the earth as though it were not. 
The shadow of night lay on us like a pall, and a spirit of 





LOOKING FROM MY BEDROOM WINDOW. 


brooding mystery seemed hid in its muffling folds. Instinct 
alone seemed our guide, rather than sense, as we stole from 
point to point, the dim outlines of one vanishing long ere 
another disclosed itself to our straining eyes. How like we 
seemed to yearning souls striving to penetrate the mystery of 
life, seeing but one tiny arc of the vast circle of knowledge 
and yet seeking, with intensest effort and with agony of 
spirit, to construct the whole of the vast unknown from the 
fragments their senses have explored. 

Truly, the darkness of ignorance was upon us, but past 
experience and the quickened perception it begets won us 
through in safety, 

In life-giving breezes, Muskoka has few rivals; fresh, 
strong and impetuous, they sweep over the Jand from the 
west, bearing color for the cheeks and health to the tired 
frame, 

In the morning, looking from my window toward the half- 
hidden opening of Milford Bay, 1 was generally sure to sce 
light ripples running across the water from the southeast or 
south. Toward the middle of the day a dead calm fell 
upon the land, and trees and shrubs quivered through the 
heated air rising from the rocks. 

Then came faint sti rings of breeze from the southwest or 
northwest, and before long a steady pouring of wind till, 
the noon-tide hour well past, strong equalls were chasing 
changing shades across the water and singing with insistent 
note through the waving trees. What sailing days these 
were, and how the sun and wind seemed to penetrate your 
very tissues till a glow of life ran through the pulsing 
arteries. 

On such a day we visited Bala Fulls, pushing through the 
constantly turning stretches of the lake with a boil of white 
under the bow and an eddying swirl astern that well be- 
tokened the power of the pouring wind upon the straining 
capvas, 

To me that sail wes a shifting panorama of rocky points, 
changing isles of green, fleeti g cloud shadows ever throw- 
ing magic transformations ove: the landscape, and a blezer- 
clad crew distributed al.ng the gunwale brimming over with 
a very exuberance of life as they watched the bubbling 
water fla~hing along an inch below the lee gunwale. 

Bala Falls are merely a. rather than grand and pictur- 
esque, yet 1 love to watch the tumbling water of the main 





MUSKOKA LIFE. 


fall with its spurting jets of spray, and fierce quick rush 
tbrough the water-darkened rocks at its base,-and to take 
the dash of its cooling spray in my face. This was our first 
glimpse at the more rugged and stirring scenery to be found 
on Muskoka rivers, ana which contrasts so well with the 
quieter beauties of the lakes themselves 

When we said good bye to Bala it was with genuine re- 
gret, for the ceaseless, sparkling life of rushing water has a 
charm that never palls. Quietly enough we slid down the 
bay to the narrows, the wind seeming to have exhausted its 
strength, but after we bad drifted through the little strait 
the mighty west wind, Muajekeewis, awoke to find a fragile 
skiff braving his power, with butterfly wings, and in his 
very bome. Then, with the war club with which he slew 
the mighty Mixshe Mokwa, the great bear of the mcuntains, 
he smote us as we lay scarce moving. Like a high strung 
horse stung by the spur of its rider, our. good boat shivered 


to the blow, and then keeling over ti!l the water trickled 
over the straining rail, sprang northward with a rush. 
Fierce and fast then fell the blows of Mudjekerwis avd fast 
and faster flew the boat, dashing the chop of water into 
spray with her nose to be hurled in showers over boat and 
crew. A epirit of merry madness seeméd upon us, and 
without thought of fear the gir.s sat up to windward with 
glowing, waterwet faces, and laughing eyes framed with 

lowing, tangled, spray soaked hair. Oo we dashed, past 
Sandy Point, with its white tents and buge dinner bell look- 
ing so like the bell of the Inchcape Rock that one might 
well expect the stout craft of Ralph the Rover to be pear at 
band. On, still on! past’Shaw’s and Bassett’s, and into the 
steamer channel, where the waves boil angrily around the 
Kettles, half submerged in menace to the unwary. The 
wind was then astern as we swung into the channel and far 
too strong for our narrow skiff to run dead before it without 
fear of dangerous rolling or unexpected j'be. 

“Take a zigzag course, then run down toward the Ketiles 
on the south, then shoot across to the Isle of Skye on the 
porth, then, with an easy quarter run, the chapnel can be 
cleared” ‘Done!” and toward the Kettles we go. 

“Is it safe to run so near? Are there no hidden recks?’ 
A clatter and bang down beneath us and the centerboard 
gives answer. 

‘‘Down with the helm! In with the mainsheet! Qnick! 
No place this for slow coaches. Shove the boom to wind- 
ward! Lt draw!” and we are off again with the wind on 
the other quarter On the Isle of Skyeside the p: rformance 
is oe and we run clear well into the channel, running 
north to the Indian River before going about and heading 
homeward. 

There is no abatement in the wind, and Mortimen’s Point, 
Cooper’s Point, Gibraltar, Hiawatha, Crown Island, Rasp- 
berry, Idlewild and the Seven Sisters, are passed at such a 
pace as our boat nad never done before. 

And so we reach the finish—wet and wind-diehevelled, 
but happy—the girls on the gunwale like the rest and lean- 
ing far out to windward, proud to show their sailorly skill 
to watching friends ashore. 

No one who sailed with me that day from Bala will ever 
forget that experience of rushing, bret zy, .gladsome life. 

‘Parting is such sweet sorrow,” said Juliet to her linger- 
ing lover, and truly when leaving valued friends and well- 
loved scenes there is much truth in the words, if we can but 
say ‘‘Auf wiedemehn,” for memory will recall their charm 





“0 LIKE ONTARIO’S GRAND OLD MAN.” 


and anticipation seiz* the futureto ease the pain of parting. 

I said Gord-bye to Donald at Keewaydin, and the ‘Nut- 
brown Maiden” stood beside him on the wharf and waved 
me & long farewell and God-speed! 

Donald was hearing other voices than those of nature, for 
love was whispering in his ear, and very pleasant was the 
sound. 

It 2 med as though the steamer knew my longing to take 
a parting glance at the familiar places where had been 
sowing the seeds of reminiscence, for after leaving Bvau- 
maris. she circled past Gibraltar, past aspiring Crown Island, 
apd brought again into view the distant Point of K-ewaydin 
with Winona beyond, and then turned south to Mortimer’s 
Point to meet the Bala steamer. 

Then whispered memory in my ears—Was it not behiod 
yonder rock on Raspberry Island. that looks so lik: Ootario’s 

nd o!d man, that you came upon Donald and the ma'den 
nd in hand? How they blushed, and how the sly joke 
apd merry |. ught:r passed around 

There it was that you caught that buge pickerel, the one 
that g taway How she watched with parted lip and flush- 
ing cheek your strugule with the darting fisu, and when, 
with a flash of his golden belly and a sweep of his tail, he 
broke from you, when victory seemed a certainty, was not 
her vexation as keen as yours. It pleases you to think of 1, 
though other eyes have attracted you as much. 

You were just about bere when the black squall] struck 
you the day you went to Bala. How well the girls juy ped 
to the eunwale, aod then watched your face to gather from 
your set mouth and watchful eye the «xtent of the danger, 
while jou, with sheet in band and finger on tiller, leaned 
far over the water as the boat careened to the blast. 

It was there your tent was pitched the night you watched 
the epirit dance in the northern eky, the aurora that lit the 
heavens with trembling green and rosy light, and the whip- 
poorwill uttered its mournfully plaintive cry in the dark 
woods behind you. 

Do re not remember how you stood on Crown Islapd’s 
summit and looked around on Muskoka’s breezy panorama 
of lake and island stretching far and wide at your feet, and 
how you strove to set in definite thougbt the feelings that 
welled up within you; how you longed to find words to 
express Muskoka’s charm and could not; how you longed to 
set on paper the words that burn and could not? 

Some day when reading a great poet’s work, you will 
come across lines that seem to you so beautiful and true 
that you will straightway commit them to memory. The 
poet has put into the words the feelings that struggied 
within you for utterance, and found nove. Then you will 
know how true the sayiog 1s that the poet is the word 

, the man who finds language for that whicn other 
men have only dumbly felt 

All tois and much more had memory to say tome, but a8 
she spoke the steamer was churning miles astern, and 
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almost before I was aware of it Muskoka wharf was in 
sight, and Muskoka life the memory of a dream. 
J, Epw. Mayer, 


LOBSTER FISHING. 


On the shore of Massachusetts Bay, in a little place 
eight or ten miles south of P., is a little settlement, the 
chief manent of which is farming and lobster fishing. As 
you sit down to a lobstersalad or broiled link, do you ever 
think of the work, and the people who work that we may 

joy these dishes? 

‘et us look the thing over a little, In the place of 
which I speak, nearly every man, young and old, is 
in this business some part of the year. Now, 

what about this fellow called a lobster, and where is he? 

In cold weather he goes into deep water to keep warm, 
and in the spring, as the weather and water become 
warm, he crawls inshore again to breed, and also to find a 

lace toshed his shell. Do you know what I mean by 


is? , 

Well, a lobster begins life on his own account with a 
shell that is one or two sizes too large for him. In the 
course of time he grows to fill it, and then looks about for 
a place to cast it off. Before he gets ready to make the 
shift, there is a soft skin which forms under the shell; this 
hardens after the old shell is cast off and becomes the new 
shell. When he is in this condition, he is worthlesg.ex- 
cept for bait, and is called a “black skin” or “shedder.” 

en he sheds, the old shell cracks down the back and 

he manages to crawl out, He is now a soft, flabby fellow, 
and must hide himself somewhere out of reach of his 
enemies; for while he will live on them when his shell is 
hard, he, as a shedder, is a Prey to every fish that swims. 

After his shell gets hard, he then comes out looking for 
food. As you will see, the best time to catch him is when 
his shell is full, or just before he becomes a shedder. Now 
let’s see how he is caught. 

In the early spring the traps or pots must be put into 

condition. A pot is made with an oak frame about 4ft. 
long and 2ft. wide, with slats nailed lengthwise, forming 
the bottom. Then there are four bows bent from one side 
over to the other, with slats nailed the same as on the bot- 
tom. 
It now looks like a chickencoop without ends. We now 
take a small, wooden hoop about din. in diameter and 
knit a coarse net around it until we get to the rim of the 
trap. These are tied to the rim and then the hoop is 
fastened inside, one at each end. Now make a door in the 
top and you have a lobster pot ready for line and buoy. 
The line is about 100ft. of the common clothesline, and the 
buoy is a piece of wood shaped and painted to suit the 
fancy of the fisherman. 

After a man has selected certain colors for his buoys he 
is known by these colors; or, as they say,“‘paint.” Should 
you ask one of the fishermen who owns a trap, the buoy 
of which you hold in your hand, he will answer: “That is 
Wen’s cele ” or whoever owns the trap. He knows the 
colors at a glance. 

After pane in the hook on which the bait is placed, 
the pot is ready for sea. A lobster crawls 2 the net in 
the end, goes. through the hole after the bait, and drops 
down inside the trap. He does not know enough to go 
out the same way, so there he is. 

As everything is ready to set the traps, let’s get our bait 
and go out. We put six or eight potson our 15ft. dory and 
take a bushel of bait—but let me tell you what the bait is: 
Fish of any kind is good, and to be first-class it must be 
“stale”; and the staler it is, the betterthe bait. Our friend 
the lobster is not particular what he eats. 

Uncle G. says the best catch he ever made in one pot he 
got with a dead hen on as bait. The most common bait 
is herring and sculpin, while hake, skate and dogfish work 
very well. These they cut into pieces weighing about 
2lbs., and then set them in the sun to ripen. As the fish- 
ermen say, this gives them a good land flavor. It is well 
es us who like lobsters that they do not get the same 

vor. : 

But we will get back to our dory, and should the water 
be ae, we find that it requires all our skill to handle 
her. I found this out to my sorrow when I tried_it at one 
time. After we have gotten out from the shore about half 
a mile we put some bait on the pots and throw one over. 
We go about 30yds. further along shore and put over 
another, and so on until we have put out sixty or more. 
The next man goes outside and makes another line, or 
“string,” as they call them. We must now catch bait for 
the ot to-morrow, and on the “iow water” get the 
“cars” out, into which to put the lobsters which we expect 
to catch. These are anchored close inshore, in some 
sheltered spot, by a strong chain and rope. We are now 
fixed, and in the morning we will go out and “haul.” 

At about 4 o’clock in the morning Wen is on hand. 
Taking a seat in the dory we watch the ease and skill 
with which he “pushes” us out to the first buoy. I say 
“push,” for these fishermen stand in the boat facing the 
bow and push the boat along with the oars instead of row- 
ing her. We reach the first buoy and Wen takes it with 
the boat hook, Putting on his “oilers” and a pair of thick 
woolen mittens to keep the line frora slipping through his 

e to = You cast your eye over the side 
and try to see what he “has on the string.’ 

Soon you see the coming out of the depths with sea- 
weed and kelp cl to it, but before you have had time 
to look he has it at the side of the boat. With a quick 
pull, which takes practice to get, he has the pot on the 
rail, and inside you see a variety of “game.” ere may 
be lobsters of different sizes, crabs, sculpin, cod and per- 
haps other kinds of fish; and then again, it may be as bare 
of everything as a billiard ball; but this is “tough luck,” so 
we will have a catch on this trip. 

Lobsters of various sizes, and as the fish go into the bait 
tub and the crabs go overboard, we will confine ourselves 
to the lobsters. In one corner of the pot is a dark 

fellow to back out th the slats, but the 

oor is opened and he is seized by the back and placed care- 

fully inthe boat. He isa counter. There are two and per- 

haps three of these; the rest are “snappers,” or “shorts,” 
as they are called. 

To explain what I mean by “counter” and saeeeee: 
The law in Massachusetts is that we one catching or hay- 
ng in his ma lobster under 10}in, in length is 
liable to a fine of $5 for such lobster. They are measured 
from the end of their beak to the end of the tail. If 

they are over the required length, or even the exact 


' of the most sleepy 
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] , they are called “counts”; if under, they are “shorts” 
or “snappers.” One trick of this trade is to get a snapper 
that will almost go and then stretch him. Talk about 
“leg pulling,” it isn’t in it to what some of the lobsters get. 

We have an egg-bearing lobster in one pot. This must 
go overboard, for the law protects these as well. In my 
opinion, these laws are right, but of course they are hard 
on the fishermen. 

We have a measure stick in the boat, and the catch is 
measured—if they are long enough they go into the boat; 
if not, they go overboard. We have taken the lobsters 
from the pot, put new bait on the hook, and now we throw 
her over. This we rr at each pot, and find that our 
catch is sixty count. We get in shore to the car as fast as 
possible, and put them in; there they stay until the smack 
comes for them. 

You may not know what I mean by this kind ofa 
smack. She is a small schooner, with what in other ves- 
sels is called the hold fitted watertight on the inside, and 
then the bottom is made full of holes to admit the sea 
water, and really makes a large floating car with sails. 
The place where the lobsters are carried is called the “well.” 
The smack goes along shore, picking up the lobsters from 
the fishermen, and pays for them at the rate agreed upon 
in the spring. She has a regular time and route, and often 
acts as express messenger for the boys. 

The smack which, to the place of which I write is 
the Evelyn Adams, of Boston, and I have spent some pleas- 
ant hours with her captain and crew. Whenshe is sighted, 
the lobster men get their nets, and there is a grand hustle 
to put thie catch aboard. The dories flock out to her with 
their loads, and the men joke each other about their catch. 
The lobsters are counted as they gointo the well, and after 
a dory is unloaded, the man takes his money and sits 
down.to a little smoke. To start a “jolly” he sings out: 
“Say, Tom, how do you like fishing my pots?” “What 
the blazes do you suppose I want to fish your traps 
for? I can get fish enough in my own.” “Well, I 
notice I get more when I get out earlier than you do” 
—but here comes a boat with an extra large lot. 
Then there is a lot of whispering among them, and you 
hear: “That’s where they go,” “I’ll move my string in the 
morning,” “Strange how he can catch them and we can’t.” 
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Taking their case, jug, box, or whatever it comes in, they 
go over the side into their dory and home. This is the 
work of these men, and it.is work, I can assure you; but 
they become accustomed to it, and manage to keep nice 
farms besides. The fishing begins in March and continues 
until June; then the traps are taken ashore until August, 
to dry and be repaired. 

July is the month our friend takes to cast off the shell 
that has stood by him for a year, and the fishermen give 
him a chance. By Aug.1 he has got into his new shell 
and got acquainted with himself, as we might say; and now 
the fishermen get after him and keep it up until Novem- 
ber, or until he goes off into deep water for the winter. 
Such is the lobster fishing in Massachusetts, and it is the 
same everywhere along our coast, with the exception of 
the season of fishing. 

In some places they go after our friend in his winter 

uarters,and in this way we have them in the winter. 
We get the most of our lobsters in the winter from 
Maine and the Provinces, and the fishing there at this 
onanen of the year must be something that you could not 
call fun, 

Our fishermen ay that it is hard work to clear $600 a year 
lobster fishing. Not very big pay for such hard work, is 
it? And these are the things of which we do not think 
when we order one on the shell. While at the beach I 
have had some traps for my own use and have taken 
pleasure in the work of running them. One day a friend, 
not having seen a lobster caught, went out with me. I 

ulled the traps and threw the lobsters into the boat. 

hey were crawling around her feet and, in fact, were all 
over the boat. She stood it foratime and then said: 
“Say, can’t we drive these things up into the front of the 
boat?” After we got them fixed she took one in her hand 
and after looking at him for some time said: “What kind 
of an opinion do you suppose the man had of himself who 
first tackled a lobster?” Do you blame her? He surely 
looks the least like something eatable of anything I know. 

I learned one thing during my fishing, and that is that 
to be a success as a lobsterman one must be able to get out 
early in the morning “to hear the birds sing,” as the fisher- 
men say. There is more or less of the “early bird,” etc., 
about this fishing, and in this case itis not worms but 

lobsters which are caught. Asa rule, the fishermen re- 

spect the “paint” of one another, but there is quite a 

ee to pull them all, and I am sorry to say “some 

own. 

a think at one time I had the pleasure of taking out two 

passengers t ever fell to any one’s 

lot. I had been asked to call them early, and so.at about 

4 o'clock I gave their door a tle rap. Talk about the 
seven sleepers, I will back these two against anyone in 
this line. They came.to the conclusion after awhile that 
some one was calling them, and I can hear the answers to 
my calls now, They saw lobsters caught and “heard the 
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birds sing,” however, and I guess they saw the sun rise for 
the first time and I fear the last, if they depend on being 
called by anything short of an earthquake. I was repaid, 
however, when I listened to the sweet strains of y 
and tried to convince Miss B. that the boat would not be 


upset. 

The fisherman works every day in the week, i 
Sunday, and out, sometimes when you and I woul 
think that we no use for lobsters. They are a tough, 
hardy set, and as a rule good fellows. Uncle G. has ‘been 
in the business forty years and some of the stories he tells 
are good ones, I may at some time tell of a fishing trip 
taken with him to his trawl, but enough, do I hear you 
say? F. ©. Woopwarp. 


SHEEP AND SNOWSHOES.—IX. 


A Winter Hunt on the Summit of the Rockies. 


Wuen it comes to reading a hunting story, most men 
like to hear about a little hunting now and then, so prob- 
ably it will not be of interest to go on telling what we 
talked about in camp on days when we could not hunt. 
Yet from the continued story telling of our lodge, one 
may get a very good notion of what he himself must ex- 
pect if he ever starts out to go hunting in the Rockies in 
the winter. It is very much a case of the fortune of 
weather. If it storms, he cannot hunt; and it usually 
does storm. 

We lay about camp two days more, March 17 and 18, 
eating and telling stories. John Monroe and his woman 
came up from their camp below, and we had an addition 
to our staff of raconteurs. From John I learned some- 
thing about trapping otters and beavers with bait in the 
winter time, and one time he and I went out to the creek 
where Schultz and I had found an otter drag. Here wespent 
over an hour ng a most cautious water set for the 
otter (with no result within the time we spent in that 
country, the otter seeming to have left the vicinity on his 
cone, We had a good tramp that day along the creek 
in search of sign, and visited a big beaver meadow, of 








_which John knew. Here we saw the winter home of this 


industrious animal, and I learned more of its habits than 
I had ever known before. The whole creek bottom was 
covered with the houses and dams of the beaver, all hid 
under the snow. Once in a while we saw an 0} lace 
in the water, and at one such spot found the of sev- 
eral beaver’ which -had come up out of the water and gone 
far out into the willows and aspens to cut wood for them- 
selves. John said he could trap a beaver or so easily 
enough if he wanted to. He could also get a moose, or 
almost anything else, he said; but all this he was going to 
do “bime-by.” So long as immediate want did not stare 
him in the face, he was willing to postpone his operations 
very comfortably. He said he was going to wait till we 
had. left the valley, then he would go hunting. Madame 
Monroe was not consulted in these plans to a very great 
extent, though her spouse evidently counted her in as a 
factor. “My hwoman, he strong,” said John, with much 
comfort in that thought. But Madame, who spoke Eng- 
lish even better than her husband, once told me in a 
aside, as they say in the novels, that her private opinion 
regarding her lord and master was, “Him heap lezzy.” 
But this state of affairs did notin the least detract from 
the interest attaching to John. 


No Cat Yet, but Another Sheep. 


Meantime McChesney was faithfully hunting at every 
opportanity, so that he and O-to-kd-mi got a 
acquainted with the big mountain on which I had killed 
my first sheep; yet as they could, they could get no 
further chance at a sheep. Billy Jackson aldo had bad 
luck, for the first day he went up to the carcass of my 
sheep to gather in his big cat from the snares he had set, 
he found that the cord of one of his snares had been cut 
clean off by some sort of animal, which had then departed 
for unknown country and had not come back. Hethought 
the cat, lynx, lion, or whatever it was, had been caught by 
the foot of the head, and so had had a chance to 
break away. “Never mind,” said Billy, “I’ve got another 
snare up there yet, and we'll get that cat sure. He can’t 
stay away from that sheep till it’s all eaten up. Give him 
a day more and he’ll be back there,” 

On this day Schultz and Mrs. Monroe, who were left to 
keep camp, fixed up the lodge in beautiful shape; so that 
after that we had much less trouble with the smoke and 
could keep warm with less trouble. On the evening of 
March 19 we had quite a comfortable reunion. John end 
Mrs. Monroe dropped in for by the merest accident, 
and McChesney and 0O-to-ké-m in a littie late and 
very tired and hungry. Billy and Schultz and I all 
rounded up in time for supper, and the prospector, Riley, 
from Midvale, whom I have earlier mentioned as visiting 
at the lodge of John Monroe, also came in after a long 
day’s hunt, And ofall the men about the fire, Riley alone 


had killed his meat that day. Going up the mountain 
with McChesney for a little way, Riley then off to 
the right toward the Cut Bank Creek, and in the n 


was lucky enough to kill a ram, a beautiful four-year-old, 
with long, perfect, penrsens horns. He brought the 
head and part ofthe meat into camp, and told us where we 
could get the rest of the meat, py a the = the ridge 
leading down into our valley. e head of Riley’s oe 
was a singular and one, being in perfect coatan 
in color almost snow white. I have never seen any other 
mountain sheep so white (I never saw a specimen of the 
Stone bighorn from the far North), and none of my heads 
were anything like so white, though vay much lighter 
than the hi one ordinarily sees, killed at other than 
the winter season. Riley said he had had a long and 
dangerous climb for his sheep, and had first wounded it 
and then followed it a long way before he was able to finish 
it. He was eee Say ud of this head, and announced 
his intention of having it mounted. 

March 19 broke warm and fair, and Billy Jackson seized 
this opportunity to break out for the settlements. We 
were now nearly out of grub, and besides Billy’s rheuma- 

‘tism was growing worse, so that he had no comfort in 
camp. Much as we disliked him, he had to go. 
He said he would send up some grub to us by the team as 
soon as it get in. As he had to walk only about 
eight or ten miles to the first ranch we had no fear about 
his getting in all right, as indeed he did without incident. 


A Side Trip for Sheep. 
It had now become obvious to all of us that it was use- 
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less lying at our big’main camp and trying to make a suc- 
cessful hunt from it, for the game was getting wild, and it 
was too far to go and get back each day. McChesney was 
getting tired out, though I had hardly made a day’s hunt 
since I got my sheep, as we all wanted Mac to get his head 
sure. Under the circumstances we determined to make a 
side trip further up into the er lying out for a night 
or so and trying to get in where the sheep were without 
alarming them so much. Schultz, McChesney, O-to-k6-mi 
and I'made up this party, and we had no task ahead 
of us, for camping out in the winter with only what you 
carry is no light job. McChesney took only a part of his 
sleeping bag, and I split my blankets. Schultz and 0-to- 
k6-mi took no blankets at all, only their heavy overcoats. 
We had a small lodge made of light stuff, and this with 
our scanty grub and selected small belongings made up a 
good load for each. We pulled out early in the morning 
and shoed it up through the creek valley to a place where 
John Monroe and I had found the creek nearly frozen 
across. Here we cut a little tree and went over the gap in 
the ice bridge. From that time on, across Sheep Creek up 
to the upper Two Medicine Lake, we had an awful climb, 
uphill all the way and most of the time on a grade like a 
house roof, In places it would take many moments to get 
over the drifted snow which lay across the easiest place of 
ascent on some sharp ridge, and often we had to tack up a 
long steep hill, where the slope was too sharp for the web 
shoes to hold. It was straining, breath-taking work, and 
we were glad when we topped the summit and saw out 
over the second lake. 

But what a prospect that was! The whole face of the 
lake as we looked became swallowed up in a shifting 
shield of white, which cut off all sight of the opposite 
shore. The wind was cutting in its cold, and the moun- 
tains were black and threatening. Rarely have I seen a 
more forbidding corner of the mountains than this about 
the upper Two Medicine, as it seemed to us that day. 


Camping in the Snow. 


We bent under our packs as we faced this sharp wind, 
and at last got to the cover of the woods on the other side 
of the frozen lake. Here we hunted for a long time for a 
place to make our little bivouac, but had trouble to get a 
suitable spot. We needed plenty of firewood close at 
hand, for we would be obliged to a the fife going all 
night. We needed plenty of boughs, of course, and we re- 
quired a sheltered corner, where the wind would not strike 
us, and where the smoke would be carried away and not 
into ourcamp. We took nearly an hour exploring before 
we set upon a location, finding a Jikely-looking spot under 
a big, leaning spruce which topped a short and steep little 
tone As it turned out, this was about the worst place we 
could have found, though we could not tell that until we 
had taken away the deep covering of snow. When we did 
get it dug away, some 5ft. deep, we discovered that we hed 
pitched upon the bottom of a little creek, which carried a 
covering of a foot or so of solid ice. It was too much labor 
to change, so we decided to camp on top of the creek. We 
cut away the ice with the axe, and so built a fire on the 
bottom of the creek. Back of this we made our pile of 
boughs for a bed, and soon our fire was eating away at the 
snow bank opposite, till we could see twenty different 
strata of snow and ice showing in the cut face of the hole, 
annotating the effect of so many snowfalls and so many 
different Chinooks. In the snow pit we put up our little 
lodge roughly, simply using it as the back for an open- 
faced camp, the fire being in front of us at the bottom of 
our den. It was well on in the afternoon before we got 
ready for the night, for, though we were not more than 
eight miles from the main camp we had left, the morning 
march had been a long and slow one, and the making of a 
camp dare not be slighted when the weather is far below 
the zero point. We were tired that night as we sat down 
to a rather dismal supper in the snow. It had snowed all 
the afternoon, and snowed and blew incessantly almost all 
night. Our Indian was glum and silent and Schultz was 
not very chirk himself. Yet, though he had no dishes, no 
spoons and no forks, Schultz went about the task of getting 
supper as though he has always done it under just such 

itions. He dug the frozen pork and beans out of the 
vessels and placed them on the snow, while he was frying 
aslapjack or twoin the single pan. He gota pot of tea 
done meantime, and in a while we all felt a little better, 
after a meal of beans, bannocks and tea. Night féll ve 
dark and stormy and forbidding, and we did not do muc 
talking. Neither did we do very much sleeping, Schultz 
and the Indian least of all, for they had no blankets, and 
80 had to keep close to the fire, which was constantly in 
need of replenishing. : 

Before we had our supper eaten—and indeed within a 
short time after we got to ep aan had espied on 
the far-off face of Rising Wolf Mountain a pair of moun- 
tain sheep, which fed in view for some time. The sight 
of our @ was the only cheerful thing we had to think 
about camp that night. All around us was a cold, 
grand prospect. We were in the depth of the Rockies in 
midwinter. Our little camp was pitched within two miles 
of the summit of the main ridge of the Continenal Divide. 
That country in the winter, I may say, is not an inviting 
one. The impression is rather one that a fellow is not 
wanted there, 

All night the soft snow fell, and in the morning spits 
and squalls and determined storms came rushing down 
the front of grand old Rising Wolf, blotting out at times 
all the view of the steep and ice-covered 8 which were 
te be our hunting grounds. At breakfast we were silent, 
O-to-kd-mi only saying something to Schultz in Piegan. I 
asked him what the Indian was saying, and Schultz re- 
plied, “He says it makes a man feel mi w poor to sit 
around an outfit like this.after sleeping cold all night.” In 
truth, our breakfast was not very heavy; and by some rea- 
son it appeared that breakfast was about all we were 
going to get, for Schultz said our grub was nearly out, as 
it had been impossible to pack any more than we did. 
This was news to me, but it seemed very likely we would 
have to kill some game that day or go hungry. 


The Medicine Birds. 


As we sat at breakfast,each man covering his plate of 
broken bannock with his arm to keep the snow out of it, 
O-to-ké:mi suddenly smiled and talked fast in Piegan 
re out over the lake. There was a whole flight of 

is icine birds, the ravens, all colle pitchin 
and tumbling, a couple of dozen of them. O-to-ké-m 
said, was a certain omen of good luck, and he brightened 


visibly. He said that these ravens were young ones, and 
that the old birds were teaching them to fly. At this I 
was surprised, but he said that the nesting time of the 
raven is in midwinter, the eggs being laid at about what 
is our Christmas time. How the young birds live thus in 
the middle of such a winter is a mystery to me, but this 
makes only further proofto the Indian mind of the wisdom 
of this bird. ; 

After breakfast Schultz told me that he and McChesney 
were going to hunt together, and that they were going to 
take the Rising Wolf country for their field trying to get 
to the two sheep which had been seen the day before. 
Therefore, O-to-ké-mi and I were to have our first day 
together, and we drew the opposite side of the lake for our 
country. 

When the Indian and I started out I saw him look 
long and carefully at the peaks which shut in the upper 
part of our little va ley. Just above our Jake the valley 
divided, and off to the left arose a series of singularly rag- 
ged and abrupt needle ks. Here John Monroe and 
O-to-k6-mi said was a splendid par for sheep, and more 
especially for goats. O-to-ké-mi evidently wanted to try 
this, but concluded that it was too icy, or too far, or too 
something; at any rate he turned away and struck out in 
another direction, directly up the face of the big mountain 
which faces Rising Wolf across the upper Two Medicine. 
By what signs and words I could understand, I in- 
ferred that he thought the sharp peaks too stormy for us, 
but in any event I thought it would be best to trust abso- 
lutely to his judgment in all matters of the hunt. So I 
did not say anything, but followed him as best I could up 
the mountain, It was a long, hard, snowy, icy climb, and 
when we got 1p pretty near to the rim rock on top of the 
peak we were obli to cut steps in the ice, one ata time, 
ir. order to get along at all. A little slip would have 
meant a very long and rapid slide about then, with no 
choice place for a bringing up. At the edge of the rim 
rock we stopped again and looked about us and below us. 
Never have I been more impresséd with the wild grandeur 
of the mountains. The scene was startling—almost 
opprersive. I remember the chief impression I gathered 
was that a man did not belong in there—that it was the 
a of the sheep and goats, and that they should have 
it all their own for at least a portion of the year. Not the 
first quality of invitation existed in this frozen-faced, im- 
passive calm, for now, for a brief moment, the storms had 
stopped and the glare of the sun lay over all the icy world. 


Searching for the Game. 

O-to-k6-mi stop all my surmisings by starting on 
down the mountain again, telling me to come on, as it 
was useless trying to get over the peak at that point, since 
the ice was too bad on the slope of the mountain face. So 
we slid down the ice the best we could till we got to snow 
again, and then began a ane, See in the edge of the 
woods to skirt around the peak. I had no idea where we 
were _polne or what we were trying to do, but it seems 
that the Indian hunter was trying to get across into the 
upper valley of the little creek which ran back in the 
mountains. I asked no questions and bent all my energies 
to keeping in sight of him, for he wasa demon in the 
mountains. Finally we came out ata high ridge where 
the view was not broken, and I saw that we had got 
around our ice mountain and could see a widish valley 
lying on ahead of us. At this O-to-k6-mi pointed calmly, 
saying, “Plenty sh’ip.” By this I understood him to 
really mean that maybe we might see a sheep after a 
while, not taking it as literally true that plenty of sheep 
were to be found 80 easily. 

Down a sharp and long bank we slid and plunged 
through the snow, and so reached the bottom of our 
valley. Then we began to climb again, the red hunter all 
the time searching sharply’ along the sides of the flat 
cafion as they unrolled before our progress. On ahead I 
could see a great, dome-shaped, bare mountain top, appar- 
ently not more than a mile or so away. This, I learned 
later, was the summit of the Rockies for that portion of 
the range. My red man could not tell me that, nor did 
he pause to tell me anything, for now he began to act asa 
dog does which er soon to be upon its game. Once 
or twice he showed places where we had ex to see 
sheep feeding, and also pointed out spots where he had 
killed sheep in earlier hunts. O-to-k6-mi, as I have said, 
is one of the few men of his tribe who hunt sheep now, 
and I presume there are none better in the tribe than he. 


Sighting the Came. 


We had gone up our little flat cafion or valley for about 
half-a mile or so above the timber, and were tramping 
along up steadily, though slowly, on the noiseless snow- 
shoes, when all at once O-to-ké-mi, who was leading, 
quietly dropped back and touched me on the shoulder. 

I looked up. The eyes of the Indian were set and glar- 
ing, yet he had himself in perfect control. I did not then 
know it, but it later transpired that Schultz had told him 
not to do any shooting, but to keep cool and give the white 
man the shot alwa What hardship this must have 
been, no one but a hunter can know. 0O-to-kdé-mi's eyes 
glared as he looked on ahead and above, whispering as he 
touched me: 

“See! see! See um? um?” 

Presently I “saw um.” On a little jagged rock, about 
150yds, above us, and high up on the side of the cafion, 
was the front of a bighorn, which stood motionless, direct- 
ly facing us, and ae steadily down at us as we toiled 
on up thevalley. Had I beenalone I should never in the 
world have seen this sheep, for in color it blended per- 
fectly with its surroundings, and it was half concealed by 
wreaths of snow, which curled and blew along the imoun- 
tain side around it. Yet the infallible eye of this hunter 
had seen it, and now he stood pointing it out to me, never 
—— at me, but with his own eye fixed on the sheep. 
“Sh shoot!” he whispered, eagerly. “Shoot um, quick” 
His English became more obvious under stress. 


Shooting the Game. 


The situation now was this. The Indian had his rifle 
ready to jerk from the canvas case slung over his shoulder. 
I had no canvas case, 80 kept my rifle covered in a cloth 
case, Which was now slung across my on a knotted 
thong. I at once kneeled down and pulled the case off 
over my head; but fearing that the sheep would move, and 
kno that it would be a moment Icould get into 
action, I whispered to O-to-ké-mi to shoot. I saw the 
head was not a large one, and was willing to give the In- 


dian the chance as it was. But he very calmly, by this 
time having grown quiet and free from any excitement, 
replied: “Me no shoot.” He was remembering Schultz's 
injunction, I suppose. 

t seemed a very long time before I could get the little 
rifle out of the case and get the wiping rag out of it, and get 
my glasses off and get a rapid estimate of the distance for 
the shot, all of these things being neceseary under the con- 
ditions of snowshoe hunting. Keally, it may have been a 
very small part of a minute, but all the time, whatever it 
was, the ram stood looking at us, never moving a muscle. 
In the shifting loom of the storm his head sometimes 
looked larger, and I thought the horns would sweep well 
back and half forward in their crescent. I knew the ani- 
mal was not a ewe, and concluded that I wanted it. As 
to being excited, I had not thought of that, and the Indian 
also was now absolutely quiet waiting for the shot. The 
target offered was not large, for the ram was directly facin 
me. I did not touch the sights of the .30-30, but fired 
quickly as soon as I caught hair on the rise. 

At once the sheep drew its head back and up, and gave 
a stiff jump around the rock, disappearing completely. I 
was very much annoyed at this, for though the shot was not 
an easy one, it was one which I should have made. It was 
comfort, however, to hear O-to-ké-mi say in a matter-of- 
fact tone of voice, “Mebbe hit um.” I did not urge him to 
give reasons for this belief, and as he did not revile my 
marksmanship I let it go at that. At once he led on out 
up the valley a little further, around the point of rock 
where oursheep had disappeared. Then he stopped again, 
and in the same perfectly calm and emotionless voice said, 
as he slowly dropped back and pointed up the cafion wall, 
‘See um?” 

I looked and looked up the face of the mountain, 
trying to “see um,” but for the life of me could not. 
All the side of the mountain seemed to me gray or 
brown or white, covered with the shift of the flying snow. 
But the other was patient, and at length got ‘me to see, far 
away up the side of the mountain, over 250yds, distant, 
not one, but four sheep standing huddled together, and 
looking down at us, motionless as had been the first one. 
“Mebbe hit um,” said O-to-ké-mi; and then he with difti- 
culty made me understand that the dark-coloied sheep, 
the one almost hid in the middle of the bunch, the one: 
with its head down, and with the dark stripes up its legs, 
was the one I had shot. “Him buck,” said O-to-ké mi. 
“Mebbe you hit um.” 


A Dilemma. 


But alas! though this might be a “buck,” it was clear 
that the others were not. Nota horn could I discover in 
the other three, though it was so far to where they were 
and the storm was driving so much snow ahead that I 
could not make out much with certainty. The four sheep, 
lapping each other like the fingers of one’s two hands laid 
together, stood looking down from their far-off perch, not 
making a move to split apart and give us a better look. I 
recall at this moment the peculiarly silent, the tragically 
motionless character of this drama of the winter moun- 
tains. It was so still that one felt uncomfortable. For 
one minute, two, three, really I think without exaggera- 
tion more than five minutes, thesheep stood looking at us, 
and we stood looking at them. I would not shoot at the 
bunch, for I was almost sure I would kill a eweif I did. 
I asked Ot-o-k6-mi if he wanted to shoot, but in the same 
absolutely indiffefent tone he replied, “Me no shoot,” 
After a time he in said,“You hit um.” Then it oc- 
curred to me what was the real explanation of this action of 
the sheep. The “buck” was really hit when I fired, and it 
was standing still because it was hurt, the others not run- 
ning away becauee it did not. 

What to do then | did not know. It was folly to try to 
split the — apart, fora jump or two might take them 
where we could not go, and so perhaps the cripple would 
escape after all. We could not get any closer, and from 
where we were the shot at the crippled ram was a very 
hard one, the light bad and the distance at least 250yds. 
In my dilemma, I once more asked O-to-k6-mi to shoot, 
knowing he had noscruples about killing aewe. I offered 
him my rifle or his own, but he was dead game and de- 
clined like-a gentleman. “Buck,” he said, however, point- 
ing - “You hit nm.” 

At last, with some desperation in feeling, I concluded I 
would risk another shot at the crippled ram. So I took 
off my snowshoes and sat down on them, carefully clean- 
ing up the rifle sights and taking a steady rest with my 
elbows against my two knees—a very way to geta 
rifle rest. I did not raise the sights to 200yds., for I had 
never tried the rifle out thoroughly with any elevation to 
the sights, though I knew about what it would do with 
the sights as they were set—for aS I held full and 
strong midway up the body of the dark-colored sheep, 
which I knew was my ram, and at the crack of the rifle the 
band of sheep fell apart as though ashell had burat among 
them. It was like the breaking of a spell, and now, in- 
stead of silence, all was action. Tomy horror I saw my 
“back” start off to the right, evidently hit, but not the 
only one hit; for in the opposite direction, with its head 
held high in pain, stumbled a second sheep, without any 
horns, its hind leg hanging flapping. A big gulp came in 
my throat then, for it appeared that after all my care I 
had shot a ewe, and thatin the springtime—an offense 
heinous, no matter what the law of the land where the 
shooting was done. With one look I saw this, and the 
next instant I ran the rifle sight on after the stumbling 
ram, and at the second shot he fell all in a bonch, the 
sound of the bullet proclaiming him hit full. Then, as the 
two unhurt sheep ran and son paused at the sight of 
their fallen companions, I turned the rifle on the remain- 
ing cripple, knowing that the sheep could not live and that 
it was mercy to finish it,ewe or ram. I was angry and 
c ined at this ill fortune, which at the time I laid to 
my pg I was careless then of aim, and do not 
know how I held, but I had gotten the range so perfectly 
at the first shot that it seemed I could no longer miss the 
sheepifI tried. At the next shot down it went, but arte 
ged up again. This time it was a foreleg which went o 

gain the spiteful nitro crack, as the sheep rolled and 
tumbled down hill toward us,.and yet. again I got a leg— 
the remaining hindleg. O-to-ké-mi, caring nothing for 
the suffering of the poor sheep, laughed at its antics, call- 
ing a his word of: “You hit um! You hit um!” 
But though the sheep was now hit three times, it was not 
dead. It rolled down and | against a bush, and fol- 


lowing it quickly I strack it again, this time midway io 
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the body—the best I could see it. Yet again, even after 
this shot, which brought a sad blotch of red out upon its 
white coat, the sheep raised its head, and yet again I fired 
and struck it, this time laying it out still at last. On my 
forehead the sweat was standing, cold as was the day. I 
felt wretched over the whole business, and kicked myself 
for a blundering idiot all around. 


The “Forest and Stream” Luck. 


Not so O-to-ké-mi. He joyfully ran to the edge of the 
slope, and then fast as he could, began to climh, I follow- 
ing at less speed, He got up to my first sheep, and pulling 
it from behind a tree, where it had lodged, kicked it down 
the mountain to me. I saw it was a very decent little ram,, 
a three-year-old, I think, though the horns were by no 
means 80 large as they had seemed in the shifting light of 
the storm. Meantime Q-to-ké-mi worked across to the 
other sheep, which was some 60yds, further to the left and 
a little futther down. As he stopped to kick this shee 
also down hill he paused, and then called out to me aloud, 
‘Him buck!” 

And so it proved! The Forest anp Srream luck, and 
nothing else, had saved me from the killing of aewe! I 
had killed two more rams, and so finished the pyramid of 
sheep needed to show the bigness of the monarch in the 
Forest AND Stream office at home. Now I had four sheep, 
running down from the biggest head in America to about 
the smallest. My last sheep was a little yearling ram 
with horns only about as long as my finger. Sorely I 
wished he were back in the hills alive, but I was right 
glad it was'no ewe! 

Now came on one of the swift changes of the mountains, 
and it grew cold all at once, so that we hurried on with 
our. butchering, pulling the sheep down to the bottom of 
the cafion. When we skinned out the bodies we found 
that my first shot at the ram had apparently struck on 
the edge of the chest as he faced me, but had not centered 
the body, and so had not proved fatal. The next shot, 
fired at him as he stood in the bunch, had gone low 
through the brisket, passing through and cutting off the 
leg of the little sheep ape whose position I could not 
see. The third shot at the ram had hit him just back of 
of the shoulder, and ae him at once. All these bul- 
lets, soft-nosed, passed through the body, and the front of 
the animal was well shattered up. The fourth shot, at the 
little cripple, had been low, probably because I was then 
holding finer than I knew, and this had cut off a leg, in 
this case, as in the other, taking it off as though it were 
cut off with a cleaver, only a strip of hide remaining. 
One shot in the foreleg smashed the knee joint all 
to ro The last two shots were through the paunch, 
and churned the interior of the body all up, though 
the hole on the opposite side was only about as large 
as a qharter or less. Thus I had fired seven shots 
to kill two sheep, apparently not a very brilliant 
performance for either rifleman or rifle. Yet of these 
shots not one, except the last one at the larger ram, had 
been placed in such position as would make it fatal. So 
far as the accuracy was concerned, it was enough to out- 
class me as a rifle shot, for the distance was long and was 
a changing one, in part at running shots. I figured it out 
that had I been shooting the .45-70 I should likely have 
missed my sheep, and that the effect of the .30-30 was = 
about the same where it hit as would be an expansive ball 

the 45-70. Then and there I determined that for any 

@up to sheep or mete I should shoot no rifle but this 

. Of course, in the story books I should have shot 

each ram through the heart with a single ball, but I notice 

things don’t go that way when it comes to actual shooting 

in the winter, or in the fall either, for that matter. I was 

well satisfied with the shooting and with the results. So 

was 0-to-kd-mi, who flattered me openly about the accu- 
racy. 

The Trail Home. 


We got out the heads and hides and a good bit of the 
meat of the two sheep, making them up into packs, which 
proved — heavy before we got to camp, and then we 
started home for our main camp, O-to-ké-mi saying that 
Schultz would not go back to the upper bivouac, but 
would surely go home that night. As we had a down-hill 
course, we soon made it down to Two Medicine Creek, 
crossing at our fallen tree, and thence we had a good, stiff 
pl time through the level woods. It grew very cold 
an yan to snow heavily. O-to-ké-mi was tired, and so 
I broke trail for a good slice of the time, and as the snow- 
shoe trail we had made coming up was now entirely oblit- 
erated, I often lost my way, much to the Indian’s disgust. 
“White man, all time he get lost,” said O-to-k4-mi, in supe- 
rior fashion. “Me no lost, Igocamp. Night, day, I 
go canip.” ‘He sh me how to distinguish the hidden 

rail by the look of the snow on ahead and by the feel of 
the snow under foot. We were nearly frozen about the 
face, and were tired and staggering when late in the after- 
noon we got to the door of our blessed lodge and threw off 
seve Say santa vested sates 
le an were ro and strap’ 

but Billy himself was gone. No fire and no food awai 
us. Q-to-ké-mi and I were very ti but we were hun- 
grier than we were tired, so we not till.we had a 
pot of coffee and a steak of sheep meat ready, and then we 
ate and visited with each other, O-to-ké-mi being now 
very friendly and talkative with me,and recounting as 
he could the incidents of the day. He was willing to 
‘it that the little rifle was not so bad as he had thought. 


Fortune of the Chase. 


After O-to-k4-mi and I had eaten a sort of breakfast and 
utch combined we thought things over for a while and 
hen ate dinner, Then we were content to rest a while, 
id went out and got up wood for the night. Dusk came, 
still no sound to announce the arrival of the others of 
our , whom we had left 
















' eight miles away on the 
t of Rising Wolf. It was dark and very cold 
when, as. we lay on our blankets by the lodge fire, we 
heard a shuffie on the snow outside. The flap of the door 
opened, and through it stepped, or rather fell, Schultz, 
his face white with h ce and snow, and his voice 
forward upon the blankets, with 
back, too weak to move or get out of 
sake, get me something hot!” he 


“yp near] ” 
“Where's Mac?” T asked, not seeing anything of the 
“I don’t know,” said Schults, “he’s back somewhere on 










the trail, about half a mile, I guess. One of you go out 
and get him in.” 

This I started to do, but as I was putting on my things 
we heard McChesney outside, calling out that no one need 
go out after him, as he was there all right. Then we got 
some hot chocolate ready for them as soon as we could. 
I was almost ashamed of myself for having such good luck 
again, on what was practically the second day of my hunt- 
ing, for McChesney was still unfortunate. Heand Schultz 
had gone clean to the cap rock of Rising Wolf, and they 
had seen the trail of a band of sheep, one of them a very 
big ram track. They had got almost in range, when in 
the storm the sheep winded them and went off away over 
the mountain out of any sort of reach. Then they had 
gone back to our camp on the upper lake. Nothing was 
left to eat there, so they had to the long trail home. 
oe, that we would not want to go to that cam 
again, Schultz had concluded to bripg my pack out with 
him, and to leave the little lodge standing where it was, 
as he and McChesney would have enough to carry without 
it. Sothe lodge was left there, keeping silent camp on 
the storm-swept bank of the upper lake of the Two Medi- 
cine. And there I doubt not it is to-day, for certain it is 
that we never went back there after it. E. Hoven. 

1206 Boros Bur.pina, Chicago. 


Ghatuyal History. 


MORAL SENSE IN BRUTES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In Mr. Adams’s notice of my communication he defines 
morality as ‘‘obedience to the laws of society,” So far, very 
good. Natural laws pom to all things, and certain laws 
govern the conduct of brute society. But that the actions of 
the lower animals are ever prompted by a sense of duty is 
not only extremely hypothetical, but altogether doubtful. 
The hen has strong maternal affection, but that she has the 
least idea of the virtue of that affection any more than of the 
virtue of doing good for evil is in the extreme conjectural. 
If Mr. Adams’s account of the storks be true, it is manifest 
that antipathy existed toward the mother stork, but its ex- 
istence does not necessarily imply a knowledge like that 
with which man regards moral good and evil. It is often 
hard and even impossible to account for the likes and dis- 
likes of animals, The hen will sometimes destroy certain 
of her brood, and the sow devour her own offspring. Much 
of the cruelty is practiced upon the bru or the lack of 
thought that they are not morally responsible. They are 
treated as if they are conscious of wickedly, selfish acts. I 
once saw some men looking at a drowning mouse in 4 pail 
of water. I rebuked them, and one of them—a man, per- 
haps fort years old—turned to me and said: ‘‘The mouse 
deserves it.” Why deserved it? Pray tell us. Shall we 
say it was conscious of the sin of thieving? Others may try 
to view it in that way—I do not. I knew another man who 
would bold rats with a tongs and roast them alive in the fire. 
If he could pot prove that they deserved their torturé, he 
certainly wished to believe they did. If we recognize a 
Creator is it not most rational to suppose that he has created 
the brutes morally irresponsible, and would have us thus re- 

ard them, that our inclination to torture them would be 
held in restraint? N. D. Exvrine, 

Centra Crry, W. Va. 





Rooster Acephalous. 


Ir was once thought impossible that a human being could 
live and walk with a broken neck, and perhaps atill 
more doubted that a rooster could live, stand, and be fed 
after the hatchet had severed its head from the body. But 
such are the real hard facts. The phenomenal rooster was 
exhibited some years ago in Huntington, W. Va. The ex- 
hibitors said they got the fowl from a farmer who had de- 
capitated it, after which it got upon its feet. However this 
may be, the headless, living rooster was not a deception. It 
was fed through a tube inserted in its throat. it is obvious 
that the farmer’s stroke was a little too high, and that a por- 
tion of the back brain still remained, and partially perform. 
ed its functions. How long the fow] lived 1 did not hear, 
One thing is certain—he died ‘‘game.” 

A negro, seeing ‘‘millions in it,” then experimented on the 
gallinacious tribe, and succeeded in turning out a fair dupli- 
cate of the aforesaid acephalous curiosity (for whom I made 
a picture of the rooster with which to advertise), and he 
started on a tour of exhibition. He returned not. long 
after and told me he was doing well, and could have made 
some money at decapitating roosters for other parties who 
wanted them for exoibition, but that he was prevented by 
the authorities, upon the accusation of us 

. D. Evtina. 


Coyote and Dog. 

Missouta, Mont., Aug. 2d.—Hditor Forest and Stream: 
Yesterday, while out driving with my wife and another lady, 
we had quite an experience, as follows: While driving along 
the road my dog (a female) was running along inside a field, 
when all at once a coyote jumped up, and I set the dog after 
it; but she soon tired and came back, and the coyote after 
her. It followed‘the dog at about a distancejof 15ft., and 
within 25ft. of the carriage, for fully @ quarter of a mile. 
Unce I got out and threw-a stone at it, but it came buck at 
once, and followed wre bevy quite a distance until we came 
to some thick timber, when we lost sight of it for good. 

The bitch was notin season. ~ W. E. Granam, 








WHERE TO GO. 


Ong important, useful and considerable part of the Forest anp 
Srream’s service to the sportsmen's community is the information 
given inquirers for shooting and fishing resorts. We make it our 
business to know where to send the sportsmen for large or small 
game, or in quest of his favorite fish, and this knowledge is freely im- 
parted on request, 

On.the other hand, we are constantly seeking information of this 
character for the benefit of our patrons, and we invite sportsmen, 
hotel proprietors and others to communicate to us whatever may be 
of advantage to the sportsman tourist, 





The Forest AND Srream is put to press each week on Tuesday, 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest *y Monday, and as much earlier as practicable, 


Game Bag and Gun. 


The “Brief’s” Pictures. 

THERE are twenty-nine illustrations in the current edition of Game 
Laws in Brief, most of them full page half-tones, and all admirably 
printed. ‘The book is a beauty, and well worth having for the ilius- 
trations which, Mr. Charles Hallock says, so well represent America’s 
wilderness sports. The Brief gives all the laws of the United States 
and Canada for the practical guidance of anglers and shooters As 
an authority, it has a long record of unassailed and unassailsble ac- 
curacy. Forest and Stream Pub. Oo. sends it postpaid for 25 cents, 
or your dealer will supply you. 





GIVEN AWAY. 


OnE day in September, many years ago, I was hunting 
with very poor success along the border of one of the few 
tracts of original forest that then remained in our township. 
The glassy channel of the Slang, a sluggish watercourse 
that crept along the edge of the woods, was not wrinkled by 
the wake of a solitary duck, nor did the further curves and 
reaches of Little Otter show more sign of life. Tt seemed as’ 
if the widespread bounty of the rice marshes offered no at- 
traction to the waterfowl, for I saw another hunter, a marsh 
hawk, commanding a far wider range than I, beating the 
broad levels with as little success. 

The skirt of the old woods frayed outinto a fringe of 
brush and berry briers, which was ordinarily the haunt of 
ruffed grouse, was to-day as deserted as the mursh. Now 
and then a noisy jay or a silent cedar bird flitted out of the 
thicket before me, and from the marsh on my. left arose at 
every sudden sound the outcry of unseen rail, but neither 
thicket or fen offered anything that I was in quest of. 

Upon coming to the landing where John Cherbineau’s log 
canoe lay with her nose upon the banks I took the path 
which led through the woods to the clearing and home of 
the owner of the craft. Beyond these, a wood road, much 
used in winter by lumbermen and woodsmen, offered a sure 
and easy thoroughfare to Louis Creek, where I hoped to find 
the ducks that must be somewhere With an eye to a pos- 
sible partridge, I cautiously followed the path, deep worn 
in the mould by the frequent feet of John and his fat old 
wife, till the sunlit clearing shone before me between the 
dark hemlocks. 

Stumps, young saplivgs, raspberry aud blackberry briars 
held a far larger part of the deforesied acres than did John’s 

otato patch and cornfield, in the midst of which stood the 
fittle log cabin that, with its whitewashed walls and notched 
eaves, looked as little native to the soil as its tenants. I had 
not gone far toward it when a wide-brimmed straw hat ap- 
peared above the blackberry bushes, and as it moved slowly 
toward me in a halting, devious course, I discovered beneath 
it the broad, unctuous visage of John's “femme.” Intent 
upon secuting the last blackberries of the season, she was 
not aware of me till I called out to her, “Good morning, 
Marie, Where is John?” 

My unexpected salutation did not startle her from giving 
chief attention to the heavily-laden bush before her, and her 
eyes and hands were busy with the berries while she an- 
swered: ‘Good mawny! Mah man? Ah do’ know 'f ’e 
an’t peek hees onton, Ab do’ know ’f’e an’t po’n’ baskeet, 
prob’ly. Yas, Ab hear it,” and listening. my ear caught the 
regular, resonant strokes of splint pounding at the soem: 
edge of the clearing. 

Gathering and vending the various kinds of wild berries 
in their seasons, fishing und fish peddling, making baskets 
end braiding straw hats for the neighbors and store 
were the chief industries of this old couple, except when 
they once set forth on a grand begging tour, outfi with 
horse and cart and a dolorous fiction of sickness and losses by 
fire. But they lacked one essential, a numerous, helpless 
progeny, through which to appeal to the benevolent public. 
for thelr own children were all grown up and scattered, and 
they could borrow but two of forty Paavo gen so the 
enterprise failed and they retired to private life, 

‘Lots of berries; aren’t there?” I remarked, with a view to 
the old woman's encouragement. 

‘Oh, sang rouge; dey a’n’t ’mos’ any,” sbe declared, in 
face of the evidence of laden bushes and a basket almost full 
of plump, dead ripe blackberries. ‘‘Dey a’n’t honly few for 
beegin, an’ dey all dry up ‘cep’ dees lee’l place!” 

1 found old John, the lean and agile opposite of his pon- 
derous spouse, engaged in the p process of basket 
making, pounding an ash log and stripping off the thin 
splints. After an exchange of salutations, he asked: 

‘(A’n’t you fan’ davk on Slang?” and when I acknowledged 
my failure, be continued, “Wal, sab, Ah got mah hol’ fuseé 
feex over for cap lock, an’ you a’n’t never see for beat it for 
keel dauk, Ah tol’ you. Hol’ Seaver on Vau’genn’ he feex 
him, an’ las’ week mah sonny-law come see me, an’ he say he 
shoot him on board for see how heshoot. Ah say, ‘Bah 
gosh, no! we go shoot on dauk.’ Wal, sah, we fan’ fav’ black 
dauk roos’ on de water. Ah shoot on it, t’ree come dead, two 

o safe. Bah gosh! It better for shoot on black dauk 

e was for shoot on board, a’n’t he? You go on Louis 
Creek, hein? Wal, prob’ly you fan’ some, prob’ly you a’n’t. 
Ah do’ know me.” 

With such doubtful encouragement, I left him grinding a 
grist of greenish-black, home-grown tobacco for his blacker 
pipe, and as 1 entered the os aisle of the wood road 1 
beard the click of flint and steel, the imperative smack of 
draft-compelling lips, and then the resonant clangor of the 
splint pounding, resumed with renewed vigor. 

When this sound ceased my way was in silence but for my 
own footsteps on the dry leaves of last year and the naked 
tree roots uncovered and wounded by the lumber sleds. 
These had left more living signs of their passage in the rank 
tufts of herdsgrass, sprung from seed scattered out of the 
teams’ noon fodder, and looking oddly out of place in the 
shade of the ancient forest, with orchids, sphagnum and 

hobblebush for nearest neighbors. 

The soft mold and the edges of the long mudholes recorded 
the recent use of the road by some natives of the greenwood 
—Jineal descendants of original proprietors whoee title ante- 
dated royal charters and grants of colonial governors, Here 
was set down in plainest print the passage of a family pro- 
cession of raccoons; there, in finer type, the nightly wander- 
ing of a fox, and the mincing morning walk of a partridge, 
whom perhaps, I saw a httle Jater, The clumsy, bear-like 
tracks of the raccoons held right oo through thick and thin, 
never turning aside for puddles that the dainty-footed fox 
had skirted, though he utilized for some distance the con- 
venience of the road, while the partridge only picked ber 
way across this bar of nakedness that chanced to lie in the 
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course of her meandering. So each had recorded not merely 
a fragment of its life’s history, but something of its traits. 

With thoughts which were but a boy’s thoughts, not 
dwelling much on either, but more on the duck prospects of 
Louis Creek, I entered the deepest shade of the bemlocks 
where the raccoon family had turned aside to their home, 
and the fox had gone his pathless way into the forest depths, 
when a large bird flew noiselessly downward, alighted in the 
road not 20yds. before me, and at once began rapidly pick- 
ing the leaves of some low ground plants The bird bore 
the crest, the ruff, the broad tail, and the colors of a ruffed 
grouse, yet I could scarcely believe my eyes when these 
proofs of its identity were forced upon me, against the one 
fact of noiseless flight which was quite at variance with my 
previous experience. At any rate it was enough like a par- 
tridge to be worth shooting, and to that purpose I sacrificed 
the rare opportunity of observing a grouse feeding undis- 
turbed by the presence of an enemy. But at my first motion, 
slow and cautious as it was, the alert bird became aware of 
me, and burst away with a roar of pinions that dispelled the 
last doubt of his personality, while with flurried aim m 
shot went wide of the vanishing mark and I was served as 
deserved, though I did not then recognize the justice of it, 

No more grouse came to be looked at as 1 followed the 
road which ied me, in a long, irregular curve, among trees 

parently as old as the earth they grew upon, to an old 
c g, now reclothed with a flourishing growth of gra 
birches and an undergrowth of ferns, save on the smoo 
circular sites of former coal pits. In one of these scenes of 
a past generation’s labor, further memorialized by a level 
sward a English grass, and clover, a fox had le a bur- 
row, and the yellow earth thrown out at the several entrances 
was mixed with fragments of charcoal—all bestrewn with 
the litter of Madame Vixen’s kitchen middens. Wings and 
bones of wild and tame fow], the shanks of a lamb and pads 
of a hare, showed that the provision for her young family 
had been abundant and various. 

Here I left the road and attempted a short cut to my pros- 
pective hunting ground. Stooping to avoid the numerous 
dead lower branches of the birches as I waded hip-deep 
through the ferns, 1 deviated from my intended course, but 
did not become aware of it until I saw the sheen of water 
close before me beneath a patch of open sky. 

lt was not the creek, but a narrower bit of water quite new 
to me, inclosed on one side by a dense thicket of button 
bushes, on the other by a sloping bank bearing an under- 
growth of alders and some higher wood, most conspicuous of 
which were an oak and a lofty pepperidge. It was the 
deadwater of an old channel, but its surface was stirred by 
something which I could not see moving upon it, and I 
crept cautiously toa point that gave me a view of almost 
its whole length. 

Then what I beheld nearly took my breath away. The 
little lagoon swarmed with woodducks, some in rows on the 
many mossy old logs that lay athwart and along it, some 
comfortably asleep, with head indrawn or tucked under a 
wing, some preening their gay plumage, some standing up- 

ight to stretch their wings, while the water was alive with 
others, indolently swimming to and fro, seaming the duck- 
weed with innumerable aqueous paths, or nibbling the 
water, or thrusting their heads beneath it, and all in aban- 
donment to a perfect sense of security that it was cruel to 
disturb. : 

Rut no emotion of pity softened the youthful savagery of 
my heart. It beat only with the joy of great discovery—the 
chance of a lifetime that lay before me. It beat s0 vehe- 
mently that it is a wonder I so much as hit the pool, to say 
nothing of hitting one of the uncounted dozen of ducks 

on the nearest log, for whom my aim was intended— 
yet I saw three tumble anny | from their perch, and when 
with a roar of wings that was like a prolongation of the re- 
pes of my gun, innumerable ducks arose and filled the air 
ore me, | fired wildly into it, two more chance-stricken 
victims of the aimless shot plunged back into the troubled 
water. The ducks seemed unable to realize that this safe re- 
treat had been discovered and invaded by a cruel, relentless 
foe, for they continued to circle and hover over it till with 
trembling hands, in more haste than speed, I reloaded my 
gun, and grown cool enough to select single birds, brought 
"Then the last and bold “a 
D ast an dest lingerer reluctantly d ed 
and the silence of desertion fell on the place, ean as I 
splashed and poked about it to secure my game; and with a 
view to future onslaughts, made a path Tee & stealthy 
proach, clearing away every sprout and dry twig that might 
swish or snap a signal of alarm. There was not a sign to 
show that the place was ever visited by any one else, and I 
soneeietes myself on possessing sole knowledge of its ex- 
oe. 

Many a day thereafter I went to it alone, guided from afar 
by the oak and pepperidge, which, somuiine 4 above the sec- 
ond growth, were unmistakable landmarks, whether in leaf- 
age of green or scarlet and brown, or in gray nakedness; and 
while I kept my secret seldom was a visit unrewarded by at 
eal shot at woes “aa or a in the season at the 

warier dusky ducks, which haunted the seques- 
tered slough until it was frozen, ~ 

But in an evil hour I disclosed it, under promise of secrecy, 
to a faithless friend after an qusnctenstel day with him on 
the two creeks. It was not long before the path was worn 
by the frequent tread of other feet than mine, and ducks 
nae mee of a ae that no longer promised rest and 

ety. In two years it was common to every gunner in the 
neighborhood, and worth no one’s while to vale 

As one still searches for something lost past all hope of 
finding, to was I now and then drawn thither, but never to 
find more than a solitary heron standing like a gray statue in 
the desolate slough, or a lone sandpiper skirting the low 
shore, or perchance a muskrat channeling the duck weed with 
his silent wake. I had given away my discovery only to 
have it made worthless. Row.anp E, Rosrson. 





A Stupid Blunder. 
Harnisviiie, N. Y., Aug. 10.—Zditor Forest and Stream: 
I notice an error on page 43 of Game Laws in Brief, just re- 
ceived. Sec. 40 says the open season for deer is Aug. 15 to 


Nov. 15. Sec. 41 says possession only from Aug. 16 t y 
81. How are we allowed to kill and wa iemat ale 


and correct. G. W. H. 
[The Brief gives the coy geeceny.ss it is in the 
The last ame the dates in See. 40 ve to 
hunting season, but neglected to amend Sec. 41 relative to 
sain. If the Brief had the original drafting of the 
me and fish laws they would be free from many 
ee as thisone in the New York deer 
aw. ; 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


LAYING IN WINTER’S BEAR GREASE. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I HAVE read in your paper many bear, moose and other 
hunts, where tracks in particular have been plentiful; but the 
writers have never been in the bears’ paradise, which is be- 
tween the mouth of the Smoking River and the Rocky Moun- 
tains on the Peace River. The banks of the river run from 
800 to 1,500ft. high, and are formed of small bluffs of poplar, 
jack pine, and prairies covered with the saskatoon berry. 
Along the banks of the river is any quantity of the red wil- 
low, the berries of which the bears are very fond of. In 
places the river is full of islands covered with raspberry and 
red willow. 

To show what can be got there, 1 will give a short account 
of a bunt I made there in 1869, my object being a supply of 
bear’s grease for the winter, as the fur was worth little or 
nothing. Iremained from the 12th to the 27th of August, and 
during that time killed sixteen black and brown, and seven 
grizzly bears. I took a Beaver Indian woman and her daugh- 
ter with me to make the grease and cook. I camped on a 
small island atthe mouth of the Pine River, a few miles be- 
low Fort St. John, and hunted early in the mornivg and late 
in the afternoon. Most of these bears were killed in the 
usual way without any excitement. I would approach them 
and shoot them with one ortwoshots, Two, however, gave 
me 4 little more fun, 

The first one was om, white-maned grizzly, which is 
always plucky and on the fight. One evening the Benner 
woman and her daughter had gone across the river to pick 
berries. Shortly after I left and landed a little below them, 
intending to cross the point and hunt below. The point 
was very narrow across, and I had only gone a short dis- 
tance in the woods when I heard a bear, so I approached 
him within about ten steps and then I saw a large, white 
mane, AsIwas between him and the hills and the two 
women, I thought 1 would not open the quarrel in case of 


an accident, so I stood up and left it to the bear to decide 


what would be done. He got on his hind legs‘and for a 
short time was undecided about it, finally he thought berries 
were better than bullets, so he very quietly walked off, go- 
ing rather in the middle of the point and I felt sure he would 
around me and take up the hills, so I ran across and cut 
im off. I soon heard him coming along, so I waited for 
him and he found me in his way again. He got up on hia 
bind legs and gave asnarlor two and then came a little 
closer and got up for another look. He was then about 6 or 
Tyds. away. which isa little further thanI like. At last 
he thought he would decide on peace, little thinking that I 
had gone out on the war path and would not agree to any- 
thing like peace, but was only choosing my ground. I knew 
he would now cross the Peace River, so [ ran tc my canoe 
and threw in a few stones and then saw the bear take the 
water. I got up to him in a minute and began pelting him 
with stones, so he put after me and forgot all about going 
ashore, at last, having spent the stones, | shot off first one ear 
and then the other, You may imagine what a rage he was in. 
I then gave him a few grains of small shot by way of a finish, 
and by this time we had got quite a way down the river, as 
the current is pretty strong, and I had to cut him up and 
paddle up stream agsin before dark to the camp, so I decided 
to end up the fun, I took good care to eee the powder well 
up in the nipples and put on a good cap, and then landed a 
little below, hauled up my birch bark and waited for him. 
I could see the very look of pleasure in his face when he 
saw me ashore—he was determined I would never get him on 
the water As soon as he landed he rushed straight 
on, and as he rose to jump the canoe my bullet was inside 
of his brain, and he remained on one side of the canoe and 
I on the other, 

The other one was in a different way. I had been shoot- 
ing beaver in the afternoon and had got water splashed on 
my gun and had not properly dried it, Late in the evening 
I went among some of the islands where the channels were 
dry, the water being low at this season I heard a bear com- 
ing my way, 80 1 got up the bank and lay down until he was 
almost on me. I was expecting nothing but a black bear, 
but when I got up here was a large grizzly at just the right 
distance; so I pulled the right trigger. It hung fire a little, 
and down he went only stunned. Iran on him with the left 
barrel, and it snapped, Just then he began to rise. In two 
steps I was down the bank, and ran three or four steps down 
wind and up the bank again. Just as I got up, down he 
came as mad as could be; but he took my back track 
across the channel, which gave me time to get tbe gun in 
order before he found his mistake. When he did I was 
ready, and as a natural consequence I had more bear grease 
for winter. I only use a doublebarrel muzzieloading gun, 

bore. H. 1 i. 


BAITING DUCK GROUNDS. 


Mempais, Tenn., Aug. 5.—2Zditor Forest and Stream: I 
send you two letters I have received in reply to inquiries 
about the profit of baiting duck grounds. The first comes 
from Wide Water, Va., ex-President Cleveland’s favorite 
duck shooting grounds, and the second from your contribu- 
tor, Mr, James Norris, of Maryland. Guipo. 





Wipe Water, Va , May 26.—Mr. W. A. Wheatley.—Dear 
Sir: Your letter received in regard to baiting duck. I think 
from your description of your property it best to feed with 
sheaf oats and wheat. 

Have the sheaves tied with wire to a small stake, also pour 
out a good large quantity of shelled corn. 

Liberal baiting will insure good results, 

We use corn mostly poured out in about 4 to 5ft. of water. 
oom feeding here are whittle wings, blackheads and mal- 
ar 

Mallards can be taught to dive as well as any other ducks. 

We feed upon an average 800 to 400 per day, and kill, 
when we shoot, from twenty to fifty in a half day. We 
shoot only three times a week and then only about half the 


day. 
Will be glad to give you any information in my power. 
Wrrners WALLER. 
Macnouia, Md., July 24.—Mr> W. A. Wheatly,—Desr 
Sir: Yours duly received. [am unable to give you an 
additional information to what you havein Mr. Waller's 
letter from Wide Water, in reference to feed for the purpose 
waterfowl. The only grain I know of being 
used in this vicinity (near the mouth of the Gunpowder 
River) is wheat and corn, and not very extensively. Some 
of the deep-water divers—blackheads, red and _per- 
haps some other classes—feed on the grain as an auxiliary, 
when their natural food becomes scarce, and when that ji 
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exhausted, I do not think any substitute will awed them 
from leaving the ee. lt appears to be an attri- 


bute in them, particularly those which invariably feed in deep 
water—canvasbacks, and bl to mi 
aunually further south about the same time (the of 


December), without re; to the quantity of food remain- 
ing. or oe eS - re oie then to return to 
their previous locality in the early spring, preparatory to 
their northern flight and breeding weet 

The marsh ducks do not appear to be governed by such an 
imperative instinct in their migrations. They feed in the 
shallow creeks and lagoons, and remain until the ice compels 
them to leave, and return when it thaws. It is in those 
haunts where the grain is distributed, over which the decoys 
are placed, which are in gunshot of a well-constructed blind, 
composed of a substantial, watertight box sunken in the 
mud at the margin of the water about 8ft., with about the 
same projecting above, which is covered with the tall marsh 


ay indigenous to the vicinity. It hasa —— sufficient 
or three or four sportsmen, who deliver r fire as the 
ducks are in the act of alighting among the decoys. 


Chesapeake Bay Ducks. 


Twenty years ago this locality, from the mouth of the 
Gunpowder seven or eight miles up, was one of the finest 
feeding resorts on the Chesapeake Bay for canvasbacks 
and redheads, and during October and November acres in 
extent could frequently be seen feeding, with flock after 
flock winging their way in different directions. This im- 
mense feeding ground is intersected by a peninsula extending 
a mile out in the river and terminating with Maxwell’s Poin 
which at that time was considered one of the most cele 
shooting points on the Chesa) e. Theshores of this penin- 
sula and also the margin of the river along the mainigtd 
afforded an abundance of food suitable for swans and geese, 
to which they resorted in great numbers, and still continue 
to come, as their food is abundant. ‘ 

This is not the case with the canvasback and redhead; the 
species of marine plant which furnished their food is near 
obliterated from some cause, supposed to be the great 
of sediment uncongenial to its growth, working down from 
the cultivated lands above. Therefore, this once beautiful 
and extremely animated and exciting scene is now com- 
pletely silent and gloomy. Apparently with the view of 
tantalizing the old sportemen of the past, au itinerant flock 
of redheads may occasionally be seen flitting over the surface 
of their deserted haunts and vanishing in the distance. 

Swans and geese are nearly as numerous, but not sought 
after by sportsmen to any extent, They are extremely week, 
and feed invariably at night, They leave the shores at early 
dawn, swim out in the river about a half mile, and remain 
during the day. They are not considered an edible lux 
therefore not a great many are killed; yet their presence ad 
beauty and animation to the scene, which would be exceed- 
ingly monotonous without them, since the departure of the 
canvasbacks and redheads. 

Maxwell’s Point, when in the acme of prosperity as shoot- 
ing grounds, was also the home and breeding place of the 
Chesapeake Bay dogs. The kennels of Edward Lynch (now 
dead), the manager of the property, bred and preserved the 
purity of those dogs up to the highest standard. Bunco,the 
dog you mention, was bred here. Here he made his initial 
plunge in the surf; and here he gained his une repu- 
tation as a retriever of water fowl, and also of wonderful 
sagacity. JaMEs Nopnis, 


, 





Game Protection and Sensational Journalism. 


I pee it only perees to call the attention of the board 
to malicious and frequently willful misrepresentations made 
in certain newspapers concerning the work of the wardens 
and deputies. Although the me —- is in favor 
of the yor protection of fish and game, there are in- 
stances in which unscrupulous persons in the employ of 
newspapers seize upon prosecutions for the purpose of 
villifying the wardens and bringing their work into dis- 
repute, The most glaring instance of this kind took place 
during the last week of July. Mr. Orrin Vanderhoven, 
a deputy fish and game warden, ascertained that two 
Italians living in Passaic were in the habit of robbing birds’ 
nests for the purpose of securing the young, either for the 
table or for the market in New York. These Italians 
were in the habit of robbing a pee of robins; 
the young birds were either boiled eaten or they were 
kept a few weeks and then disposed of to dealers. Mr, 
Vanderhoven reported the state of affairs to and E ad. 
vised him strongly to prosecute at once. Mr. Vanderhoven: 
did so, and the result was that two Italian men were ar- 
rested and each fined $20 and costs, certainly a light oe 
unishment for their ee. On the following or e 
New York World and Journal came out with 
articles, declaring that the persons arrested were two 
school girls, who had rum across a nest of robins 
appropriated two of them as pets, Mr, Vanderhoven was 
denounced in bitter language for his alleged heartlessness 
in arresting two little girls, the Journal going so far as to 
produce the alleged pictures of two was little misses 
mourning over empty cages, wares pictures to. be 
those of the persons arrested. Mr, Vanderhoven at once 
communicated with these two publications, and the World 
sent an emissary to Passaic to work up the story, The 
emissary apparently pursued the matter no further than to 
see the original liar, and then dished up another article, 
worse than the preceding. The Herald, which spparently 
did not have the story until a few days later, came 
out with a bitter denunciation of Mr. Vanderhoven and 
game wardens in general, making up for its neglect to 
obtain the story the first day by wy number of 
‘‘golden-haired” tots from two to four. Herald had 
the decency to publish a contradiction of its untruthful 
statements, but the World declined to pay any attention’ 
to letters of protest sent to it. This is not by any means 
the only, amence of this kind where 
have ully distorted facts for the purpose of 
sensation and to the injury of the good work in which 
officers of the State are engaged. A great many of 
deputies are men of means and of they have scare 


ge. 


munities in which they reside, and 


appointments only for the decen' 

papel work Sec bane of be 

are actuated only by noble impulses, and fe 

any pecuniary reward; the share of the 

are entitled is more than expended by cash outlays, for 

is no way in which their expenses even « 

ae oe nd Soo ae a 
the vampires who have attached themsel 

orable occupation of journalism, meme 8 
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PARK STAGE ROBBERY. 
(Spevial Dispatch to the Baltimore Sun.) 

Mammors Hor Sprines, Wyoming, Aug. 15.—Five stage 
coaches were held up and robbed yesterday morning near 
the Grand Cafion Hotel, in Yellowstone Park, by two 
masked highwaymen. 

When the news first reached here it was not credited, 
but a telegram to the office removed all doubts. 
Intense excitement prevailed, as such an occurrence has 
never happened before. The arrival of the stages were 
awaited with the utmostanxiety. They rolled up at Mam- 
moth Hot Springs Hotel about 4 o’clock in the afternoon, 
and the passengers, as they alighted, were besieged by im- 
patient inquiries, 

There were about sixty passengers in the five coaches, 
of whom more than half were guests. The robbers had 
sacks over their h with holes for eyes, and sacks also 
over their feet. The coach was stopped by the high- 
waymen with bullets from six-shooters, and the male per 
oa ordered to get out and hold their hands up. The 

es were quieted with promises that they would not be 
disturbed. There was nothing for the gentlemen to do 
but comply. They were totally unarmed, as the carrying 
of arms within the park limits is prohibited. One by one 
the unfortunates were compelled to disgorge. 

As the which were in the rear came up the same 
road in turn they were all put Can the same experi- 
ence and drivers ordered to remain still until told to move 
on. The ladies in the last coach did not fare as well as 
those in the first, as they were also roughly ordered to de- 
liver up their valuables. 

The robbers were after money and did not care much 
for watches and jewelry. The watch of one man was 
taken and then thrown to him, 

When the highwaymen stopped the first coach the pas- 
sengers th t it a joke, but were not long in realizing 
how serious it was. The ladies all behaved beautifully 
while under cover of the weapons of the robbers, but when 
out of harm their strained nerves gave way and some of 
them became hysterical, and when they reached the hotel 
here they had to be put to bed. 3 

An army ambulance, with two officers, was just behind 
the stages. The officers were also without means of de- 
fense and had to hand out their money the same as the 


The robbers did not realize more than $700, as it is not 
customary to carry much money through the Park, and 
many of the passengers found an opportunity to secrete 
their purses. A gentleman threw unobserved into a 
bunker a fat etbook, which he recovered after the 
robbers walked off. A lady in a bicyele suit secreted in 
its recesses a big roll of notes handed her by her hus- 
band as he was getting out. 

The highwaymen were scarcely out of sight before sol- 
diers and scouts were on their trail, but as these were on 
foot the chances of catching up with the robbers are not 
promising. Colonel Young, in command at Fort Yellow- 
stone, ordered out every man ible. He also telegraphed 
the Interior Department at Washington asking permission 
to offer a reward for the capture of the robbers, but was 
informed that the de ent had no authority to do so. 
Naturally, the affair ut in a flutter of apprehension 

paring for the trip through the Park. This 
alarm is Nou eas without reason, as a repetition is as one 
chance in ten thousand. 


| Gamyp-Sfire Hlicherings. 


Twice-Told Tales. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Forest anp Srream of A 7, under ‘Camp Fire 
Flickerings,” has a practical illustration of the variations 
through which a ng legend may run. In this case, as it 
happens, the variation is in Forkst AND STREAM itself. 
J. 8. Van C.’s ‘‘What Are We Here For?” is the same story 
which, I think, was better told of the aie in Forest AND 
Srream of March 81, 1894, and there ited _* 


Magazine, 
Forest and Stream, August 7, 1897, 
“What Are We Here For?” 


Some two or three years ago a party of anglers, including 
a minister as one of their number, were fishing in the North 
woods, and when Sunday came the question arose whether 
the party — than a should not refrain from 
fishing, out of respect to eelings. 

One of the party, however, made bold to ask him whether 
he thought it was wicked to fish on Sunday, and he 
declined to express - opinion, on the ground that he was 
there as an angler not by virtue of his calling, and that 
every pereon must act according to the dictates of his own 
conscience. He referred, however, to the following incident 
which had occurred not long before within his personal 
knowledge. 

chow name he me called at - — oe Santee for 
the purpose o married. ter going through the pre- 

the service, the minister asked the rhe 
question, ‘‘Do you, John, take this woman to be your law- 
ful, wedded wife?” This was met by the rejoinder, ‘What 
in thunder —— suppose I came here for?’ 

















The than the minister went fishing, while he 
remained at home with ample opportunity for rest and med- 
itation. J. 8. Van C. 

Forest and Stream, March 81, 1894. 

Sunday Fishing. 

Some a number of gentlemen visited the moun- 
‘tains of © for the of fishing. Among the 


diocese of the Episcopal 
occupation and amusement 
the visitors; so when Sunday came, as there was nothing 
else to do, the laymen of the party got out their rods, pre- 
to casting a line, But they were in a quandary as 

fo the Bebop. They did not want to hurt his sealing by 
is 


rather “Some years ago,” he said, ‘‘when I had 








FOREST AND STREAM. 


charge of the affairs of a parish, 1 was awakened about 2 
o’clock one morning, and upon inquiring who was there, 
heard a man’s voice reply that he was there with Miss 
Blank, and that they wanted to get married. I reasoned 
with him about the untimely hour, but to no avail; he meant 
to get married right then and there. So I put on my clothes 
and gown, and went down stairs and began the marriage 
service. Everything went along as dictated in the service 
till I asked the man, ‘Wilt thou take this woman to be thy 
wedded wife?’ to which he replied, ‘What ’m I here fur?’ ” 
They waited for the bishop. H. 8. D. 


A Dead Bear and a Dude. 


In one of my spring hunts for bear in York county, New 
Brunswick, I had for a short time as visitor in camp a city 
young man, whose highest ambition was to shoot a bear, one 
fast in utrap even. His desire had been gratified, and one 
day — remained of his oan which was spent on a line 
where I had set up a deadfall. As the deadfall came into 
view a huge bear was seen fast under the fall. The young 
man was a. and offered his assistance to set up the 

rop, when I raised the fall-log. There had been twenty- 

our hours of very warm, humid weather, so that the car- 

cass was greatly swollen with gas, The front of the deadfall 
being on the height of a knoll, the carcass, when released, at 
once rolled away, the pent up gas at the same time finding 
vent through nose and moutb, made a hissing, guttural 
noise, startling to a novice, At the movement and the 
alarming noise the youth sprang away, shouting: ‘‘Great 
Cesar! the bear’s alive. Run for your life.” And acting 
up to his words, he sprinted to camp. MADAWASKA. 


Sea and River Sishing. 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forest AND STREAM, 








The “Game Laws in Brief.” 

Tue current edition of the Game Laws in Brief (index page dated 
Aug. 1) contains the fish and game laws for 1897, with a few excep- 
tions, as they will continue in ferce during the year. As about forty 
States and Provinces have amended their laws this year, the Brief 
has been practically done over new. Sent postpaid” by the Forest 
and Stream Pub, Co. on receipt of price, 25 cents, All dealers sell it 


AN AFTERNOON IN JULY. 


‘Say, Bob, what do you say about giving the bass a little 
whirl this afternoon?” 

‘All right, Where?” 

“Out on the creek, It’s too late to go anywhere else, 
and by the time we get there we will just about catch them 
coming up from the lake to feed.” 

‘Well, 1] go you. You go and_get into your clothes, 
and I will dig some worms to catch minnows; and, by the 
way, you can hitch up the mare.” 

In short order everything was in readiness, and we were 
on our ra to one of the best bass stream for its size in the 
State of Michigan. 

It is an inlet to a Jake that was in the past noted for its 
great bass fishing, but for some unaccountable reason has 
been abandoned for years and left to the frogs and turtles. 

I have often heard my father tell of the great bass and 
pickerel he had taken out of it in days gone by. Yet I 
never remember posing -" one, with the exception of some 
boys, fishing on it, The lake at one time was very large, 
but it is now well overgrown with bog land, and the water 
space wouldn’t cover an area of four acres at the most, yet 
it is very deep and clear. 

The stream is from 10 to 12ft. wide, very crooked, and 
running very deep at each bend, The nearer you go to the 
lake the deeper it gets. The banks are hard and clear in 
places, and there is no timber to bother one when casting. 
As you approach the lake, it gets very mucky, and is full of 
muskrat and mink holes, some of which are very large and 
covered with tall marsh hay and weeds, consequently one 
must keep his eyes open or out of sight he goes. It was 
while hunting mink on this stream that my brother and [ 
discovered that bass were running up here and using it for a 
feeding ground. : 

Bob and I arrived at the small bridge about 4:30 P. M., 

and in short order had about fifteen good minnows of a 
medium size. We started down stream, I was to fish to 
the first bend, Bob to the second, and so on. 
” Before going any further, I must tell you of our different 
opinions in regard to tackle. Bob believes in the old-fash- 
ioned outfit. A good strong cane pole (not rod), with a line 
as heavy as possible and about 8ft. longer than the pole; and 
as to the hook—well, on a pinch it could be used for a gaff. 
On the contrary, I use a light outfit—a 10oz. rod, leader and 
reel to correspond. Mind you, I believed as he did, until 1 
was laughed out of it while on a fishing trip in the northern 
part of the State last year, 

Well, after this brother of mine had relieved his mind of 
some ret@arks about the dude fisherman and his fine tackle, 
and had promised to show me how to hook and land bass, 
we each hooked on a minnow and started for our different 
parts of the stream. 

Swash goes the bait, ind I draw it slowly toward me 
without a strike. Again and again I send it down stream, 
each time walking toward it and fishing very slowly. 

I had gone probably 80ft. without getting a ripple, but on 
the next cast the minnow barely touched the water when a 
two-pounder jumped clear a foot for it. He hooked himself 
well and away went, making the line sing as it cut 
through the water. I held him up as short as possible, 
wishing to land him as soon asl could, After throwing 
himself out clear of the water a couple of times, he turned 
on his side, Getting a net under him was but little bother, and 
he was landed in notime. My fishing friend asked to see 
him, so [ held him up, and got for my trouble the remark 
that he thought it was a ten-pounder by the fuss I made in 
landing him. I said nothing, as I knew my time would 
come; and putting on a fresh minnow was just about to cast, 
when I heard a whoop, and turned in time to see Bob throw- 
ing a poor bass almost out of sight, by giving him one of his 
famous jerks, Fortunately, the fish was well hooked, other- 
wise he would surely have toro his head off. I had ano 
portunity then to make a few remarks about butchers slaugh- 
tering fish, etc., which I did in the finest way possible. 
Feeling that I had, in a measure, repaid him for a few 
of his past rematks, I sent my bait well down stream 
and got a strike at once; foolishly I pulled too quickly and 
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lost minnow and all. Quickly putting on another bait I sent 
it after him, and found that he was still in the same spot 
and open for business, as he struck it the minute it touched 
the water. Thinking that now I would square accounts, I 
tried to set the hook, but failed, and again lost my minnow. 
I returned to the bucket, and while fishing around in it for 
another bait saw a small grass frog and took him instead, 
hooked him on, and oe carefully to one of the deep 
holes in the bend of the creek dropped him lightly over the 
edge of the bank. He gave just one kick and the water 
boiled around and under him. The result was another bass 
of about the same size as the first one. Upon returning to 
the minnow pail [ found that Rob had exhausted our supply 
and had a dogfish, pickerel and bass to show forit. I told 
him of my experience with the frog, so we both set about it, 
and in a few minutes had a dozen or fifteen good ones with 
one of unusual size. For the rest of the afternoon the fish- 
ing was good, 

n all we had a dozen fine bass, averaging about 2lbs. 
One of them was what we call a ‘‘whale.” I must tell you 
about him. We were well down toward the lake and just 
about to return, when looking ahead a few yards I sawa 
Pa ey fine piece of water which looked very fishy. 

ave you ever seen water like that?) Wishing to try it I 
made a long back cast, for the purpose of reaching the spot, 
and just as I was about to cast forward there was a swirl 
and swash behind. My line went out of the reel and set up 
an unusual buzzing. For a moment I was dumfounded, 
and just as I was about to return to earth the villain, on my 
hook, made straight for me, trying to get into the lake. By 
some unknown power I managed to keep the line taut, 
and away he went headed for the lake, taking out 100ft. of 
line before I knew it. I had to stop that, sol made the old 
fellow fight for every inch after that, and it was a fight, I 
tell you, Backward and forward he went, first on one side 
of the stream and then on the other, then ay he would 
turn and run directly toward me, then, as quick as a flash, 
for the lake he would go. Bob looked over and asked if [ 
wanted any help. I said no, but if I landed this one I 
would show him a corker. This remark and my struggles 
rather excited his curiosity, and he began to run toward me. 
He plunged on, regardless of danger, and just as I was about 
—— him an the bog se ned as a whoop and 

appeared under the grass and muck. reappeared as 

nick as he went under, covered with lily roots an mud. 
y this time I had to look after my own troubles, as the bass 
was just churning things. I knew he was a good one, as he 
wouldn’t start my way at all. Zigzag he went across the 
stream, and then again he made a terrible plunge for the lake, 
as the old beggar knew if he got there the friendly shelter of 
pond-lily roots would save him. My only way of meeting 
these rushes was to run him into the bank. I was fishing 
with a single 6ft. leader and did not want to tax it too much. 

Bob arrived at this moment, and, grabbing the net, made 
in the direction of the bass. He worked up carefully so as 
not to frighten him, and, looking over the bank, fell back 
and hollowed that it was the largest one he had ever seen. 
He cautioned me about losing him, and suggested that I 
should allow him to goin and get him, All time the 
struggle was going on in earnest. Bob was dancing like an 
Indian, his eyes standing out like two onions and his hair 
full of muck and weeds. Inch by inch and foot by foot the 
old warhorse was disputing the ground with me, but finally 
I felt him turn, and then, for the first time, he was coming 
my way. Very slowly I worked him in and felt that, bar- 
ring accident, the battle was mine; 7“ now and then he 
would show a little fight, After I got him well up he 
turned over on his side, and, for the first time, I saw 
him, Well, I must confess, my heart stopped for a mo 
ment, as he looked like the side of a dried codfish and 
was 4 monster, to be sure. Bob got the net well 
out into the stream while I worked him up toward 
it, and just as Bol) was about to raise it oyer him the 
old fellow caught sight of it and make one more break for 
the lake:~ It was a grand effort, as he had out a bunch of 
line and was pues ike a mule before I knew it, Suddenly 
there was a slack, my rod straightened, and my heart went 
into my shoes, I said: ‘Bob, 1 have lost bim.” 

For a minute he said nothing, then turning, with a look of 
pity, said; ‘‘It serves you right for fishing with such an out- 
fit. If Thad had him hooked as you did, he would have 
been out and we on our way home by this time. Don’t ever 

to me again about fishing tackle.” 

Feouldn’t say a word, as my grounds for argument were 
very small, so 1 began to reel in my line, which, by the way 
felt rather heavy, Thinking I had a bunch of weeds on, i 
began to walk toward my hook, reeling asI went. After 
almost reaching the spot where it was caught, I gave the 
line a slight upward oa to free the hook, and to my sur- 
prise, received a jerk in return. With renewed hopes I 
tightened upon it and called to Bob, who had started for the 
road in disgust, He turned, and in afew jumps aay time 
looking out for the holes) was on the spot, net hand. 
Running to where I directed, he let out a shout of joy as he 
saw the old veteran lying on his side, with Psa a spark of 
life left in him, but still fighting. His last effort had nearly 
killed . The net was slipped under him and he was 
hauled to the bank and out. 

Well, Bob and I shook hands—I don’t know why—and 
stood and admired the old fellow, for he had given usa 
noble fight. He was an old veteran, to be sure, as he had 
two buckshot in his back, and a long scar on one side, 
caused by a spear, no doubt, His tail was cut, ind part of 
it was missing. As he lay on the grass, gasping now and 
then, I must say I felt sorry to see him die, and to think 
that he was at last landed. We put him into the pail and 
started back. Bob took the last frog—the big one—hooked 
him, and threw into the stream to drag as we returned to 
the road. We had almost reached it, when there was a 
commotion about the bait, and away went his line, Bob 
straightened for the task, of course expecting to lift him 
right out, but he found that his poll wouldn’t stand it. 

The bass ran up stream to the end of the line, then he 
started back Again my friend tried to raise him out, but 
had to give it up, and away the bass went for the lake, It 
was but ashbort run to the end of the line, and we never 
knew when he came to it, as it parted so easily. Bob-fell 
on his back and the bass is running yet, My time had come 
at last, and maybe I didn’t say a few things about his 
fishing-tackle and ability. He made no reply, I therefore 
knew that I had struck home, The next day he sent out ap 
order to one of the best{tackle houses in the country for a 
complete outfit. : 

The bass I took ween, after ote out of ioe “water 
nearly two hours, 5£lbs. expec im to weigh more, 
and a sepold have done so had I lost him, as my friends 
would have heard a 10lbs. bass story. BEAR 
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ANGLING NOTES. 


Buliheads. 

As @ food fish the bullhead occupies an important position 
in the State of New York. In 1895 nearly 200,000Ibs. of 
bullheads were caught in State waters, dressed and sold 
there, and four times as many pounds as of any other of the 
fishes from the interior. waters. 

As an economic food supply the bullhead is not to be de- 
spised, and in some waters its propagation should be en- 
couraged by laws to protect it during its breeding season, 
and there are other waters from which it should be extermi- 
nated—cleaned out, root and branch, as in those waters it 
serves no useful purpose, but, on the contrary, destroys the 
food of other fishes and the fishes themselves. 

I refer to trout waters in the Adirondacks as waters from 
which the bullhead should be removed, as a deleterious fish, 
This may not apply to all Adirondack waters in which the 
bullhead is found, but it undoubtedly applies to many of the 
trout ponds and Jakes in that oe. It is not a hasty judg- 
ment when I say that I believe that the bullheads have prac- 
tically destroyed the trout fishing ion a number of the lakes 
in the Adirondacks, One Jake that I visited last spring con- 
tains a few very large trout, but a small trout is unknown 
in it, and for years not one trout has been caught from it 
weighing under 3lbs. In this lake the bullheads fairly 
swarm, and at times when they swim near the surface they 
present the appearance of a solid mass of moving fish. They 
bave apparently eaten everything that will serve as food, 
and are themselves so dwarfed in size that they will 
not pay for dressing. In fact, when they are skinned 
there is scarcely anything left to eal, for they are 
only from 8 to 65in. long. Bullheads are notorious 
spawn-eaters, and not only do tbey eat the spawn, but they 
eat the food of the trout, In the Jake to which I refer, 
about 2,000 of these little bullheads were caught in part of 
one day by my compavions, who visited the pond with me. 
We went there to find out, if possible, what the reason could 
be that no small trout were ever taken. We had not far to 
Jook. With a piece of meat tied to a string, as ey as 
seven bullheads could be taken at onetime. Three, four 
and five at once was not unusual, and with two men in a 
boat, each armed with a string and piece of meat, it was not 
a question of how many bullbeads could be lifted into the 
bout, but it was a question of how long one could keep his 
arm in motion, first dipping the meat into the water and 
then lifting into the boat as many fish as could get hold of 
the meat during the two seconds or euch « matter of time 
that the meat was left in the water, 

When the fish were brought to the shore we found a boy 
that consented to take a few, comparatively, of them home, 

icking out the Jargest of them, and the balance could not 
be disposed of among the people living near the pond, for 
they were any too small to pay for dressing, and there is 
no prospect of their being any larger, for they seemed to 
have cleaned the pond of all manner of food, and must in 
great measure live hereafter upon one another, Under such 
circumstances we had no compunctions of conscience when 
we took from the pond all the fish po-sible during the day. 
This pond is not a solitary example of too many bull- 
heads for the welfaye of the trout, and I am quite 

itive that the increase in the bullhead tribe is 
ly accountable for the dearth of trout in 
many Adirondack waters, and I would suggest that the 
Fisheries, Game and Forest Commission be applied to for 
permission to destroy the buljheads in such waters as I have 
deecribed. It will be worse than. useless to attempt to culti- 
vate trout in such lakes until the bullheads are routed out. 
Under the law the Commission has power to remove deleteri- 
ous fish when they interfere with the growth of trout, and 
there can be no more deleterious fish tyan the bullhead when 
he destroys the spawn of the trout and its food as well, and 
then becomes a dwarfed fish unfit for food. Fish Com- 
missioner Hughes, of New Hampshire, told me last spring 
that he examined the spawning beds of lake trout in his 
State last fall, and found on the beds bullheads so stuffed 
with trout spawn as to be utterly helpless and lying at the 
bottom on their sides, In fact, the appearance of some of 
the bullheads indicated that they would not survive their 
feast-——or gorging —of trout spawn, Commissioner Hughes 
was of the opinion that the bullhead was far more destruct- 
ive of trout spawn on the beds he examined than the eel or 
sucker, and both are bad enough, 

Buliheads watch their nests after spawning and the young 
after they are hatched, and the young can be netted out of a 
pond when the brood rises by using a shallow net of mos- 
ge netting, if consent is obtained from the Commission to 

© so under the direction of a game protector, In many 
lakes the trout are sought persistently (trout do not guard 
their spawning beds or young and are vaturally less prolific 
than builhead, as the trout is a fal) spawner, taking from 

$0 to 150 days to hatch their eggs, while the bullhead is a 
spring spawner and hatch their eggs in a few days), and 

for constantly. The bullhead is not sought for food to 
the extent the trout is, and has little to do but thrive and 
multiply until it overruns the pond, destroying the young 
trout and its food and remains in sole possession of the water. 

In another bullhead-infested pond in the Adirondacks I 
found that the trout had been feeding (this was a pond re- 
stocked with yearling trout) on the larve of the May fly; but 
when the time came for a rise of the fly there were few on 
the water. The swarming bullheads had been devouring the 
larve which should have gone to feed the trout, As in the 
first-mentioned pond, the bullheads were small, too small for 
food ; and as they were never or rarely fished for, they had 
simply tnsegnsed at the a of the trout, I venture to 
predict that, if the New York Commission or its agents 
should net one of these ponds and remove as many bull- 
heads as possible, it would be a comparatively easy matter to 
ounce more repopulate it with trout; and I believe something 
of this kind will have to be done with the smaller lakes be- 
fore trout fishing in them is as it once was. There is an- 
other thing to be contidered in thisconpection, When bull- 
heads swarm in a pond with insufficient food to sustain 
them, they are more than likely to be infested with internal 





_parasites, which unfits them for human food. 


A correspondent wrote me a few weeks ago from western 
New York, saying that the bullheads in a pond that he had 
stocked were dying, and he had picked up dead or dyi 
fish with their fins gone. He wishes to know what ca’ 
the “epidemic.” 1 told him that his fish were starved, as 
evidently the pond contained no food for them, and they 
were preying upon one another; for once a hungry bullhead 
gets hold of the fin of another fish he does not let goof it 
until he has eaten that fin. This was the first case had 
come to my knowledge in a wild pond, but it is character- 
istic of 8 in an aquarium. I suggested to the corre- 
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spondent that if he could get a dead fish that was reasonably 
fresh, he should send it to Prof. Surface, of Cornell Uni- 
versity, as he was near at hand, for a microscopical exam- 
ination. d 

Returning home after an absence of a week, 1 found a 
letter from Prof. Surface in which he said he had received a 
bullhead and had written to the sender as follows: ‘‘A care- 
ful examination hag revealed the undoubted fact that the 
bullbead died of 4 superabundance of tapeworms and an 
insufficient supply of proper food. From the condition of 
this specimen, which is an adult female, I feel sure that there 
are but very few mollusks, small crustaceans or insects in 

our pond.” Prof. Burface adds to me: ‘“‘Of course you 
Cow how unsafe it is to judge general conditions from an 
examination of one specimen, but in the first place this fish 
was starved. What the pond needs just now is fewer fish 
and more fish food.” 

Prof. Surface did not know what I had told my corre- 
spondent or the conclusion 1 had arrived at, in fact, knew 
nothing about the matter in any way except that a fish had 
been sent to him for examination and cause of death, but he 
confirmed in every particular my opinion. 

Just thirty years ago I caught in the Adirondacks the finest 
lot of trout I ever caught in one day in that region. They 
were taken with the fly from a small lake, and afterward the 
lake came into possession of the bullheads, and it was a rare 
thing to get a trout, so rare that it was scarcely fished. 
Means were taken to destroy the bullheads eo far as possible 
—means that would not be tolerated under the law, avd with 
which I have no sympatby—and trout were planted from an 
adjoining lake, and the first lake again became famous for 
its troytdishiog. We live and learn, and one thing we are 
learning is that the bullheads must be kept down if the trout 
in the same water are to thrive and increase, 


Sunapee Trout in Lake George. 


Forest AND STREAM has told of how the Sunapee trout 
were transplanted last autumn from Sunapee Lake, N. H , 
to Lake George, N. Y. The State fish car brought forty- 
two adult trout, half male and half female, and planted them 
in the last-named lake When the car reached the end of 
the railroad, at Lake George, I employed the steam yacht 
Olive, Capt. Raphael Patten, to take the fish down to a 
shoal near Diamond Island, where they were released in gocd 
order, so far as we could see, There were left in the car 
four of the Sunapee trout for the New York aquarium and 
ten for the State hatchery at Caledonia. The fish that were 
left developed fungus, #8 they had rather severe handling 
when they were spawned just before starting for New York. 
Salt water baths saved some of them, but most of them died 
from the fungus, and it has been a matter of speculation 
how those in Lake George have fared. A few weeks ago 
Capt. Patten was trolling for lake trout in Lake George and 
caught a golden or Sunapee trout. He recognized the fi:h 
before he got it to his boat and released it uninjured. This 
is good news, for if one fish survived it is reasovable to sup- 
pose that more of them are alive and well and that they will 
spawn in the lake next fall. Capt. Patten’s fish looked to 
weigh about 2}/bs. and was in excellent condition, It is the 
only one of these fish known to have been caught, The 
have been so well described, and the fishermen are so muc 
interested in them, that I fee] that they will be returned to 
the water if more should be hooked. 


Landlocked Salmon in Lake Champlain. 


Lake George has always seemed to me an ideal water for 
the a of landlocked salmon, or, as I believe, they 
should be called ouananiche, as the water is pure, cold and 
deep, and it abounds in ‘‘frost fish” (the round whitefish) 
for food, but it lacks in one particular, large tributary 
streams for fish to run into for spawning purposes. The 
late'Col, McDonald, then U. 8, Kish Commissioner, told me 
if 1 would recommend the wating of Lake George with 
salon he would furnish the fish, It was some time before 
I would take the responsibility of making the recommenda- 
tion, and then not until 1 had visited Sunapee Lake, and 
found similar conditions as to spawning streams existing 
there where salmon do well. 

In the spring of 1894 I did make the recommendation, and 
the U. 8 Fish Commissioner sent me two car loads of 
fingerling salmon in October of that year. Twelve thousand 
were planted in Lake George streams and 10,000 in streams 
flowing into Lake Champlain between Port Henry and Bluff 
Point. The next year two additional car loads were planted 
one in the stream of each Jake. So far as known the first 
salmon to be killed as the result of these a was killed 
in Lake ea near Port Henry on July 29 of this year. 
Commodore W. ©. Witherbee, who has taken an active 
interest in planting fish in and about the Jake for many 
years, and who rendered material aid in planting all tne 
salmon, wrote me of the capture of the fish in question and 
said that it weighed 3}lbs. The salmon must have been 
three years old Jast spring, as the first plant was of fish 
Latched in the spring of 1894. 

It is believed that a salmon was caught in Lake George 
early in the summer, but nothing positive is known, except 
that it was not a lake trout. The men who caught the 
fish had never seen its like, and from some of the things said 
about it I was inclined to think it possible That it was a 
salmon, Lake George, as I have said, furnishes whitefish 
food for the salmon, and Lake Champlain furnishes smelt 
food, and it will be interesting t> watch developments and 
discover in which lake the saimon do the best. Probably 
other fish may be taken in one or both lak.s before the sea- 
son closes. yway, the prospect for salmon fishing next 
year is promising. 


Yearling Brook Trout. 


About a year ago I had something tosay about the growth 
of trout fry at a private hatchery of a Long Island club, at 
one of the State hatching stations, and at a hatchery in Mas- 
sachusetts, where trout are reared for sale. Al] the trout 
showed rapid growth, but none were equal to some trout 
that have been reared at the Cold Spring Harbor station of 
the Fisheries, Game and Forest Commission of New York 
this year, In the fry ponds I saw last week (Aug. 5) fry 
hatched this year, and there 
were plenty of fry in the same pond that measured 5in. 
a = aoe ponds Re. = trout — wae 10 and 

n. long, from a year spring. 

if any one is Sateen: about aly oh let bine take a 
foot rule and mark on it 5jin. for fry of this year’s 
hatching, and 10}in for yearlings of last year's hatch- 
ing, they will get an idea of what size trout grow 
to on Lo Island. The trout were deep, well 
conditioned , and not specially grown for record of 
length, in other words, they were simply such fish as are 
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raised there for distribution in State waters. In one of the 
yearling ponds containing 6.000 fish I noticed a trout much 
too big fora yearling. I caught a glimpse of him in the 
mob of trout as they circled around the pond, but was gure 
my eyes had not deceived me, although the men said there 
were nothing but yearlings in the pond, and they had heen 
recently sorted. 1 insisted that a search should be made for 
the trout, and finally he was discovered and netted—a two- 
year-old trout. As be was being removed a fish groped 
from his mouth, partly digested. It was one of the yearlings, 
and hew many he had eaten no one could tell. Fortunately 
he had been there but a few days, for the yearlings had been 
counted into the pond when they were sorted a short time 
before. How he got there was a mystery, for the screens 
were nailed fast and the raceway boarded over, and there 
Weere no two-year-old anywhere near the yearling pond. 
Probably some bird of prey bad captured the fish from the 
two-year-old ponds and in flying away with him lost him in 
the yearling pond, where he was found. 


Sponge for Balt. 


In writing of bullheads I intended to say that their vorac- 
ity has a limit, although it may not be suspected where they 
are found, as I have narrated, in some of ‘the small ‘Adiron- 
dack lakes. 

A friend whom I was visiting at his camp on the shore of 
one of the lakes that contain more bullheads than are needed, 
proposed one evening to go out and reduce their number. 
His henchman, forester, fisherman and educated story-teller 
(«ducated in part, I suspect, by my friend for the enter- 
tainment of his guests), I have already introduced in 
7 notes by his name Hank. Hank was told to get ready 
a big flat bottomed boat and my friend, his two sons, Hank 
and myself went out at dark to wage a small war on the 
bullbeads. Hank had a rod, but no opportunity to use it, 
for no sooner were we anchored than there was a fringe of 
bullheads dangling about his bead to be taken from the hooks 
and the hooks rebaited. The bullheads came so fast that 
sometimes they got in Hank's face or down bis back, for one 
could not see very well in the dark. Hank never. uttered a 
protest, for he had been well trained, and simply waited to 
get even. My friend passed over a bullhead and Hank took 
it off by the light of a lantern, but did not rebait the hook. 
In a moment my friend caught another bullhead without a 
bait; possibly a small piece of worm adhered to the hook. 
When the fish was removed Hank baited the hook with a 
piece of sponge and my friend continued fishing, with no 
bites. He thought it strange and passed over bis houk for an 
examination, but Hank told him he had a gcod, full bait on 
his hook, and the fishing continued, until 1 was obliged to 
laugh, and caused suspicion and an examination of the 
hook. Hank stoutly maintained that as we had been trying 
all sorts of experiments he wished to try a piece of sponge, 
bat as he had no chance to fish he had been forced to put the 
sponge on his employer’s hook, but he was satisfied that bull- 
heads drew the line at a pirce of boat sponge, although they 
would take a bare hook that had recently had a*worm on it. 
The only thing which surprised me was that Hank did not 
contend that be had often caught bullheads with a piece of 
sponge; perhaps he did not think of it, A. N. Cumney. 


NEWFOUNDLAND ATTRACTIONS. 


Tne railroad in Newfoundland is going across to new 
game and fish resorts. Dr, Wilfrid Grenfell, Superintendent 
of the Royal Deep Sea Mission to Labrador Fishesmen, 
writes in the Toronto Globe.’ 

*T have cruised the coast now five years in succession, 
navigating my own boat, and am by no means inclined 
to consider it as dangerous as is generally supposed for 
yachtsmen, True, the cliffs in many place. look forbidding, 
but there are such an enormous number of islands and excel- 
lent patural harbors to run for, in some of which the fleets 
of the world could lie in safely, that though my voyages 
have been in an 8 ton and then in a $4-ton steam launch, 
we have never found any difficulty in getting trom har- 
bor to barbor, There are huod of rivers, nota single 
one of which is private property, and also inuumerable lakes, 
well stocked with trout and salmon. Many of these are stil) 
innocent of an artificial fly. The shooting to be obtained is 
excellent. The wild geese, ducks and sea birds are naturally 
abundant, The willow grouse afford excellent sport also. 
They are plentiful and strong flyers. Suipe are abundant io 
a. and plover also. ndeer, larger than I have met 
n Norway or Labrador, or indeed anywhere—for I believe 
them to be the largest of their species—are guoly ianumer- 
able. But the stranger must purchase a $100 license before 
he can shoot them. Bear, wolves, otters and beavers are 
—_ be found. The large Arctic hare and rabbit are in 
plenty. 

The country should offer the archeologist also an excellent 
field for work. The aboriginal tribes of the island have 
only recently disappeared, and next to nothing has been done 
to obtain traces or records of them. The ornithologist, 
botanist and entomologist have alsoa great field open whence 
to gather knowledge and fresh laurels, Very little has ever 
been done with the entomology of the island. The agricul- 
tural prospects of the country seem limited to the western 
part of the island, but there appears to be there good grazing 
land, and in places good agricultural dead, fogs 80 
associated with the country I have not failed to 
and that more than once, but they are limited to 
most entirely. Many times, making the land in foggy 
weather, we have found a glorious day with lovely sunshine 
on the land, As a matter of fact, the climate of interior 
is a dry one, is extremely healthy and bracing, and if 
only good hotels existed on some of the large inland 
lakes, such as Deer Lake and Grand Lake, from the stand- 
— of a physician I should say that persons with weak 

ungs and tendencies to tuberculosis could do far worse 
than spend the summer months in Newfoundland. Until 
now it has almost been im ble to get into the country at 
all. Very few persons had ever been across it, and even its 
own inhabitants knew next to nothing about it. But the 
new railway is solving the problem, By next Jane it will be 
open in its entire length, and a fine steamer now bein 
specially constructed for the service will transfer mails 
passengers in six hours from aren on the Intercolonial 
Railway to Port au Basque. Whether the current of pas- 
sengers to the mother country will be diverged to run 
through this channel is still to be seen, Certuinly the time 
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this route. The Newfoundland Government are certainly to 
be congratulated on their pluck in this matter, and it is sin- 
cerely to be hoped that success may attend their policy. 

The scenery on the west coast of Newfoundland is mag- 
nificent, and compares well with the fiords of Norway, 
which are well known to me, and which people travel from 
the ends of the earth to see. The neighborhoods of Bay of 
Islands and Bonne Bay are especially fine. The people are 
hospitality personified.as far as 1 have found them; they are 
always ready to place at a visitor’s disposal themselves and 
anything they have. They remind one largely of the unso- 


phisticated days of Norway, when every countryman took - 


his hat off.to every visitor, and did not expect 10 cents in 
return. There is a charming simplicity about these children 
of the sea—the race who for centuries have *‘done all their 
business on great waters and have gone down to the sea in 
ships.” Itisa refreshment, if not a revelation in itself, to 
the wearied and worried brain of a city man to spend a few 
weeks among these delightful people.” 


MEN | HAVE FISHED WITH. 


LIl.—Dr. Spencer M. Nash. 


Tar storm had begun before sundown and raged through- 
out the long wiuter night. It was still raging as we looked 
out on the great snowdrifts on Christmas morning, 1866, and 
as we gathered at breakfast each remarked, ‘‘It was a fear- 
ful night,” and father rejoiced that no cattle trains were due 
that day, for he had charge of the live stock department at 
the eastern end of the New York Central Railroad, and 
would not have enjoyed having several stock trains stuck in 
the snow. His men had shoveled a path from the office to 
the house, and as we finished breakfast one announced that 
& passenger train had been stuck in the snow half a mile 
above and the passengers had neither fire nor food. aresy- 
thing eatable in the house was put in baskété, pails of milk 
and of coffee were prepared, and half a dez¢m men were sent 
wallowing through the drifts to the relief of the pa ers, 
Many of the men on the train came down to the Wat Albany 
Hotel, avd left the provisions for the women and children. 
Two of them were acquainted with one of our family and 
stopped with us for twodays until the roads were opened. We 
improvised a cribbage board, and put in the time as well as 
we could; for there was no stock coming through, and, 
therefore, nothing to keep us clerks and bookkeepers busy. 

Seventeen years later, in 1883, at Blackford’s annual trout 
opening in Fulton Market, New York, I was introduced to 
many gentlemen by the late Frank Endicott, who then knew 
every angler worthy of the name in the city. Among them 
was Dr, Nash, who, after some conversation, zemarked: 

“1 know some people of your name in Albany, Have you 
relatives there?” 

“Yes, that was my boyhood home.” 

‘Is Capt. Joseph Mather, of West Albany, a relative of 

ours?” 
4 ‘Yes, we are slightly related; he’s my father,” 

“You don’t say so!” 

‘1 do say so.” 

‘*Well,” said the Doctor, ‘‘I have a pleasant memory of a 
couple of days in your father’s hospitable home years ago, 
when I was snowbound on the Central road, oe East; 
we.played cribbage, and after the old folks went to bed we 
went down in the office, where we sat by a roaring fire and 
told stories. A brother of yours had a banjo in the office 
and played all the old time songs and jigs, that I thought 
had long since been forgotten. hat has become of him? 





Is he living?” 

‘‘What was his front name?” 

“I forget just now, but 1’d know it if i heard it,” 

‘Was it Fred? He was there then,” 

“*Yes, yes; Fred; that’s it, I'd like to meet him again, 
Is he living?” 


“Wait a moment, till I feel my pulse—yes, I’m alive.” 
“You don’t mean it!”” 


“1 do mean it. I made a cribbage board, played the banjo 
and sang: 
Ole Mister Coon’s « cunnin’ t’ing, 
He ramble in de dark; 
Noffin seem to ’sturb he's min’ 
Tuli be hear ole Ringo bark, 


“Does that sound familiar? If it doesn’t, I'll give you a 
Cones or more verses of it until your memory gets wide 
awake,” 

I wish I had a photo of the genial Doctor with the sur- 
prised look he wore when he put out his hand and said: 
**Well, I’ll be durned!” 

As I took the proffered digits | merely rep'ied: ‘And so 
will 1;” and we have never forgotten each other since, He 
has several times basely deceived me by saying: ‘‘Hold still, 
now, it won’t hurt,” while he was preparing to run some 
abominable device up a hollow tooth and drag a quivering 
nerve from away = behind * eyeball. The -vengeance 
which I then vowed could now be repaid (for is not tue pen 
mightier than the forceps’), but when I look back from a 
more pleasant chair in my den and try to borrow some of the 
enchantment which distance is said to lend—without collat- 
eral security—I relent.. Perhaps he meant that his instru- 
ments of torture would not hurt—him, That’s a dentist’s 
view of the case. 

As an item of interest sag tare, Yano feeding of the soft- 
finned pickerel on the spiny black . I will quote from a 
letter from Dr. Nash, written May 20, 1885: ‘I caught 
several pickerel (H. reticulatus) on the artificial fly and one 
had a little black bass in its throat, still alive. I placed 
forty bass, small and big-mouth, in the lake two years ago, 
and this is the first evidence 1 have bad that they have bred. 
The size puzzles me. The young bass seems too small for a 
yearling and too large for fry of this year, for the fish was 
nearly 2in. long,” 

Once he wrote me a critique on my monograph, entitled 
“Adirondack Fishes,” and among other things said: ‘‘I was 
surprised at your saying that you preferred bullheads to 
brook trout for the table, but on reflection must agree with 
you, Every summer I have tired of trout but have never 
had a sufficiency of bullheads. To be sure 1 have never 
tried to cat so many of the catties as I have of trout, and 
have never been confincd to them as a steady diet as we are 
to trout in the woods. And this reminds me of a story. 
While making a trip through the Adirondacks with a friend 
and two guides we stopped at Ike Kenwell’s, on Raquette 


, for dinner. My guide, Ike Stove, and I were standing . 


on the wharf anxious to get away when a boat came to the 
landing. A gentleman seated in the stern, said to be a 
clergyman, remarked to one stand near us: ‘Come, 
brother, get your tackle ready, I have found where we can 
get splendid for my guide thinks we can get some 
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bullheads to-day.’ My guide never got over it, and he 
apeaks of the ‘splendid fishing’ at Raquette Lake every year 
when we meet.” 

There may be no moral to this story, but it points to the 
fact that the flesh of all fishes of the salmon tribe, nut 
family, for I only mean the salmon and the different trouite, 
is very cloying after a short time. A man will tire of 
salmon after a few meals, yet an occasional dinner of it is. 
an ichthyophagian treat, and the same is true of trout in a 
lesser degree, for its flesh is not so rich in oils as that of the 
salmon. 

Asoneof Fish Committee of the Blooming Grove Park Agso- 
ciation, Dr. Nath arranged with me for professional advice in 
locating and arranging a trout hatchery for the Association, 
and I visited that famous park in 1883 and afterward had their 
hatching troughs made on Long Island, sent by rail to New 
York, where they went to their journey's end by canal and 
wagon over the mountains, and ] was surprised to learn 
that they were watertight on arrival. I saw quite a little of 
the park then and was impressed with its wild, rugged char- 
acter, which fitted it for a grand game preserve, and for lit- 
tle else. Its 17,000 acres, with 4,000 more leased, contains 
eight mountain lakes and over twenty-five miles of trout 
streams. This, and a‘equare mile fenced in for a breeding 
park for deer and other game, made it a sporisman’s para- 
dise, surrounded as it ae a wild, mountainous country in 
Pike county, Pa., only 140 miles from New York City. 

A year or two after this first visit Dr. Nash invited me to 
fish in the park with him! The trout season was poor just 
then, because the streams were swollen, and the only fishing 
at the time was for black bass. We left the handsome club 
house in the morning in a two-seated carryall drawn by two 
sturdy and stubborn little mules, named Or and Tor. When 
‘Bob, the driver, took up the. lines and started his team he 

lighted his pipe and polluted the air behind him. Nash did 
not seem to mind it, and J, being a guest, pretended not to 
notice it. In no other country that I know of would such a 
thing be tolerated, even if a driver should so far forget him- 
self as to attempt it, but it is an everyday occurrence among 
our free-born American drivers of stages and other vehicles 
in the rural districts, We were bound for Lake Laura, 
which is about six miles in a direct line fromthe club house, 
but fully nine by the mountain roads, The trees were gor- 
poeey tinted with all the varied greens of early summer, 

or the leaves of the hard woods were still quite young, and 

— Bob’s ‘pipe was replaced in his pocket the air was 

orious. 

: There was a little house and stable at Lake Laura, and I 
was glad to get from the wagon into a boat. The lake is 
nearly square and is almost a mile across in both directions, 
with a shelving, rocky shore, which was washed clean of 
mud or vegetation as far out as one could see the bottom. It 
was now nearly 9 A, M., and an occasional bass was break- 
ing here and there, Their nests were plentiful and plain to 
be seen, and many schools of baby bass that had just risen, 
but had not scattered to seek their individual fortunes, were 
also to be seen, 

‘*What flies do you propose to use?” asked the Doctor. 

‘‘Just what I was about to ask you, because this is strange 
water to me and you've fished it before. Tell me what you 
think best to start in with?” 

, The Doctor cast his weather eye aloft, sniffed at the wind 

and said: ‘The morning is fairly bright and there is suffi- 
cient breeze to make a ripple and bide the fall of the line and 
leader, 1 think that rather sober-colored flies should take, 
don’t you?” 

‘*That’s the theory, a dull fly fora es day and bright 
colors on an overcast sky, but I’ve often found exceptions to 
the rule.” 

“Naturally,” said the Doctor, ‘‘the exceptions prove the 
rule; if there was no rule there could be no exception.” 

“Well, here’s a ginger-hackle and a March-brown,” I re- 
plied, ‘and if they don’t suit I'll give ’em something else, 
and reserve apy tilt at your philosophy until wé adjourn to 
take a rise out of the luncheon,” and | was so2n casting, 

Nash selected a stone-fly and a brown-palmer, and then he 
put the boat to the western side of the lake and let it drift 

ack as we fished. We had a rise or two, but no strike, and 

contrary to all expectation the bass were rising about the 
lake more freely than when we started to fish, for we gener- 
ally look for them to en feeding as midday approaches. I 
said something to this effect, to which the Doctor replied: 

‘All black bass rules are violated by the bass in Bloom- 
ingrove Park. There’s that fine Jake just in front of the 
club house, Lake Giles; it’s about the size of this lake and 
contains thousands of Jarge bass, but they refuse to rise to 
fly or bite at bait, durn ’em, and we don’t know what to 
think of them. We can sce dozens of them swimming by, 
great fellows, of four, six, and nobody knows how many 
pounds, but they decline all offers. hat do you think of 
that?” 


“The bass are a recent importation, for they are not 
natives of the eastarn parts of New York and Pennsylvania, 
and they are at present finding all the food they want in the 
native suckers, shiners and other fish, but when they clean 
this food up they will then have appetites for what you have 
to offer. Now, when we start again from the western shore 
I’m going to try brighter flies, Here’s a red ibis and a 
queen-of-the-water all ready. Let me take the oars while 
you change your cast,” 

A coachman and a pie sally was the Docior’s choice, 
and we did quite well with these, even if the day was 
bright We had eleven fish in the next drift across the lake, 
most of them taken on the yellow-sally and the red-ibis. 
The bass were small, none goin above ilb , but they were 
lively and strong fighters, Nash said that they did not prow 
larger in Lake Laura. That was another strange thing, 
One more drift with a like result and it was time to go 
ashore. 

We had appetites befitting anglers on a mountain lake. 
We had a wealth of appetite that would have been of rare 
value to men who are chained to business, but we had ac- 
quired it easily, and we squandered it so thoroughly that 
none of our wealth was available to take home. 

* * * A voice said: “Come, wake up if you want todo 
some fishing this afternoon,” and as the ‘dull dense sensa- 
tion of recurring sense” rolled Lack, I gradually got a grip on 
life and became conscious that Lake Laura was the place on 
this planet where I was ‘‘at,” and fish once more seemed 
worth the fishing. 

The same flies served for the afternoon fishing, although 
the sky was not so bright and nothing unusual occurred ex- 
cept that a bass took one of my flies below and the other fly 
became en in something that was stronger than my 
leader. The was lost and my other hook broke; on 
reeling in I found that the broken hook was one of those 
side-bent ‘‘sneck” hooks which are my abomination, and 
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how I ever came into possession of a queen of-the-water tied 
on a sneck hook is more than I can say. I don’t know of 
any fly-maker or dealer who sends out or sells flies tied on 
aoe hooks, and I was surprised to find that I had such a 


y. 

Before we quit fishing I told the Doctor that I would like 
to take a hundred or two of the bsby bass to Long Island, 
for by the way, all the bass in Lake Laura were of the small- 
mouth persuasion, and we got a quart fruit jar from the 
house and put some baby bass in it. ae were less than 
half an inch long and blacker than they would ever be again. 
We started. Bob lighted his pipe and a hind wheel col- 
lapsed and he went over the dashboard among an indis- 
tinguishable mess of mule’s heels, while his young life was 
saddened by the loss of his pipe, which suffered a compound 
fracture. I was sitting over the wheel whose ‘spokes, with- 
out a request from one of its felloes, let the hub fall on the 
ground, to the great surprise of the men and mules. As 
Nash sailed over me, after the manner of a flying squirrel, 
there was vay glimpse of a fruit jar following him, 
and then we arose and saw hundreds of baby bass struggling 
for life in the road. ‘‘And forty miles from a wagon 
maker,” said the Doctor, as we shook hands and assured 
each other that we were unhurt. ‘‘I don’t mind the walk 
back,” said I, ‘‘but I am so sorry about the driver's pipe.” 

That driver crawled out from under the mules and looked 
at the wreck of wagon and of pipe. Which was the great- 
est calamity, from his point of view, he did not say; but ‘he 
looked dazed, until Nash said to him: ‘Come, wake up; go 
to the house and get an axe, and we'll fix the wagon and go 
on.” He went, brought an- axe, and the Doctor cut a long 
pole, put it under the hind axle and lashed it fast to an iron 
on the front of the wagon body; and so, trailing on the 
ground like the lodge poles of a Sioux, that pole sustained 
the axle, and we put our rods and fish in the wagon and 
started over the mountain on foot, while Bob, seated over the 
front wheels, drove on without his pipe. 

As we started ahead of the team, Nash advised. that we 
cut some strong gads in case of meeting rattlesnakes, 
and we did, They were chestnut sprouts, tough, and about 

15ft. long and perhaps 1fin. at the butt-most formidable 
things for a snake to meet while enjoying life in a sun-bath 
on an unfrequented road, ‘‘Now bring om your snakes,” 
said my companion, and ‘‘There’s one,” said I, as we made 
a short turn and a rattler came into view while taking his 


siesta in the middle of the road. There was a rush, a yell, - 


and the s went whack, whack, on the vertebra of that 
snake just as he threw himself into a hollow coil to resist the 

. It was-no use, our artillery was too heavy for him, 
Some one said that Providence was always on the side of the 
heaviest artillery, thereby either paraphrasing or antedating 
a similar remark ascribed to Napoleon regarding the best 
disciplined troops, Be that as it may, we had the heaviest 
artillery and were the best disciplined troops, because we 
acted in concert, and our whacks reduced the enemy to such 
an extremity that he was quiescent, merely wiggling his tail 
to show how glad he was to see us. 

‘Seven rattles and a button,” remarked my companion 
snake-killer, ‘‘and this fellow is eight years old, at least, 
No one can say that some rattles have not been lost, and that 
he may be a hundred years old, What do you think of 
that?” 

‘‘] think that I don’t know the first thing about it. There 
are men who deny that the snake produces only one rattle a 
year, and others who assert that the rings on a cow’s horn 
may indicate age, but not necessarily her exact age; and other 
men claim that in favorable years a tree will make several 
rings in a season, if the growth is checked ‘and proceeds 
again, according as the months may be alternately dry or 
wet,” 


“You don’t believe in these things, I take it,” said my 
friend, in a manner that denoted a question, 

“They may be so; I don’t deny them,” I answered, ‘‘but 
the question seems to be an open one, one in which the evi- 
dence is not all in, aud as either a judge or a juryman I be- 
lieve nothing until it has been proved. I have counted over 


a dozen wrinkles on the horn of a cow that I once bred and - 


knew to be only four years old, and I’ve seen rings of 
growth on clam and oyster shells that would make them 
appear to be octogenarians when their size belied the 
wrinkles, I once hatched oysters from the egg, and under 
the microscope saw them fasten on shells, and then sus- 

nded them where there was plenty of food in tide water. 
To the fall those oysters were as large as a quarter of a 
dollar, and showed sharp rings of poem. I can’t say how 
many, perhaps twenty. That is as far as my positive knowl- 
edge goes, What are you carrying that snake on your gad 
for?” 

‘‘For no reason that I can give,” said the Doctor, ‘but 
you must know that a man does many things for which he 
can give no good reason—I mean asound commercial reason ; 
this thing is a trophy; only this and nothing more, It may 
serve to scare the mules into greater activity if they ever 
catch up with us, or it will serve to feed the ants if we ever 
find a hill of pismires.” 

We soon found what had been a hill, but which had been 
leveled by a bear, who provoked the inhabitants to attack 
him and then devoured them as they swarmed on his tongue. 
The trouble had occurred so long before that the pismires 
had partly rebuilt the mound, and when Nash dropped the 
snake across it with a thud, it was fun to see the hordes 
swarm up from below to resent any attack upon their out- 
works, They came by battalions, brigades and divisions of 
army corps, and they emitted a peculiar odor, which cannot 
be described: They covered the snake lin, deep, and any 
man who has ever aroused the ire of a colony of this kind by 
disturbing their mounds, and has had the experience of only 
one of these wingless insects up his trouser’s leg, will know 
just how they nipped that dead snake, ‘‘If Pi come along 
here to-morrow,” said the Doctor, ‘‘you will find the skeleton 
of that rattler picked clean enough to set up in a museum; 
there will not be a bit of flesh or skin left; the few scales 
and the skeleton will remain because the ants can’t eat 
them.” 3 

The mules came up while we were watching the legions 
attacking the dead snake, and the driver said that since the 
pole had replaced a wheel the mules had refused to go faster 
than a walk, and showed his whip worn to a stump, in evi- 
dence that he had used ali his powers of persuasion. Then 
we tried our arguments, one to each mule, but those gads 
which had made a rattlesnake look as though be had been 
run through a threshing machjne were shed from the backs 
of those mules a: a duck’s back sheds water. They squirmed 
as we yelled and whaled, but our arguments bad nv effect. 
It was not fear of Mr. Bergh that made us desist, but thas 
muscular incapacity which accompauies severe laughter. 
The mules were the best disciplined troops in this engage- 
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ment, and they tired us out; they carried their point, and 
walked the whole way home. 

“I tell you,” said the Doctor, ‘‘a mule knows a heap. 
That team knew that if they should trot another wheel might 
break down, and it is their duty to get the wagon and Bob 
home safely. Yes, a mule knows more than some men.” 

‘Present company not excepted.” 

“Correct; the more you study a mule—whoop! There’s 
another snake!” 

The gads were playing on a rattler 1 ke flails on a barn 
floor a second later and the dissertation on mules was never 
completed, and thus much knowledge which might benefit 
mankind—or mules—was irretrievably lost, all on account 
of a miserable Jittle rattlesnake which was valueless as food, 
of no account as a motive power, whose oil is of doubtful 
value for rheumatism, and whose sole mission seems to be 
confined to scaring huckleberry pickers, causing some sports- 
men to carry ‘“‘remedy for snake-bites,” and iurnishing in- 
spiration to Ed. Mott to write ‘Old Settler” stories for the 
New York Sun. Perhaps this is reason enough for its exist- 
ence. Who will deny it? 

It was in 1888—I like to be exact—that the B. G. Park 
Association, through Dr. Nash, invited me to be the judge 
in its fly-casting tournament in October, and Nash and I 
fished Lake Giles with fly, minnow, dobson and fiddler crab 
—which I brought from salt-water—for two days and never 
took a bass, although we saw them in great numbers and of 
large size nosing around our baits. It was a new experience 
to me, but Nash talked as though it was the usual thing on 
Lake Giles. 

I have no record of the fly-casting at hand. Memory has 
only recorded the fact that the distances and accuracy com- 
psred favorably with such amateur casts as had been made 
at Harlem Mere, but the measuring line was unique, and the 
device of Dr. Nash is worthy of record, for it is the best 
thing of the kind I ever saw. It was made of wooden strips 
8 or 4in. wide and 12ft. long; the ends dovetailed together 
and secured by a bolt which allowed them vertical motion. 
On these strips were the distance marks. When we consider 
that our cotton lines would shrink when wet, and that the 
wood only shrinks or swells across the grain, to any appre- 
ciable extent, we get the value of this measuring line and of 
its record in tournaments. 

Some seven years ago Dr. Nash organized ‘‘The Fresh Air 
Club,” of a dozen or more members, and they would go by 
rail to some place twenty or thirty miles away and then start 
for the city on foot and across lots, over hill and through 
meadow on a straight line, and each season they visited me 
on Long Island, shook hands and were off, with the motto: 
“The hind wagon pays the toll.” This and an annual vaca- 
tion of three months in the Adirondacks, where he is at the 
present writing, keeps the doctor in rugged health and 
strength, and he is naturally a strong man. 

As we sat in the boat on Lake Giles, trying to induce the 
bass to take flies and various baits without getting them to 
notice our lures, he said: “I took my first fishing lessons 
from Reub. Wood, when a boy in Syracuse, N. Y., but even 
Reub. couldn't catch a bass in Lake Giles, and those boy- 
hood days with ‘Uncle Reub.’ are so long ago that I ho 
toe think I’m as old as the hills or as the valleys between 
a for I think they are twins, but, anyhow, I’m getting 
oO - 

‘Yes, you are old. Old enough to be called in. When 
did you fish with Uncle Reub.?” 

. “In 1861, when I was sixteen years old, and that’s a long 
me hs 

“Well, yes,” I answered, ‘‘it's long for a boy like you to 
remember, but I fished with him in 1840, when I was seven 
years old, and that’s only a short time ago. Please never 
speak about your getting old in my presence. Even the fish 
refuse to bite when you talk in that way.” 

The Doctor thought a moment and replied: ‘Old is a 
comparative term which changes its meaning as we advance 
in life. When I was thirty-eight and just a trifle gray I re- 
visited the village of Cazonovia, where I lived between the 
ages of eight and sixteen, and chanced to see two boys fish- 
ing at a spot where I fished when about their ages and 
caught the grandest suckers and bullheads that ever made a 
little boy’s heart pid. I mentioned the fact to the boys that 
I used to fish at — when a boy and passed on, but be- 
fore I was out of hearing I heard the question: ‘Say, John- 
nie, who is that old duffer?’ I did not get the reply, but 
never regretted it. If I was an old duffer five years ago I 
must be an older one now.” 

Thinking this over after writing it, I can only hope that if 
I organize a party to go to the gold fields of Alaska and the 
Klondike next spring, that one of the party will be Dr. 
Nash. Not thet I feara need of his professional services, 
for my wisdom teeth have not only been cut, but shed'some 
weeks ago, but for the sake of his genial companionship, his 
knowledge of camp life, and his unfailing good nature fr the 

resence of misfortune or incident. Our acquaintance began 
in storm, ripened into a warm friendship in later years, and 
at the rare intervals when we meet we are boys again. 


Frep Martuer. 


AN IOWA OUTING CENTER. 


Eprror C. H. Loomis, of the Bellevue, Iowa, Herald, 
sends us his illustrated souvenir, ‘“Where Proudly Flows 
the Mississippi,” devoted to setting forth the commercial, 
residential, and outing characteristics of Bellevue. The 
town is on the Mississippi River, in northeastern Iowa, and 
is reached by the Believue-Cascade branch of the Chicago, 
Milwaukee & St. Paul R.R., and by the Chicago, Bur- 
lington & Northern Railway. Of the fishing and shooting, 
Mr. Loomis writes: 

“Tt has been said—and truly—that there are no better 
ee grounds along the Mississippi than at Bellevue. 
Here is caught every s of fish known to the river— 
and in abundance; a an with an empty string being 
of rare occurrence. Nearly every variety of bass is caught 
here, the best season for them being from June to September 
inclusive. Some of the best spots for bass fishing are in the 
sloughs and smal! lakes — the city—especially at the 
mouths of Lilly and Yonkers lakes; excellent bass fishing 
can also be had at the new government dams below town. 


The spoon and live minnows are preferable as bait, and as - 


the bass is a capricious fellow, his prospective captor will 
do well to provide himself with each. A species of the bass 
family locally known as ‘croppies’ will take worms. 
‘Another of our best fish is the pickerel, frequent- 
ing about the same localities as the bass, and taking the 
same bait. Jack-salmon and pike are caught in greatest 
abunddnee in ihe fall of the year; they take the minnow 
readily, and some of the ast ee Se ene them are 
the rock bars north and south the city, and on the Dlinois 


shore a short distance south. The several varieties of cat- 
fish, perch, sturgeon and eels are also caught here in num- 
bers. Bellevue and vicinity certaiply affords plenty of sport 
for the piscatorially inclined outer, whether he be of indo- 
lent or ambitious disposition. 

“From 1842 to 1869 this region was the resort of wild 
game of al) sorts and varieties indigenous to the country and 
climate. Our veteran sportsman, M. G. Hyler, has to his 
credit over 500 deer, hundreds of wild turkeys, and num- 
berless ducks, geese and prairie wolves killed during that 
period and later; and Mr, Hyler, as may be imagined, is not 
the only one who killed game. This country, however— 
like all other sections of the United States where primitive 
pature has fallen back before the advance of the woodsman’s 
axe and the plow of the husbandman—is in the wane of its 
glory as @ game country. Yet good shooting can still be 

ad here, as in their proper seasons the sloughs and lakes 
are the home of thousands of wildfowl, such as ducks, 
geese and snipe, while quail, pheasant and woodcock are 
found in the Iowa bluffs and on the Illinois side of the 
river. The recently enacted Iowa game Jaws place some 
restrictions, however, upon the killing of the last mentioned 
class of game. . In furred game—rabbits, equirrels, coons, 
foxes, prairie wolves and wildcats are yet to be found in 
abundance by the sportsman who will learn their haunts. 

“The Mississippi River has been termed the home of the 
camper, and apyone who has taken a journey of any length 
upon it, or upon one ef the lines of railroad which follow 
its curves, will fully appreciate the truth of the saying. 


During the camping season its shores and islands are dotted. 


with the white tents of campers, and the pleasant odor of 
fried eggs and ‘sow-belly’ is wafted upon the breeze to the 
nostril of the passer-by. And, while generally speaking, 
the Mississipi is the camper’. home, it is peculiarly so in this 
immediate vicinity; scenery, climate, the excellent facilities 
for boating, fishing and bunting, the nearness of the camper 
to supplies—all combine to make this one of the most 
pleasant and convenient of localities for the spending of a 
few days, weeks or months amid the scenes of nature. 
Suitable spots for locating a summer camp ure so numerous 
in this vicinity that a detailed description of them would 
occupy pages of this pamphlet; suffice it to say that anyone 
coming here for that purpose can readily secure any and all 
necessary information on the subject. In closing, we say: 
+ won to Bellevue, the ideal summer resort of the Mississippi 
iver.” 


A DAY ON BEAR BROOK, 


CHARLESTOWN, N. H., Aug. 10.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Looking over my last epistle as to bait fishing, size of hooks, 
etc., etc , and recalling the question as to closing waters en- 
tirely for a period, and then opening them on a fixed day to 
be raided by every angler for miles around, has brought back 
to my memory a day on Bear Brook many years ago, when 
a couple of hours changed the score of the day. 

I had often heard of Bear Brook more than fifty years ago, 
when living in Lowell, Mass., as a young man, and where 
some of my piscatorial friends from the English colony 
which first settled in Lowell, went up to Hooksett, N. H , 
quite near the brook, for a week, and sent home some beauti- 
ful trout; but I bad never seen the brook myself until the first 
year of the late Civil War, when, in the general stagnation of 
all business which followed the outbreak of the war, the 
works in which I was engaged were partially stopped for a 
short time, and one of the employees, who was an ardent 
angler, proposei to me to goup to the brook and try for 
some trout. 

Another of the engravers joined him, and, piloted by a 
friend of ours, the market-man, who supplied us al) with beef 
apd mutton, and who knew the brook well, we started one 
bright morning in May for our drive up the Merrimac, and 
then up the Simcook River, some fifteen miles to the mouth 
of the brook. * , 

We arrived at the old Ely Place (a huge farmhouse with 
numerous and enormous outbuildings, which had once been 
the headquarters of a great lumber industry) somewhere be- 
tween 8 and 9 o’clock in the morning, oad, putting up our 
horses, started for the brook. 

By the advice of our guide, we did not begin in the mea- 
dow near the house and the road, which he thought had been 
too much fished ‘‘by the boys,” but bore up a pasture road, 
reaching the water about a quarter of a mile above. Here 
we began, and scattering, worked up the brook. As I al- 
ways fish new waters rather deliberately, I got behind the 
rest of the party for some time, and had very poor luck, until 
I overtook them at the head of the meadow, where the brook 
made a number of short turns under the shadow of a piece 
of old woods, along whose edye it ran and made a number 
of deep holes, filled with old logs, where they were having a 

reat time and had got some fair fish. They had ‘‘skimmed 
the cream” of it though before I reached them, and soon we 
all worked on up the brook, It came out bright and hot 
with no air stirring, and by noon, when we reached a saw- 
mill far up the brook, we were very willing to sit down on the 
logs and rest. 

The men at the mill told us that the meadow above was 
good fishing, but there was not a sign of a tree or bush, and 
the sun was blazing down with full power, so we concluded 
not to go any further, but ate our lunches at our leisure, and 
smoked our pipes, and then set out homeward down the 
stream, which is the way I always prefer to fish with bait, 
and in so doing added a few more fish to our creels. 

When we reached the deep holes under the shadow of the 
woods—but not in the shadow then, for the sun had ‘‘swun 
half round the circle”—my companions all ‘‘slacked speed,” 
to work them over again. Now, I never like to fish the 
same waters over again the same day, unless the weather 
changes, and do not believe in waiting for trout, I have 
always found that if they were at home, and ‘‘on the feed,” 
they would respond as soon as you ‘‘dropped them a line.” 
I accordingly worked slowly on down stream until, just as 
the sun was —— I reached the bridge where we had 
begun in the morn’ t Now, asI said in my last, I was 
‘loaded for bear.” I had on a 1.0 hook, with plenty of bait, 
and the first cast I made in a bend of the brook, a few — 
below the bridge, where it swirled under a hollow k, 
was answered by such atugasI had not felt all day, and 
resulted in placing a 4-pounder in my basket. Then my fun 

Every fresh bend in the brook gave me a fine fish 
from 6 to 8in. long, and when my companions overtook me 
in the meadow just belOw the house, when it was so dark 
I could scarcely see my line, I was trying vainly to get an- 
other rise from a Ss tee which I had once Vitted just out 
of water, and oe ly pricked, from striking too q ; 
We all concluded that it was too dark to fish longer, and 
went up to the house, where, to the surprise of my compan- 


loos, the contents of my basket overbalanced their three. 

So much for an hour after sunset on a bright, clear day. 

Suffice it to say that we had a pleasant drive home by moon- 

light, and that two of my neighbors enjoyed a bountiful 

trout breakfast the next (Sunday) morning, as well as my 
own family. I shall never forget that last hour’s 2 
. on W. 


BASS IN THE VIRGINIAS. 


The Potomac River. 


Tere is a fact which seews to have escaped the notice of 
a majority of the fishermen coming here from a distance — 
which I would call your attention to, for the benefit of a 


very few. 

The Potomac is touched by the Baltimore & Ohio R_ R. at 
Harper’s Ferry, W. Va., and Hancock, Md. , where it is fished 
by city anglers. Between these two points there is, I should 
judge, about thirty-five or forty miles of water that is seldom 
tished by any except Jocal fishermen, and a very few who 
come from Hagerstown, Md. 

There are some places on this river one could safely call 
virgin waters, between the two places mentioned. Numer- 
ous dams make deep waters. The pa one being dam 
No, 4, about five or six miles west of Shepherdstown, W. 
Va. A camping party could find excellent sport and recrea- 
tion along this stream. 

Persons desiring hotel accommodations and fishing could 
secure about what they want by application to the Entler 
Hotel, at Shepherdstown, W. Va. 


Harper’s Ferry, W. Va. 


This historic town is located at the junction of the Shen- 
andoah and Potomac rivers, and can be reached by the 
Baltimore & Ohio R.R. Anglers can find any kind of 
water desired, as they have the two rivers to choose from, 
and either one is good. 

First-class accommodations can be had at Hotel Courier, 
kept by Shepherd Gatrell, who will kindly answer any ques- 
tions. There area number of parties who take fishermen 
out there and furnish good boats. The Blue Ridge Rod and 
Gun Club have their club house on the Virginia side, one- 
quarter of a mile east of the ferry. 


Riverton, Va. 


The village of Riverton, Va., is situated at the junction of 
the Norfolk & Western and Southern railways, being at 
the point where the north and south forks of the Shenan- 
doah River joins and forms the river proper. It is a favor- 
able place for black bass fishermen. On account of the 
Shenandoah River being muddy at times this point will 
recommend itself to all anglers, for the reason that on 
account of the two forks coming together here one is reason- 
ably sure of clear water at al) times, When one fork is 
muddy the other is usually clear, and when both are clear 
one has the preference of either fork or the main river below. 

There is a small hotel at Riverton where fishermen can 
find accommodations at reasonable rates, 


Overall, Va. 


This little village is situated on the southern fork of the 
Shenandoah River, about’eighteen miles south of Riverton, 
and on the line of the Norfolk & Western Railway, and can 
be reached either via Riverton, Va., or Shenandoah Junc- 
tion, W. Va. This point is recommended for bass fishing, 
as the water is remarkably deep and the natural osrertne 
there render it ail that could be desired for angling. The 
deep water is skirted above and below by fine riffle water. 
Fine strings of bass have been taken there by Baltimore and 
Washington anglers, some of the bass being remarkably 
Jar; Boats and lodging can be had by addressing Mandy 
Triplett, Overall, Va. 

I would recommend this place above all others, either on 
the Shenandoah or Potomac rivers, but would wire the rail- 
road agent at Riverton regarding the condition of the south 
fork before starting. Epw. ©. DRAWBAUGH. 


THE WALLKILL RIVER AGAN,. 


Kéditor Forest and Stream: 

I have just finished the articles of Messrs. J. 8. Van Cleef 
and Fred Mather, taking me to task for my criticism of Mr. 
Mather’s forty-ninth ‘‘Men I have Fished With.” 

Mr. Van Cleef undertakes to convince the readers of For- 
EST AND STREAM that I have made some “‘setious errors,” 
and that I have charged Mr. Mather with making statements 
not contained in his article. In my article of July 15 Isaid. 
“The Wallkill rises inthe township of Wantage, Sussex 
county, in the State of New Jersey, and flows thence in a 
northerly direction through Orange county and empties into 
the Hudson, or rather ndout Creek, at Rondout, Ulster 
county, N. Y.” Mr. Van Cleef says: ‘“‘But it is incorrect 
that this river runs a Cane ceney until it empties 
into the Hudson, as argued by Mr. Wilkin;” and this is the 
manner in which he says I err: ‘‘The fact is that the Wall- 
kill River runs through both Orange and Ulster counties and 
finally joins the Rondout Creek a mile or two above Rondout 
and empties into the Hudson.” That’s what I call a distinc- 
tion without a difference, and most other people would say 
the same thing upon a comparison of the two statements. 

I acknowledge that I was mistaken in my statement that 
Mr. Mather was to meet Mr, Ziegenfuss at Zach Dubois’s 
hotel at New Paltz, and right here tender to Mr. Mather my 
humble apology. I was three or four miles up stream too far. 
Zach kept tavern below New Paltz, while k held forth 
right at New Paltz. 

t seems to be the prevailing opinion and sentiment among 
the brotherhood of anglers, especially up on mat, Oee some 
day we will have Mr. Mather’s re readable articles collected 
and published in hook form; if this is so, we want it cor- 
rected before it gets into that shape, 

Mr. Van Cleef is right when he pays his respects to old 
Wallkill’s superiority as a bass stream. The provision of 
ye laws which permits nets, fykes and the like in the 
Wallkill only relates to that portion or end of the stream at 
or near Roundout, and it is unfair to hold all the members 
of the Legislature who happen to live in the districts through 
which the stream runs, responsible for such a condition of 
things; Mr. Van Cleef should be more explicit in his charges, 
and put the responsibility where it belongs. 

Mr. Van Cleef also reads with regret that I have placed a 
large number of bass in the stream this year, and thinks it 
hardly possible that among the lot there will be some large- 
mouthed bass. He may rest easy, They were all 
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mouthed bass; and he need have no fears as io the future of 
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eld Wallkill; it is all right, and has been for a t many 
years. If the planting of this fish will practi ruin the 
stream, it bas been ruined a long time, and is wrong to Jay 
so much blame at the doors of our Legislature, and particu- 
larly the members thereof from this end or rather the middle 
of the stream. 

Our local fishermen have been taking both large and 
small-mouthed bass from the stream for years with bait, fly 
and flat and dip nets. The net fishing has been stopped after 
a hard struggle and several arrests, Fiat net fishing ought 
to be prohibited. I saw last April at one time over forty flat 
aetters at Phillipsburgh, and everyone was taking bass 
(mostly large-mouthed) at every lift of their nets, some 
weighing as much as 4lbs,, and none less than 1b. 

I saw one man raise fifty-two in less than an hour, and 
many of them were very large fish. I am of the opinion 
that large-mouthed bass spawn earlier than the small- 
mouthed, for the reason that the netters were lifting them 
almost exclusively, three weeks earlier than the small- 
mouth, 

The bass were all returned to the stream, as a strict watch 
was ae upon the fishermen, and they only took suckers and 

rch, 

The pike-perch plant may be a failure; I doubt it, as last 
fall from a ewig J of 50,000 a young man brought me two 
nearly 6in. long which were taken in bait nets, and this sea- 
son I have had one over a foot long; if they will live in the 
Delaware and Susquehanna rivers, they ought to thrive in 
the Wallkill, 

I will let you know the result of the planting this fall, 
after they have had a chance for four or five months. 

I hope sometime in the near future to find a good ‘‘fishin’ 
hole,” and will then invite Messrs. Van Cleef and Mather to 
take a whack at it with me, and if, after the day’s sport is 
over, we've not had a good one it won’t be the fault o 


JouHn WILKIN. 
Mippietown, N, Y., Aug. 7. 


CHICAGO FLY-CASTING TOURNAMENT. 


Oxicago, Ill., Aug. 18.—Hditor Forest and Stream: The 
open tournament of the Chicago Fly-Cas'ing Club opened 
to day on the North Lagoon of Garfield Park, with a fair at- 
tendance of local and visiting anglers to take part in the con- 
tests and a crowd of interested spectators. The lagoon, a 
body of water 160ft. in length, affords excellent opportuni- 
ties for the sport, and the club committees had provided 

iers and buoys and marks for the casters, boats for the 
aon and tents and seats for all. There was a stron 
wind in the earlier part of the work which seemingly handi- 
capped much of the competition. The judges were Messrs. 
Fred A. Coyne, Dr. Chas G, Fuller, Henry L. Stantov, W. 
F. Eames, of St. Louis, and Matt Benner, with G. A. 
Stevens referee. The timekeeper was W. A. Church. I 
inclose from the official programme the full text of the con- 
ditions; from them the character of the requirements ma 
be well understood. The work was of a high order of merit 
throughout, and the prize winners earned their rewards. It 
was a subject of frequently expressed regret that the actual 
force of competitors was not so largeas the aes entry 
list had promised, but it is believed that the Chicago Fly- 
Casting Club may with warrant count this as the beginning 
of a series of interesting and popular annual competitions, 


Rules and Regulations, 


Roz I. —All persons competing for prizes shall pay an en- 
trance fee as follows: One event, $8; two events, $5; three 
events, $7; all events, $10. Entriesto each event close thirty 
minutes before contest commences, 

Rue II.—The captain shall be the executive officer of the 
day, and shal] examine all tackle used in the events. The 
secretary-treasurer shall receive all entry fees, and issue cards 
to contestants designating their number in the order of com- 

tition. The time-keeper shall start and close all evenis. 

e shall signal the judges with a flag, and call time to the 
contestants. 

Rute IIlI.—The contests shall be governed by two judges 
and a referee, In case of disagreement, the referee shall de- 
cide. The decision of the referee shall be final, except as to 
a question of intepretation of rules. In such a case, contest- 
ant shall have a right of a to the executive committee, 
provided that notice of such appeal is given to the captain 
before the close of such contest. 

Rue 1V.—All casting shal] be done single-handeed only. 

Ru.e V.—Competitors may consult their own wishes in 
choice of reel and line, but lines must not be knotted, leaded 
or weighted, and bait-casting reels must be free running. 

Rowe VI.—The leader shall be of single gut, and shall not 
be less than 6 nor more than 9ft. in oe . One fly only 
shall be used, of a size not smaller than No, 12 or larger than 
No. 6. Snell must not exceed 6in. in length. Hooks shall 
be broken off at the bend. Llalf-ounce rubber frogs used 
in the bait casting events will be furnished by the captain. 

Rue VII.—All ties shall be cast off immediately after the 


contest. 

Ruiz VIIL— Contestants or visitors shall not be allowed 
nearer the judges or casting pier than 10ft.; and any contest- 
ant distracting the attention of the judges, time-keeper or 
contestant in any manner whatever, shall forfeit all rights or 
claims, and be barred from any future contest of the club. 


Aug. 13, 10 A. M. 


FIRST EVENT—FLY CASTING—FIXED DISTANCE AND 
ACCURACY, 


At buoys 50, 55and 60ft, Rod not toexceed 8joz. There 
shall be made five casts at each buoy, One minute shall be 
allowed in which to extend line to 50ft. buoy. When the 
contestant has extended his line and is ready, he shall call 
“score,” and the next cast thereafter shall be counted. 
When five consecutive casts have been made at 50ft. buoy, 
the judges will announce ‘‘next buoy.” Contestant, if he so 
desires, can make not to exceed five dry fly casts before 
fropping his fly at the 55ft. buoy. A like procedure shall 
be followed between 55 and 60ft. buoys, If the fly falls 
upon the buoy cast at, the cast shall be considered perfect; 
for each foot or fraction of a foot from such buoy a demerit 
of one shall be made. The sum total of s demerits 
divided by three shall be considered the demerit per cent. ; 
the demerit per cent. deducted from 100 shall be the percent- 
age. The contestant having the largest percen shall be 
declared the winner. id contestant whi the fly at 
any time after cal ‘‘score” at 50ft. buoy, he shall be al- 
lowed one re-entry only, to be taken ly. His score 
Shall not be counted, nor any additional re-entry allowed, if 
his fly is lost a second time, 

The club diamond medal for this class was won by H. A. 
Newkirk, a club member, with an average of 91} points. 





oe F. N. Peet came second with a score of 87. Then fol- 
owed : 

W. D. Mansfield, San Francisco,'853; B. W. Goodsell, 
793; C. A. Linpincott, 793; L. H Bellows, 764; W. H. Bab- 
cock, 78; J. E. Strong, 64; G. W. Stroll, 633; C. G. Lud- 
low, 624; L. F. Crosby, 59%; G. A. Murrell, 53%. 


SECOND EVENT—ACCURACY BAIT-CASTING, 


At buoys 60, 70, 80, 90 and 100ft. One cast shall be made 
at each buoy with half-ounce rubber frog. The order of 
buoys to be announced by the captain, All contestants to 
finish casting at first buoy before the next is announced by 
the captain, and a like procedure throughout the contest. 
If frog falls upon the buoy cast at, it shall be considered 

rfect; for foot or fraction of a foot from such buoy, a 

merit of one shall be made; the sum total of such demerits, 
divided by five, shall be considered the demerit per cent. ; the 
demerit per cent, deducted from 100 shall be the accuracy 
per cent. Free running reel only allowed. 

Capt. Peet and ©. H. Chadwick laid out stints for each 
other at a lively pace and ended with a tie, while others 
were not far behind, Messrs. Hascall and Bellows scoring a 
tie for fourth. On the cast-offs Peet won. The scores: 

F. N. Peet, 954; C. H. Chadwick, 95%; G. A. Murrell, 
953; H. G, Hascall, 943; I. H. Bellows, 943; C. G. Ludlow, 
944; F. Gardner, 94 

After a delay of several hours, caused by the unfavorable 
weather conditions, the third contest was called, 


THIRD EVENT—DRY FLY CASTING FOR DELICACY AND 
ACCLRACY, 


At buoys 85, 40 and 45ft. Rod not to exceed 5$oz. 
There shall be made five casts at each buoy. Contestant al- 
lowed thirty seconds to extend his line by dry fly casting to 
85ft. buoy. Scoring shall begin the first time fly strikes 
water. hen contestant has made five casts, judges will 
announce “next buoy.” Contestant must then lift his line, 
and in not less than one nor more than five dry casts, reach 
the 40ft. buoy, scoring to begin the first time fly strikes the 
water. A like ure shall be followed between 40 and 
45ft. buoys. If the fly falls upon the buoy cast at, the accu- 
racy shall be considered perfect; for each foot or fraction of 
a foot from such buoy, a demerit of one shall be made; the 
sum total of such demerits divided by three shall be consid- 
ered the demerit per cent., the demerit per cent. deducted 
from 100 shall be the accuracy per cent.. In addition there 
shall be kept an account of delicacy, 100 per cent. being con- 
sidered perfect. The delicacy percentage shall be deter- 
mined by the two judges and referee; if necessary to this 
event, more judges shall be uppointed, each of whom shall 
mark the per cent. in which, in his opinion, the contest is 
entitled. The sum total of such centage as so marked, 
divided by three, shall be the delicacy per cent. The deli- 
—- per cent and accuracy per cent, shall be added together 
and divided by two, and the result shal] be the percentage. 

A perfect cast is: 1. Fly to fall by its own weight without 
asplash. 2. On first cast fly must float. 8. Leader to fall 
on the water with no apparent disturbance of surface. 4, 
Retrieve must be made without cutting the water by leader 
or fly. Demerits are: 1. Slash of fly, 5 tol5 off. 2, Fail- 
ure to float fly on first cast, 5 off. 8, Splash by leader, 
2to5off: 4, Bad retrieves, 3 to 10 off. 5-If fly strikes 
water on first cast between buoys, 25 off; two or more de- 
merit charges may be added together on éach cast to obtain 
total demerit. In case of loss of fly one reentry shall be 
allowed, Loose line on platform, or coil of line in hand, 
is not permitted in this event, All casting shall be done 
from the reel, 

First, W. D. Mansfield, of San Francisco, 86} per cent. ; sec- 
ond, F. B. Davidson, 84;'5 per cent. ; third, B. W. Goodsell, 
834 per cent. ; fourth, F. N. Peet, 824 per cent.; fifth, ©. A. 
Lippincott, 824 per cent.; sixth, W. H. Babcock, 81} per 
cent.: seventh, J. E. Strong, 794 per cent. 

Saturday, Aug. 14.—The competition was continued to- 
day with perfect weather conditions. The event of to day 
was the casting of W. D. Mansfield, of San Francisco, in the 
long-distance oe Mr. Mansfield made a cast of 
114}ft., which is believed to be a world record, The day 
opened with contest No. 4. 


Aug. 14, 10 A. M. 
FOURTH EVENT—ROLL FLY-CAST(NG FOR ACCURACY. 


At buoys 50, 45 and 40ft. Rod not to exceed 8joz Five 
casts shall be made at each buoy; for each foot or fraction 
of a foot from the buoy cast at, a demerit of one shall be 


scored, 

Rules for Roll Casting—One minute shall be allowed to 
extend the line in usual manner of overhead casting to the 
50ft. buoy. The contestant will then announce his readi- 
ness. The line shall then be retrieved to a convenient dis- 
tance without lifting the leader or fly from the water. No 
backward cast to be made in the air. Five roll casts will be 
made at the 50ft. buoy, then five roll casts shall be made at 
the 45ft. buoy, and then five at the 40ft. buoy. 

The winner was W. H. Babcock, who made a record of 
90} per cent. The place winners were W. D. Mansfield, 90 
per cent.; C. A. Lippincott, 89} per cent. ; 1. H. Bellows, 89} 
per cent. ; B. W. Goodsell, 87 per cent.; G. A. Murrell, 82} 
per cent.; H. A. Newkirk, 79 per cent. 


FIFTH EVENT—BAIT-CAS8STING FOR DISTANCE AND ACCURACY 
COMBINED. 


Casting to be on a lawn within a court 30ft, wide. Tape 
line extending down the center. Five casts shall be made 
with half-ounce rubber frcg; for every foot or fraction of a 
foot the frog first strikes the ground from tape line a demerit 
of one shall be scored from the distance cast. Free running 
reel required. No limit to rod cr line. 

F. B. Davidson won with a record of 98ft. fin. in four 
casts. This was a remarkably good on considering the 
fact that it was made in four casts, The fifth landed on the 
outside of the court and was not scored. The place winners 
were: E. D. Letterman, 93ft. 4in.;G. A. Bluhm, 89ft. #in.; 
H. G. Hascall, 84ft. 11fin.; C, A. Lippincott, 84ft, 9¢in. ; M. 
D, Smith, 79ft. 10¢in.; G. A. Murrell, 79ft. 5¢in. 


SIXTH EVENT—LONG DISTANCE FLY CASTING. 


No limit to rod or line. Ten minutes shall be allowed to 
extend line to greatest possible distance. Oaly those casts 
where the line has been retrieved shall be recorded. In this 
event it is itted that incase the contestant cannot exe- 
cute a full back cast, a retrieve shall consist in a back cast 
that will lift the fly clear of the water from the point where 
it first strikes to any point between first buoy and casting 
platform. Au reels barred in this event. 

W. D. Mansfield, of San Francisco, won, with a record of 
111}ft , beating the world’s record of 102ft., which has 
stood for seven years. The place winners were: F. N, Peet, 
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92ft.; I. H. Bellows, 87ft.; B. W. Goodsell, 88ft.; W. H. 
Babcock, 81ft ; C. G. Ludlow, 78ft.; G. A. Murrell, 77ft, 

From the programme of the tournament we take this in- 
teresting outline of the history and work of the club: 

“The Chicago Fly-Casting Club was organized in 1891. 
Its objects are to encourage the art of angling in a acientific 
manner, the use of artificial lures in the capture of game fish, 
to promote good-fellowship and social intercourse among its 
members and the angling fraternity generally, and to assist 
in the protection and propagation of fish. In Febru 
1892, the club was incorpora' Weekly contests were h 
during the year, and it was noticeable that an interest was: 
evens in fly-casting. As bait casting was much in vogue 
in bass fishing, and to cast bait correctly and accura'ely con- 
siderable practice and the application of set principles were 
found to be necessary, the club decided to include bait- casting 
as ove of the events of the club contests. This was done in 


3. 

“Interest in fly and bait-casting had grown apace,. and 
the contests for supremacy at the weekly meetings was keen. 
The club then decided t6 invite anglers from any part of the 
world to a contest of skili in scientific angling. 

‘‘An open-to-the-world tournament was decided upon, and 
it proved to be the largest open tournament ever held, Hand- 
some gold championship medals were awarded by the club, 
one in each event, as well as many other valuable prizes: All 
the events, with the exception of the long-distance fly-cast- 
ing, were original with the club, and were operated the same 
as at present. There being no previous records to base skill 
on in the events, outside of the long-distance fly-casting, 
those established at the Chicago Fly-casting Club's Colum- 
bian Exposition tournament are the only open records on 
which to base calculations. 

‘The best score in the amateur distance and accuracy fly- 
casting event was 87 cent., made by H. G. Leavitt, of 
Grand Island, Neb. best in the dry fly-casting event was 
108} a cent., made by W. H. Babcock, of Chicago. The 
best in the amateur bait-casting for distance and accuracy 
combined was 106}, best average made by F. B, Davidson, 
of Chicago. His longest cast was 152ft. perfect, and stands 
to-day as the best on record in an openevent. The best 
scores in the expert events, and which stand as records, were 
as follows: Long distance fly-casting, R. C. Leonard, of New 
York, 964ft. ; accuracy fly-casting at 75, 80 and 85ft., R. C. 
Leonard, 88 per cent. ; bait-casting for distance and accuracy 
combined, E. E. Wilkinson, 184}ft.;.average largest cast, 
189ft. perfect. In long distance fly casting there was a 
world’s record of 102}ft., made by R. C. Leonard, of New 
York, at Harlem Mere, The club offered a special $25 prize 
if this record was broken, but it was not, and 102}{1, stands, 
to-day as the best open record. 

‘President W. D. Mansfield, of the San Francisco Fly- 
Casting Club, in a contest at Stow Lake, San Francisco, on 
Feb. 14, 1897, made a record of 108}ft., but as this was not 
done in an open-to-all tournament and under the same rules 
and restrictions the other records were made, it does not 
stand as a world’s The Chicago Fy: Casting Club 
did much in 1898 to arouse enthusiasm in fly and bait cast. 
ing in ascientitic manner. The club reproduced on the 
shores of the lagoon near the Art Palace in the Columbian 
Exposition grounds the Isaac Walton Lodge, and here every 
day during the exposition anglers assembled, and from the 

ier built in front of the house members gave exhibitions of 

y and bait casting. The World’s Columbian Ex 
Scientific Angling Tournament was such a pronounced suc- 
cess that the club may well look back to it for all time with 
gratitication and pride. The succeeding years, '04, 95 and 
96, were uneventful outside of club contests, This year, 
1897, the club decided to give a second Open to the World 
Scientific Angling Tournament and to add two more events 
than were given in 1893, viz.: Roll fly-casting and bait cast- 
ing at buoys in the water, of which this official programme 
will give full particulars, 

“The Chicago Fly Casting Club feels that its labors have 
not been in vain, that the sport of angling has received an 
impetus which is lasting, and that the gentle art is becoming 
better understood every day. It is the hope of the club that 
this, its second open to the world scientific angling tourna- 
ment, will induce a large attendance, for the prize list is the 
most liberal ever given by any club of its kind, and that it 
will be the forerunner of many similar tournaments in other 
sections of the world.” 


Netting in Barnegat Bay. 
From State Protector Shriner's Report for June and July. 

ConsIDERABLE attention has been paid during the past two 
months to violations of the law in Barnegat Bay, but despite 
the vigilance of wardens who were sent to the bay from other 
parts of the State, no prosecutions haveresulted. A number 
of nets have been confiscated, and there is reason to believe 
that the violations of law have not heen as numerous as 
in past years. That violations of the law still continue 
cannot be gainsaid, and this is due principally to a deter- 
mination on the part of the lawless element to net fish and 
to evade the wardens, and I regret very much to say 
that they meet with considerdble support on the part 
of hotel proprietors ‘and others whose interest lies in 
a proper enforcement of the law. In one case a hotel 
proprietor complained of frequent violations near his 

lace; he, however, not only refused to indicate who the vio- 

tors were, or where they plied their unlawful business, but 
declaied that they were men in his employ, as he supplied 
them with ice ‘and bought fish from them; he did not want 
the men punished, and refused to assist the wardens in any 
way. Another hotel pro , having become acquainted 
with the fact that w were in the vicinity, coolly 
warned violators of the law to that purpose, and thus 
thwarted the efforts of the wardens. The boatmen who 
are employed in taking anglers out on the bay are in league 
with the violators of the law, and on several occasions war- 
dens have found it impossible to secure boats tor the par- 
pose of putting a stop to netting. It will be seen that under 
such circumstances the enforcement of the law is attended 
with great difficulty. It is hoped, however, that continual 
vigilance will result in the proper protection of the bay. 


A Rainbow-Brown Trout Hybrid. 

Sours Sipe Cuvs, Long Island, Aug. 11.—ditor Forest 
and Stream: The fi-b about which you inquire was a rain-. 
bow and brown trout cross, taken in our waters. It weighed: 
10%\bs , and was 25in. in length, with a girth of Tin. We: 
have preserved it in alcohol, James Rinxy. 


The Forest anp Stream is put to presse each week on Tuesday, 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
atest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable, 
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SOME WEST COAST TACKLE. . 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Knowing that any new device for luring fish or killing 
game is always hunted for and tried by the sportsmen, I have 
taken the trouble to sketch a few that I have never seen used 
away from this coast, but which have possibilities in other 
localities as well as here. : 

The Siawash salmon spoon is the rig used here by the In- 
cians in trolling. They do not depend entirely on the spoon, 
but always put the hard, muscle-like ‘‘foot” of the cockle on 
the heok, too, and they cxtch more fish than the whites, who 
troll on the same ground, and use the same spoon, rigged a 
little different. This may be due to the cockle, and it may 
be bccause the Indian knows a whole lot more about salmon 
than the average while man does. 

The other salmon spoon is my own get up and is the one 
that ‘‘rattled,” and thereby rattled Ex-Sec. about two years 
ago. lt is made from a piece of the copper which is put on 
the bottom of seagoing vessels, and turns on a stem 0 elec- 
tric light wire with plenty of washers below the spoon, to 
insure spinning. The hook is fastened to the wire stem by a 
pumber of five strands of line instead of by one heavy, solid 
line, as the Indian fastens his. I find this to give greater 
freedom to the ‘‘action” of the hook when the salmon does 
his savege head shake before coming to gaff, and the hook 
for this reason is less apt to be shaken free and is less apt to 
be torn or cut by the teeth of the fish, It is a very killing 
rig for ailver salmon, and is my favorite spoon for these fish. 

Of the three specimens of trout spoon sent, No, 2 is my 
favorite, and is the worst thing that ever happened to a trout, 
sure. The little spinners lie close to the wire stem aod 
work beautifully with a yery slow pull in dead water—some- 
thing that is usually lacking in spoons. With this spoon 
there is always a glitter and a bright sparkle, no matter 
whether it moves fast or slow, in a current or dead water, 
up stream or down, and trout strike at it when they won’t 
rise to anything else that | have ever found yet. The stem 


is spring brass wire and the epinvers are nickel or nickel and 
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SIAWASH TROLLING RIG FOP SALMON TROUT, 


copper alternate and should be rather small, not larger than 
the drawing tent, and even half that size is all right, 

No. 1 is a good killing epoon too, fer trout, and is very 
simple and durable, but I do not find it as good a killer as 
No. 2. No. 1 is made in nickel or copper or in combivation. 
I find that silver makes the best spoon, and does not tarnish 
in the water like other metals. Any jeweler can make the 
spinners and there will be about 50 cents worth of silver 
used. I am making a new one for my own use from alu- 
minum, and thiok it will be a good one. 

N>. 8 of the trout spoons is the Tacoma, and is used some 
in several modifications of the form given here, It some- 
simes seems to be just the right thing but more often proves 
rather a disappointment. lt has not the killing qualities of 
either of the others, especially No. 2. 

The Siawash trolling rig for salmon trout is the best rig 
using actual minnow for bait that I have found for salmon 
trout, trout and bass, I have not tried it on other kinds, but 
it would no doubt work as well, It consists of a short line 
about 18in. long below the swivel, into which it is tied with 
a slipknot tbat can readily be unued, Attached to this short 
line, about 1ft. from the hook, is a piece of light line, or linen 
thread, about Ift. long. A needle of wire, or avy suitable 
material, is carried by the fisherman, and when the rig is 
**cleared for actiou” the angler unties his short line from the 
swivel, threads it through his needle, and then pushes his 
needle through the fish from the tail forward along the spine 





EL COMANCHO'S SALMON SPOON, ONE-HALF SIZE, 


and out at the mouth. He now has his bait ‘‘threaded” on 
his trolling line and ties thig short hook line back in the 
swivel ready for work. Now he threads the linen thread 
into his needle and runs the needle down through the head 
of the bait, pulls his minnow up to within 2in. of where this 
tbread is tied to bis line, and then wraps the slack tightly 
about the nose of the minnow, closing mouth and Bold. 
ing the bait from sliding down the line to the hook, which is 
lett trailing along behind the bait as much as 4 or 5in. 

The whole operation can be done almost as quickly as one 


can hook a live minnow on to the common rig, and it has 
the advantage of using dead bait. 

The bait, when properly arranged, will not whirl in the 
water, but darts about in the most lifelike way 
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and is a better bait than any spoon or other contrivance for 
the fish named, aud, I expect, could be used for any fish that 
takes a minnow, in suitable water. 

The Siawash ‘fish comb,” which is illustrated here, is 


‘strictly a West Coast idea, and aboriginal as well as original, 


and it is a big surprise party for smelt and herring. In use- 
ing this queer implement, Mr. Siawash sits in the stern of his 





SIAWASH SPOON BAITED WITH COCKLE FOR SALMON, ONE-HALF SIZE 


canoe, with his face seaward and bis back to the bow. The 
“comb” is a bit of cedar, about 16 to 18ft. in length, round 
like a pole about two-thirds of its length, the rest being 
shaped like the blade of an ordinary table knife—indeed, the 
shape is similar throughout. Along the thin edge, or what 
would be the cutting edge of the knife, the Indian drives 
wire teeth, about an inch apart, and leaves them stick out 
like the teeth of a comb about an inch. These wires he 
then files to a needle point, and his tackle is ready for busi- 
ness, 

He paddles out in his canoe until he locates a school of 
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FISHING AT LAKE WINNIPISAUKEE. 
Werrs, N. H., Aug. 7.—Many bass are taken from this 


beautiful body of water. Owing to the long continued 
heavy rains, the lake is very high, higher indeed than has 
been known for many years. 

Fly-fishing has not been successful co far this season, and 
the much-despised worm and he)gramite are resorted to as 
lures. Minnows are of use some days. 

The first day I caught, in about four hours’ time, thirteen, 
but did wot succeed in landing any very large ones, 2}lbs. 
being the weight of the biggest. 

Mr, E. P. Miller, of Boston, now stopping at Hotel Weirs, 
has been very successful; one day last week he, iv company 
with Mr. G, E Haskins, of Rockport, Mass,, and Mr. Galen 
Cook, of Worcester, Mass,, captured nineteen bass within 
five minutes’ row of the hotel. The combined weight of 
this string was 5ilbs. Mr. Haskins is conceded the king of 
bass fishermen in this region, baving taken over 160 in the 
past five weeks. This figure does not include a large num- 
ber of small ones returned to the watcr, as he never retains 
ong at less than 1lb. weight. 

_ Mr, Miller has broken the record as to size, having taken 
a bass which tipped the ecales at 6!bs. 140z 

I learn that a party from Center Harbor, N. H., caught 
thirty-two bass in one day, which weighed 60lbs, 

Of course there are ‘‘off days” in bass fishing. Somedays 
they will take any kind of bait and at all hours of the day, 
while the next day they will refuse the daintiest morsel served 
in the most skillful way. However, I am sure no one but 
a ‘fish bog” would go away dissatisfied with his trip to this 
delightful place. 

eirs is situated on the western sbore of the lake, on the 
line of the Boston & Maine R. R, and is only about three 
hours’ ride from Boston. The accommodations here are of 
the best for fishing and sailing, and prices reasonable. 
Dr. Marston. 


Anglers’ Association of{the St. Lawrence River. 


MAny important matters came up for consideration at the 
fifteenth annual meeting of the St. Lawrence Anglers’ Asso- 
ciation at Claytop, Aug. 11. A report was read showing 
that the Association has failed to reach an amicable agree- 
ment with Ogdensburg regarding the apportionment of the 
$30,000 recently appropriated by the State, inasmuch as the 
Association he!d that the larger part of the money should be 
expended at the Thousand Islands, while the Ogdensburg 
people insisted on receiving one-half. The Association 
resolved to ask of the Legislature the closing of Chau- 
mont Bay against netting, und a second appropriation for the 
improvement of the reservation. The Association also sent 
a request to the Fisheries, Game and Forestry Commission 
that the following islands and points at the Thousand Islands 
be purchased: Cedar Point, 20 acres, $2,800; Delaney’s 
-Point, 60 acres, $4,200; Cement Point, 3 acres, $500; De 
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smelt or herring, and then—down goes the ‘‘comb” into the 
water, and is swept backward and upward through the 
school of fish, impaling them sometimes by the dozen, and 
the Indian sweeps them on up to the top of the water, deftly 
swings bis ‘‘comb” over his canoe and twists it over, the fish 
falling off into his boat. 

They are very expert at this way of fishing, and I have 





TROUT SPOONS, 


seen a wrinkled old Siawash fill his canoe as full of e 


herring as ij would hold in half an hour. the 
smaller fish for bait in the same way. 

1 have caught herring about 8 to 4in. long with the fish 
comb myself, to use as bait for salmon trout, and one can 
procure enough in ten or a dozen sweeps to last for a tide in 
tolligg for salmon trout. 

I think with the illustrations sent that any trout or bass 
fi herman can rig any of this tackle if he wishes to test it in 
his own domain. If so, let him be sure to try the No. 2 
spoon and the bait rig, and see if his catch isn’t better than 
it was before. 

There is no patent on any of the rigs, and all are free to 
use them so far as I know. Ex Comancno, 


Latona, Washington. 


They cate 
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Wolf Point, 10 acres, $500; Island Mary, $5 000; Kring’s 
Point, 30 acres, $2,500; Inside Point, Chippewa Buy, 
$2,500; and one of the Day points. 

The following officers were elected for the ensuing year: 
President, William ©. Browning, New York; First Vice- 
President, H R Heath, Brooklyn: Second Vice-President, 
Hon. Charles R. Skinner, Albany; Secretary, W. H. Thomp- 
son, Alexandria Bay; Treasurer, R P. Grant, Clayton; Ex- 
ecutive Committee: A, C. Cornwall, George H. Strough, 
Hon. Charles W. Hackett, A G, Staples, George ©. Boldt, 
R E. Waterman, G. M. Skinner, Charks G Ewing, T. A. 
Gillispie, John Foley, Walter Fox and R. H Pullman. 

The treasurer’s report showed expenditures during the year 
of $290.52, rs a balance of $266 26. At the invitation 
of A. G. Staples it was resolved to hold the next annual 
meeting at the Thousand Island House, Alexandria Bay. 


Sullivan County Fishing. 

Lirserty, Sullivan County, N. Y,, Aug. 2 —Hditor Forest 
and Stream: Trout were plentiful in this section early in the 
spring, but during June and July poor catches were the rule. 
The largest fish I killed during July tipped the scales at a 
trifle less than 1)b. 

During the hot weather the best fishing is obtained in the 
small, cold brooks, while the larger streams give, as a rule, 

r results, A few fine bass bave been taken from White 
Take, and I have found p'enty of large and gamy pickerel 
in Black Lake 

Bass are scarce in this region, most of the waters abound- 
ing in perch and pickere)]. Stevensville Lake stil! furnishes 
= sport for the angler and some fine strings of pickerel 

ave been killed there this year, The white belly of a perch 
is the favorite bait, ‘ 

Game promises to be unusually abundant this fall. I never 
fail to flush a covey or two of partridges while trout fishing, 
and rabbits are cven more common. The whistle of the 
Bob ‘White may be heard in the fields, and al ‘there 
is promise that plenty of powder will be burnt during the 
coming season. Monican 
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BOSTON ANGLERS IN MAINE. 


Boston, Aug. 14.—Mr. Freeman, of Somerville, has re- 
cently returned from an extended fishing trip to northern 
Aroostook county, Me. To his friends he is very enthusias- 
tic concerning the ay ae the fishing He visited Por- 
tage Lake and Big Fish Lake, and Big Fish River. Trout 
of 4 and 5!bs. on the fly were not at all uncommon. Small 
trout, that is trout of from 1 to 2lbs. were common,. and 
could be caught by the hundreds in very many places. In 
one pond he tried the experiment of attaching his friend’s 
leader to his own line, giving him two leaders, with six flies 
in all, just to see how many trout he could hook at one cast. 
Frequently, he had six on at once, all the way from half a 
pound to a pound ortwo. The sport was great, though the 
most he succeeded in landing at any cast was two. The 
trout were too lively, pulling every way at once, and actually 
breaking away and destroying his flies. At length bis com- 
panion objected to having his casts spoiled, and Mr. Free- 
man bad to be contented with the ordinary cast of three flies. 

Some of the late fly fishermen are getting ready for the 
fall campaign at the Rangeleys and other waters. At the 
Upper Dam, T. B. Stewart is reported as having landed the 
biggest trout of the season, with a fly, at those waters, 6})bs. 
Mr. Stewart has spent a great many seasons at the Upper 
Dam. This year his son, a college student, is with him. 
Both are enthusiasts with the troutrod. Mr. Stewart allows 
every trout not wanted to eat to escape, atter being caught 
and weighed. Would that others would do likewise! 

Mr. Eben E. Rand, of Portland, with Mrs. Rand and a 
couple of friends, has been on a fishing and camping trip for 
the past two weeks) They have been quartered at Camp 
Stewart, Richardson Lake, and have fished the ponds in that 
section. Fishing. they have found very poor indeed, and 
with hard work only have they been able to get trout enough 
for their table. ‘Io do this em have frequently been 
obliged to resort to bait; the fish rising to the tly only very 
sparingly. But with that quantity they are entirely satis- 
fied, me large trout have recently been taken in the lake 

there, by deep fishing. 

L O. Crane sends a good trout story from Round Moun- 
tain Lake. On Aug. 6, with a fellow fisherman, he took 
210 trout from Little Alder Stream, generally small, but five 
of the number weighed. 4\bs. They had cans or some tort 
of veseels with them, and every trout was kept alive and 
brought down to Round Mountain Lake and liberated, Mr. 
Crane only desired the pleasu:e of taking the trout on the 
fly, be was very glad to contribute his share in transplanting 
the fish to the Jake. His partner here, Mr. Hemmingway, 
thinks it a good ides, and that the trout should ‘‘grow larger 
and give somebody some good sport in the’ lake.” 

Still the guuners in this section are doing next to nothing 
with the shore birds. Among quite an extended acquaint- 
ance with the gunners here I am not yet able to hear of any- 
body who is taking much of an interest in shore-bird shoot- 
ing. The market men say that the market gunners are 
doing next to nothing, and that they are not getting their 
usual supply of plover, summer yellow-legs and other sum- 
mer game. Great pity, isn’t it? Should the sportsmen 

mourn at this lack of rotting birds in the oe 
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Western Camping Grounds, 


Granp Rapins, Minn., Aug. 11.—Capt. J W. Hague, of 
the Rover Fishing Club, arrived here last evening with the 
following gentlemen from Pittsburg, Pa.: Judge James Fitz- 
simmons, Henry Brant, F, C. Miller, F, W. Gilland A, N, 
Hunter, Capt. Hague first made his appearance in this 
region two years ago. He has bagg:d so much game and 
struck euch fine fishing up here that he is in for another 
round of pleasure. The party struck out this morning for 
Deer Jake, and will go through the chain of Jakes to the 
Big Fork country. They are arsared of bass in Deer and 
Bass Jakes, which have been favorites with Messrs. ee 
Salisbury and others of the united (or consulidated) hunt- 
ing, fishing und camping clubs, and they feel confident of 
finding fine muscallonge in these northern waters, They 
took a liberal supply of provisions from heze, and expect to 
be gone two or three weeks 

are too numerous to suit the settlers in the upper 
Mississippi basin. Its northern lake region is particularly 
well stocked with them. They tear down fences, destroy 
gardens and grain fields and give the agriculturists a great 
desl of trouble. Some people have shot at them in self-de- 
tense, but it is likely that the annoyance will soon be materi- 
ally decreased. For five years past there has been a fine of 
$500 for shooting a moose, but the new game law of Minne- 
sota will allow eportsmen to hunt antlered moose and caribeu 
from Nov. 5 to 10, and deer from Oct. 25 to Nov. 15. Thus 
the eettlers wi!l be relieved from some of the dangers from 
moose, and as the deer are very plenty, the good shots will 
have first-class fun here this fail. cruise up the Missis- 
sippi and into Bass, Deer and Moose Jakes this week shows 
that the tracks of these animals are more numerous than 
usual, Strings of nice Jarge bass were seen at several points, 
and the campers report that ey are having splendid Juck. 
Eastern le keep coming to this region and they make side 
trips to the Big Fork and Leech Lake bunting grounds, but 
they are net anxious to jet the outside world know what 
good luck they are having. They sre a pleasant crowd. 
owever, and they make Grand Rapids, Minn., their center 
of supplies, for they can always get what is needed at 
Itasca’s county seat. Wiiiiam H, Dunne. 


It is the Sheephead.,' 


In the iesue of Forest AND STREAM of July 8 is a letter 
from Chas. M, Honey, of Newton, Lil., who gives his expe- 
a about the noise made by what he calls the ‘‘white 

re , 


What he calls the white perch is the fresh-water sheep- 
head, known also by the names of croaker, stone perch and 
drumfish. That these fish do make a croaking noise of con- 
siderable volume is beyond dispute, Severs] years ago, at 
our club house at Moredock Lake, our party caught several 
large sheephead, and, more out of curiosity than anything, 
put them in the live box, While sitting on the platform 
near the box, 1 heard the liar croaking, and app: osch- 
ing cautiously I distinctly heard the sheephead, which were 
prisoners, making this noise. Before this, [ had been skep- 
tical as to the source of the noises heard so constantly in the 
late afternoons as we were fishing on the lake. 

A few weeks ago I was fishing on Black Lake, at Holland, 

-, and as we rowed the boat home about sundown, the 
noise made by the thousands of sheephead actually resem- 
bled the roaring of a distant railroad train. Tae noise was 


80 striking that I called the attention of my companions in 
the boat to the fact so that it could be verified, . 


lt may not be pawely known that the channel catfish 
when taken out of the water will make a distinct, grunting 
noise. 1 presume there are other fish which also have use of 
a vocal apparatus. : 

Some time ago a contributor to Fonest AND STREAM said 
he would tell how to cook fresh-water sheephead so as to 
make them palatable, but I have never seen his recipe. 

The sheephead were not unknown to the pioneers of this 
country, as the following extract from ‘‘Life Among the In- 
dians,” published in 1857 by Rev. J. B. Finley, will show. 
The incident related huppened in 1821, when he was floating 
down the Sandusky River, in Ohio. He writes: ‘We started 
about noon, and the Sandusky being very full, our bark ca- 
noe went over the rapids almost with the swiftness of a bird. 
But. when we got down to eddy water, which we reached a 
short distance below Lower Seodusky, we met schools of 
fish called sheephead, and they much annoyed us by sticking 
fast to the bottom of our canoe. Once in a while one of the 
Indians who steered for us would take his knife out of his 
belt and slip down his arm into the water and stab one of 
them, and it would almost jump on board; but they not being 
good to eat, we cared not to take any of them.” 


ABERDEEN. 
Sr. Louis, Mo. 


Sharks in Long Island Sound, 


Greenwicn, Conn , Aug 13 —Aditor Forest and Stream: 
I witnessed the capture of two sharks in the Sound this week. 
One was speared in Indian Harbor on the morning of Aug. 
¥ by Stanley and Garfield Chard. 

Next day, while sailing on the Sound, William Chard 
called my attention to a large fish floundering on the surface. 
It proved to be another shark. Mr. Chard rowed to the fish in 
the tender and struck it a blow with the boat-hook. Instead 
of trying to escape, the sbark seemed to turn on the boat, 
Mr Cnard finally managed to spear him under one of the for- 
ward fins. He then grabbed the fish by the tail and hauled 
it into the boat. 

The first one was 5ft. long, and the other 5ft. 6in. 

Oystermen and others say these are the only sharks that 
have been caught near Greenwich Harbor in over ten years, 

We took a shot at them with a camera, and if it should 
prove that we have secured a gcod picture, I will send you 
one later, Wi.traM H., Avis, 


New Jersey Trout Fry Distribution. 


Applications to have streams stocked with trout should 
be sent to the Fish Commissioners at once, They may be 
addressed to Howard P. Frothingham, President, Mount 
Arlington, N. Y. 


Che Fennel. 


FIXTURES. 
FIELD TRIALS, 
Aug. 25.—Continental Field Trial Club’s Northwest Stake, Brown's 
Valley, Minn . 

Aug. 30.— Western Canada Kennel Club’s trials 

Sept. 1.—Contnental Field Trials Club’s chicken trials, Morris, Man, 
Sept. 6, - Manitoba Field Trials Club, Morris, Man. 

Sept. 7.—Northwestern Field Triai Cinb’s Champion Stake, Morris, 


an, 

Oct, 25.—Brunswick Fur Clnb's ninth annua! trials. 

Nov. 1.—Dixie Red Fox Club's third annual meet, Waverly, Miss. 

Nov. 1.—New England le Club's trials, Oxford, Mass. 

Nov, 2.—Monongahela Valley Game and Fish Frotective Associ- 
ation’s trials, Greene county. Pa. 

Nov. &— Union Field Triais Club’s trials, Carlisle, Ind. 

Nov, 9.—Central Beagle Ciub’s trials, 8h burg, Pa. 

Nov. 9.—Peninsular Field Trial Club’s trials, Leamington, Ont, 

Nov. 15.—E. F. T, Club's trials, Newton, N. 0, 

Nov. 16,—International Field’ Trials Club's eighth annual trials, 
Chatham, Ont. 

Nov. 22,—U. 8. F, T. Club’s autumn trials, 


1898, 


Jan, 10,—U. 8. F, T. Club's winter trials, West Point, Miss, 
Jan, 17,—Continental F. TP. Club’s trials, New Albany, Miss. 











SCHOOLING THE DOG.—X. 


Tue pointing instinct, possessed by setters and pointers, 
assists them in obtaining a food supply when thrown on 
their own resources. It is a necessity to their existence in a 
wild state. In domesticity, the dog does not lose the desire 
to pursue his prey. While he is affectionate and loyal to 
his master, his master’s family, and is on friendly terms 
with such of his friends and acquaintances as he comes 
directly in contact with, he in most instances is unfnendly 
to all others and at times hostile. Man also has the hunting 
instinct strongly developed. He, observing that the dog 
would gladly go with him to the woods and fields in search 
of fur or feather, was pleased to assert that the dog sought 
birds, rabbits, etc., tor his master’s benefit, Observing 
further that setters and pointers made a pause when they 
had located birds —an act called pointing, setting or 
standing—it was an easy’ matter to convince himself 
that the point was made for -man’s benefit, Man can 
show no proof that he was directly or indirectly the cause of 
the setter’s or pointer’s hunting instinct. He can neither 
force nor induce a dog to seek birds or anything else if the 
dog does not wish to do so; he is quite as powerless in respect 
to a dog’s pointing. However, the voluntary efforts of the 
dog in search of prey he can restrict in such manner that he 
can interpose and: appropriate to himself the fruits of the 
dog’s labors. Aud here is where old and new writers took 
note that the dog could be so trained in his own seeking that 
man could derive all the benefit therefrom, and therefore 
they did not hesitate to assert as a fact the instinct to hunt, 
and particularly the instinct to point, were implanted in the 
dog for the benefitof man. As man iu his egotism has 
claimed, first and last, that orerrne in the universe was 
made for his direct and personal benefit, the small matter of 
claiming a dog’s pointing instinct was no serious obstacle, 
There seemed to he some proof to sustain the claim ina way, 
ior did not hundreds of men really shoot over dog’s points? 

“The Dogs of the British Islands,” by Stonehenge, gives 
the following as the explanation of the origin of pointing: 
“The setter is, without doubt, either descended from the 
spaniel, or both are offshoots from the same parent stock. 

riginally—that is, before the improvements in the gun in- 
trouuced the practice of ‘shooting flying’—it is believed that 
he was merely a spaniel taught to ‘stop’ or ‘set’ as soon as he 
came upon the scent of the partridge, when a net was drawn 
over the covey by two men. Hence he was made to drop 
close to the ground, an attitude which is now unnecessary, 
though it is taught by some breakers, and notably to very 


fast dogs, who could not otherwise stop themselves quickly 
enough to void flushing, Manifestly, a dog prone on the 
ground allowed the net to be drawn over him better than if 
he was standing up; and hence the former attitude was pre« 
ferred, an additional reason for its adoption being, probably, 
that it was mcre easily taught to a dog like the spaniel, 
which has not the natural cataleptic attitude of the pointer. 
But when ‘shooting flying’ came in vogue, breakers made 
the attempt to assimilate the attitude of the setting spaniel— 
ot ‘setter,’ as he was now called—to that of the pointer; and 
iu process of time, and possibly also 7 oe with that 
dog, they succeeded, though even after the lapse of more than 
a century the cataleptic condition is not so fully displayed 
by the setter as by the pointer.” 

It would be difficult to crowd more trashy nonsense into 
the same space than is contained in the foregoing quotation. 
A labored and far-fetched theory is painfully worked out, 
though not a single instance of tanyible proof is adduced to 
sustain it. The instinct, which such an artificial origin 
in the setter, is conceded to be natural to the pointer, and 
why it should be natural to the one and not to the other the 
reader is left to solve as best he can. The point is treated as 
being cutaleptic when it is neither such nor remotely related 
to it. The pointing dog is keenly alert; his eyes glow, nos- 
trils play, and his muscles are tense for the instantaneous 
strike to seize his prey. Itis strange that the conjectures 
and maudlin theories of a past uge should be the basis of 
much of the fact of the present As to pointing, any cur of 
good hunting ability may be taugbt to hunt birds with more 
or less success, and he learns to draw carefully and silently 
on them because he must do so to be even moderately suc- 
cessful, The method of pursuing a rabbit would be wholly 
unsuccessful if applied to birds, and vice versa, Settera and 
pointers naturally employ distinct methods in pursuing fur 
and feather, They ure openly vigorous and dashing in pur- 
suit of rabbits, give t e merrily and trust to their swift- 
ness to capture; after birds, they are silent, painstakiogly 
cautious, and draw as close as possible before making the 
final spring to surprise and capture. These different meshods 
are a necessity. Foxes draw on grouse in this manner. 
Cats have a similar method of drawing on birds or vermin, 
but as they venture to capture birds in the openeat places, 
they are forced to use even greater degrees of caution. 

We may safely conclude that if it was a natural trait of 
the pointer, it was equally a natural trait of the setter; that 
it being a trait more or less common to all dogs and wild ani- 
mals which hunt birds, it was natural to the setter; that if 
the trait became instinctive from education, all his other 
education would have become instinctive at the same time; 
that the conjectures of one man are very poor data for the 
facts of another; and, lastly, the pointer or setter display the 
pointing act in pursuing birds whether their masters are 
with them or not. 

Young puppies will draw on little birds and point them b 
sight. As the pene grow older they begin to use their 
noses more, and catching sccnt of game birds they draw 


stealthily on them, point, then dash in to capture. Their . 


first efforts are very awkward and unsuccessful, for they 
require eee to determine the exact whereabouts of con- 
cealed birds, If a dog presses too close on them he flushes 


them; stopping too; far away, he is outside of the limits 


wherein he can make a successful attempt at capturing, 
After a time his noseand judgment become so developed and 
traiced that he can discriminate between the body scent and 
foot-scent, and estimate with precision the location of the 
birds. The nope of the point is to assist in the capture of 
the birds, They area part of his natural food, ‘They are 
palatable and nourishing; why should he not take them 

When he makes his point, every muscle is at its utmost 
tension; the opening and closing jaw regulates the intake of 
breath so thut the nostrils wil] not be disturbed im their 
powers of nive discrimination; the eyes are set with a fixed 
purpose, He springs in with mighty energy and astonishing 
quickness, and often captures before the birds can take wing, 
or, (aking wing, before they can rise beyond his reach, He 
can spring a few feet quicker than a bird can rise from the 
ground a few feet. Still, he makes many mistakes. Some- 
times, through error caused by eddies of wind or bad judg- 
ment, he may jump the wrong way, or he may have made 
his stand too far away from the birds and his spring con- 
sequently lands him short. 

Chere are vigor and a purpose in the natural points of the 
dog, or the points made when he is half trained, that are 
absent from them when he is fully trained, though few fully 
trained dogs point rigidly, but there is not the same high- 
tension placing of the legs for a spring. In time, the point 
of the trained dog becomes more or less perfunctory; he may 
become slouchy on it, and may even Jearn to lie dowa in- 
stead of standing up as he naturally should do, He learns 
its purpose as an act assisting the guo, and that there is no 
need of the alert readiness to spring. 

The shooter who appropriates the dog’s efforts, preserves 
all the dog’s pointing methods as much as he can up to the 
juncture where the dog has located his birds, stands, and is 
ready to spring in to capture. The latter part the dog must 
be taught to forego. The former is useful; flushing is not. 
Theretore, the shooter permits the dog to search for birds 
and to find and point them, and there he must stop. 

If he springs in and flushes he is punished, And to per- 
fect the stanch point is where some nice judgment is neces- 
sary on the part of the trainer, There is a certain difficulty 
in making the dog understood what is required and what he 
is punished for. He. may fancy that when punished for 
flusbing he is punisned for finding the birds at all, so when 
he is near birds he shies away from them and leaves them. 
He blinks. He has thus acquired one of the worst faults a 
dog can have, This should make clear the need of delibera- 
t on in training the dog to stanchness on point, Excessive 
violence defeats its own ends, 

No one can teach a dog to point if the dog bas no inclina- 
tion todoso. He, however, can be taught stanchness on 
points. However, the dog generally has all the natura) de- 
sire to hunt birds and to point them; the trainer forces him 
to so restrict bis efforts that they will serve the purposes of 


the gun, 

Seeking birds is such an enthralling passion with the dog 
that he will submit to a great deal of restriction and punish- 
ment before he will quit, though he can in time be made to 
quit; therefore, the trainer should keep in mind that if be 
punishes him too much, the dog may cease all effort, 





The FoREST AND STREAM 18 put to press each week on 
Tuesday. Correspordence intended for publication 
should reach us at the latest by Monday, and ae mveh 
earlier as pra ticable, 












































































































































154 


FIELD TRIALS AND FIELD TRIAL 
JUDGES.—II. 


Tue field trial kicker’s private grievance, when he gave it 
a public airing, which was not an infrequent occurrence, 
was always on a broad ground. Privately, it was between 
himself and the judges or the management. Publicly, it was 
on the general corruption of field trials, of which his own 
grievance was but a sample, and this was backed by an 
affectation of great honesty and candor; so that it was easy 
for the reader to believe that field trial gatherings were but 
an aggregation of dishonest persons. The kicker laid great 
stress on the fact that he had very honestly paid in his 
money, seeming to think that thereby be bad made a pur- 
chase instead of merely qualifying to compete. Paying in 
his money, he had only done what others did. While there 
might be losers, they should be the some other than the 
kicker. It never occurred to him that in denouncing field 
trials as being conducted dishonestly, he raised the question, 
why, believing them to be dishonest, he took any part in 
them? He denounced only when he lost. It is easy to conceive 
that there should be grumblers, kickers, cranks and unscru- 
pulous ranters hanging on to the outer edges of field trial 
interests; but that the public should attach any importance 
to their illtempered and prejudiced publications is not so 
easily understood. 


The real field trial workers and genuine supporters are so 
‘éilent in their efforts that the outside world never knows 
much of them. They are not of the kickers. Most of peo- 
ple consider field trials as being a business venture of some 
vague kind. The field trial club has all the machinery of a 
ibusiness organization. It has its officer who attends to the 
correspondence, and its officer who is custodian of its funds. 
It takes in and pays out money. It seems to be a business 
body. Although tens of thousands of dollars have passed 
through the hands of field trial clubs in the past few years, 
field trial clubs, nevertheless, are not money makers, nor are 
they intended to be such. Each member pays his annual 
dues, and the best he can hope for in a financial way is that 
he will not be called on to pay an assessment. 
ies takem in for entry and starting fees, and al) the clubs’ 
revenues besides, go toward paying the prizes and the inci- 
dental expenses of the trials. 

A trial is a success if it comes out even financially. Often 
it does not do so, then the club may do one of several things 
—it may run another year or two in hopes of retrieving its 
losses; it may disband and go out of existence, or it may 
levy an assessment on its members and thus make good the 
dedcit. There are few club memberships which will stand 
anassessment Thereis no very good reason why they should 
do so. Organized to promote good fellowship among sports- 
men, and to establish a competition which would afford an 
opportunity to breeders to exhibit their best productions on 
the one hand, and others an opportunity to see the best that 
could be produced, a certain element, disappointed at not 
winning, publicly scoff and vilify instead of praising, while 
those who do appreciate the good work are apathetic in their 
expression of appreciation. 

Without field trials, there would be occupation for but a 
limited number of dog trainers, and that at very low prices 
for their work, There would be a less demand for good 


dogs, and a good dog would need to be sold at a cheap fig- 


wwe, as there would be no means of demcnstrating to the 
yputalic his excellence. 

(he financial and general business responsibility assumed 
iby afeld trial club is much greater than the public knows 
.or imagines. First of all, it must havea secretary who 
vunderstands the business affairs of field trials, an expert man 
vwho is popular with sportsmen; tactful, industrious, and 
\with some gvnuine enthusiasm of his own. Acclub may 
ssecure such a man for nothing, or it may have to pay him a 
;salary ; it isa matter where the personal equation is supreme 
Some clubs have paid as high as $500 a year to the secretary, 
ut it is a ruinous sum to take out of the club’s revenues, 
and of itself is certain to produce financial embarrassment 
in time. Clubs cannot pay such salaries now and live, 
There are always certain incidental expenses connected with 
the secretary’s office which add from to $100 to the ex- 
pense account, such as printing the rules, programmes, entry 
blanks; then there is expense of postage, stationery and 
advertising the trials, A largearea of ground must be rented 
for a preserve, and this may cause an additional expense of 
$100 or $300. Judges must be engaged, and their railroad fare, 
-hotel bills and horse hire isa sum. of no mean importance, 
Much is accomplished by the clubs through personal in- 
fluence, which could not be accomplished as a mere matter 
of dollars and cents, and of this is the engaging of judges 

and grounds, 

A good deal of executive ability is 
field trial club’s affairs, and no little prestige on the part of 
its members is a © make its competition possible. 
However, the time of the trial arrives, and a few of the com- 
petiturs seem to think they have conferred a decided favor to 
the club by entering at all, They are quick to take offense; 
quick to see trickery where there is only honest openness, 
and ready to denounce everything on the authority of their 
own prejudices, or their own disappointments. , a8 
has been stated herein before, a sterling and substantial class 
of sportsmen, who quietly support field trials, who take 
either success or failure as a part of the competition, as it is 

r they should do. Were all the competitors of the 

wling or malignant sort which some writings would seem 

‘to indicate, it is more than probable that the Jast field trial 

ihas been run. The kicker, while noisy and active, is but a 
“7 insignificant part of the whole. 

t will thus be seen that guaranteeing some thousands of 
dollars in purses for competition with a reasonable certainty 
of nae ae no possibility to gain, puts a face on the mat- 
ter which few people bave ever considered. The field trial 
members trust entirely to what support may be offered to 
pay the prizes, If a competitor should so magnify his dis- 
appointment as to exaggerate it into a grievance, or if he 
really have cause for a grievance, the thousand benefits he 
receives and has received directly and indirectly should be 
a before he launches his troubles before the 
wor 


Let us suppose now that the competitors were disappointed, 
and kicked so hard and withdrew so much ey that 


to manage a 


every field trial club quit and disbanded. Who would be © 


the losers? The members of the clubs? No, for they could 
still have sport with dog and gun, and while they might miss 
a little pleasure, they would save a great deal in duces, and 
care and time—for they give time in attending club meetings, 
managing the trials, etc. Would the handlers and breeders 
lose anything if field trials were ended? If they stop to 
think a moment they should easily perceive the answer 


All the mon- . 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


The Quarantine for Dogs. 

WE hear, though not officially, that the Board of Agricul- 
ture is likely to make certain modifications with regard to 
the quarantine a for dogs which come into force on 
Sept. 15 next. The full text of the order has appeared in our 
columns, and its extreme inutility and foolishness bave al- 
ready been pointed out. When notice of the thing first ap- 
peared, it seemed to have attracted little attention, perhaps 
the general public did not believe it would ever come into 
operation. They know differently now, and although it has 
been explained how hard such restrictions as the order en- 
forces will be, so far as exbibitors to continental dog shows 
and field trials are concerned, the arrangements will be even 
more obnoxious to those who, traveling on the Conti- 
nent, are in the habit of taking their pet dogs 
with them, The justness of the grievances of the 
latter appear to have suddenly dawned upon the Board 
of Agriculture officials, who, we ‘are told, intend to 
issue a special license to those who seek such a thing and 
who wish to take their dog or dogs abroad for atime, This 
will probably be granted on a statement being made on 
application as to where the dog is to be taken. On the re- 
turn the dogs will be allowed to land and to proceed to their 
owner's destination or residence, muzzled and under control. 
The muzzling and control will have to be continued for a 
period of three months. At the end of that time, on the pro- 
duction of a veterinary surgeon’s certificate of health, the 
dog or dogs will then be allowed to go free, or, at apy rate, 
be treated in the same manner as other dogs in the locality. 
These so-ca)led exemptions will apply equally to show dogs, 
but, so far as they are concerned, the ‘quarantine at home” 
will prevent them being exhibited in England during the 
three months subsequent to their appearance on the conti- 
nent. 

We are yet unable to find any reason at all for these quar- 
aptine regulations, and the suggested modifications thereof, 
as usual, are completely one-sided, and thus incomplete. In 
what ways they are so need not be stated here. As already 
pointed out by us, the Continental dog shows will suffer 
from the absence of. English exhibitore, so will the field trials, 
an international society for which has been recently formed, 
and, moreover, those masters of otter hounds, who have oc- 
casionally taken their packs over to hunt fresh waters in 
Brittany and elsewhere on the continent, will be debarred 
from doing so unless they be contented on their return to 
keep their hounds in quarantine for the remainder of the 
season,— Field (London), 


The Continental Field Trial Club. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The citizens of Brown’s Valley are determined to entertain 
those attending the amateur events of the Uontinental Field 
Trial Club, ¢. ¢., the Minnesota Derby and the Northwestern 
Cup Stake, which are to be run at Brown’s Valley, Aug. 25. 
A letter just received from there reportsa good crop ot young 
chickens, and that the warden is out all the time in the sec- 
tion to be used for the trials. This action on the part of the 
citizens of Brown's Valley will undoubtedly insure chickens 
in abundance to run the trials to a successful conclusion. In 
this same letter we have an invitation to bring our guns along, 
as every day of the meeting a trap shoot will be given during 
the noon recess on the grounds of the Brown’s Valley Gun 
Club, open to all comers; nobody barred; everybody wel- 
come—therefore bring youF guns and have a good time. M 
informant thus closes his letter: ‘‘We will try and make it 
pleasant for the whole party.” 

Mr. 8. A. Smart, local secretary in St, Paul, advises me 
that there are twenty-two entries for the Northwestern Cup, 
and that be is making arrangements for a special train to 
leave St. Paul Monday evening, the 28d inst, arriving at 
Brown’s Valley Tuesday morning, 24th, thus arriving one 
7 before the trials begin. , 

hese trials have excited-much interest and a good attend- 
ance is expected. The hotel and livery accommcdations are 
good, with prices reasonable. BELL. 


POINTS AND FLUSHES. 


Mr, Judson 8. Newing, Binghamton, N. Y., in a letter 
dated Aug. 9, writes us as follows: ‘‘Having been appointed 
secretary of the bench show committee, 1 wish to state that 
we will give a special to every breed of dogs exhibited at our 


coming show, Aug. 81 to Sept, 3 inclusive, Also, we will 
spare no pains to make the show attractive. Every dog sent 
will be well cared for and returned promptly. Although a 


little late, we ‘intend to have the best show we have ever 
had.” - 


Wheeling. 


———— 


Communications for this department are requested. Anything on 
the bicycle in its relation to the sportsman is particularly desirable 





GOOD ROADS, 


TE value of good roads has been mathematically shown 
to be of ter value to the ple at large, than has until 
recently been imagined. And still the people at large rarely 
consider the matter in a commercial sense. One generation 
rides and walks and Jabors over the same roads which served 
for its ancestors, without giving a thought to their improve- 
ment or to the losses entailed by their unfitness. Be the 
muddy or rough, rocky or hilly, narrow or tilted, lifelong habit 
reconciles the users to their difficulties and to the loases they 
entail; the matter of taking energetic action and rebuilding 
the o!d, so that it would be the best possible with the 
material at hand, never originates with the local users of 
the bad roads. 

Good roads multiply many times the commercial value of 
any locality. In the matter of time, roads place 
towns nearer to the outlying farming districts, for a distance 
which would require }wo hours to travel over on a bad road 
may be made in one hour on @ gend road. The value of a 
team and a team’s services are greatly increased where there 
are good roads, for the team can haul a very much heavier 
load on a road; the wear and tear is much less on team 
and wagon, and not being subjected then to such severe 
labor a team can be kept on less food. Horses driven on 
good roads are less subject to the numerous diseases of feet 
and limbs that afflict horses which are driven on bad ones, 


[Ave. 21, 1897. 





Bills for blacksmithing are reduced; wagons last longer; 
property increases in value, and the making of a livelihood is 
easier where good roads are. 

The ceaseless agitation of good roads and the energetic 
efforts of thousands of wheelmen throughout the United 
States for the establishment of them, is looked upon by the 
unthinking as simply and purely a selfish measure, ie 
look upon the wheelman as a being who desires the public 
to build fine highways, so that he may ride comfortably 
and pleasantly on them at public expense. They fail to take 
the broad and sensible view that a road in itself, if 
good for one person to ride on is good for all others. Also 
that what is apparently a dude on a wheel may be an able, 
responsible man in business, The wheelmen are largely of 
the intelligent, thinking and busy part of the community, 
and when on a wheel the man is not fulfilling his life work 
he is but taking bis recreation. In striving for good roads, 
80 that he and his brethren may ride in comfort, he is striv- 
ing for the common good as well, and being a taxpayer he 
has a right to ask a hearing. Every piece of good road that 
he is instrumental in building is a benefit to the community 


, at large. The pee who walk, or who ride in carriages, or 
r 


who toil with draught horses over the roads in moving the 
world’s production of food or manufacture, owe a debt of 
gratitude to the wheelmen, who have done so much in the 
cause of good roads and good road building. 


THOUGHTS | THINK. 


New Yorsn.—Hiditor Forest and Stream: 'The gentleman 
who is bappily favored by being the escort to a lady awheel, 
wi!l find that there are many more responsibilities in this 
position than when he is an escort afoot, and that an infinite 
degree of tact is necessary to avoid misunderstandings. 
Having the control of the wheel in her own hands, and being 
frequently forced to act quickly by the ever-changing com- 
binations of passing vebicles, she will many times need 
advising or prompting so that the easiest course may be taken 
or danger may be avoided. But if the escort be unskillful as 
an adviser either by advising too frequently or by using 
words which imply command, where only sug on was 
intended, the odds are a thousand to one that the fair lady 
will immediatly dart into all available dangers, with the 
utmost calmness and airy disregard of them, while the escort 
feels a hair-raising apprehension as to the outcome, coinci- 
dent with a solemn resolution that he will never offer 
another suggestion. The majority of acccidents are caused 
by riding into dangers with deliberation, either from bad 
judgment, inattention to the surroundings or an apathetic 
ditregard of consequences. 





The bi-sexual wheel, called a tandem, has some distinct 
advantages over the bicycle. It is generally a high-geared 
mechanism. The lady feels the exhilaration of going swiftly 
and imagines that she is pedaling the machine herself, while 
the gentleman steals more rights of way and takes more 
liberties with the laws of the road because the lady is with 
him. Every gentleman rider defers to a lady, even — 
she trundle her whee) directly in front of him to mount it, 
or if she take the wrong side of the road in passing, orif she 
dismount 8ft. in front of him, and al] this for her sake; but 
for his own sake it is best to keep out of the way of an 
electric car and a lady on a tandem, 





Cable cars and electric cars ride on wheels, and usage has 
decreed that they shall have the right of way. Bicyclist in 
passing cars should turn to the right or left. It is considered 
bad form to go straight on. 





The law limits the diameter of bicycle bells to 8in, or less, 
but this does not apply to belles on a tandem. 
— 


A cross-eyed man should not ride with ram’s horn handle 
bars on a straight street. 





Notwithstanding the recent decision of Judge Tooley, of 
Illinois, in substance that the tax of $1 imposed by the city 
of Chicago on each bicycle owned in that city was uncon- 
stitutional, many resident owners are paying the tax. 


—, 


When you observe that a lady is very warm after a fast 
ride on a warm day, never tell her that she is sweating. Tell 
her that she perspires. Men, mules, horses and cats sweat, 


but a lady—never. Tue IpLER. 
Pachting. 


a es 





As the yachting journal of America, the Forgst an StaeaM ts the 
recognized medium of communication between the maker of yachts- 
men’s supplies and the yachting public. Its value for advertising 
has been demonstrated by patrons who have employed its columns 
continuously for years. 


Copies of the Forgst anD Stream race report blanks, for recording 
and reporting races, will be sent to all clubs requesting them. 


The racing and measurement rules of the Yach Racing Union of 
Long Island Sound (the Seawanhaka rule, with allowance tables) 
can be had of Thompson & Co , 55 Dey street, New York; price 
cents per copy. 


The handbook of “Yacht Flag Etiquette” can be had of Rehm & 
Co., 167 Fulton street, New York; price 0 cents per copy. : 


THE annual cruise of the New York Y. C. may be consid- 
ered a success, as the distance laid out was covered within 
the prescribed time; this distance being greater than in 
peevtese ora of theclub. Apart from this fact, there 
vi 6 to Bay. 

eA far as the fleet at large is concerned, the cruise bene 
fited the members very little, there were but three squadroa 


runs: to New London, New and V: ard Haven; but 
one lay ry if the Goelet cu oo can 
such, and for the great ty of owners, g men 
in particular, the annual cruise of 1897 was into the — 
short space between Tuesday morning and Frida: t. 

The tailure of the first race, for the vice-comm: ‘8 cups, — 
was an accident for which no one was th 


the point of rendezvous, at the extreme west end of the | 
Sound, invites such a mishap asa fiat calm, The first two — 


squadron runs brought out some twenty-five yachts in the — 





were oan. 


_, 
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racing division and a goodly attendance of the cruisers; but 
the numbers in both divisions dwindled down afi er Newport 
was ed, for the reason that, in the absence of the usual 
lay days and attendant ceremonies at the Vineyard, there 
was little to tempt,the yachtsmen in a mere sail to the Vine- 
yard for the sake of returning. 

One of the great charms of the cruise, the one feature 
which was prominent above all others in the first cruise of 
the club over half a century ago, and that has existed in all 
intervening cruises, is the social life of the fleet, the meet- 
ings on shore and the visiting from yacht to yacht. In the 

resent case this has been reduced to almost nothing, except 

‘or the owners of the larger steam yachts. To these fortu- 
nate yachtsmen, who can get under way on a level keel at 10 
A. M., whatever the weather, and drop anchor by 5 P. M., 
there is plenty of time and opportunity for social inter- 
course, but to the racing man, or even the owner of a large 
railing cruiser, practically tied fast to the tail of the steam 
fleet and towed from port to port at a speed sapeopriate to 
steam but not to sail, all this is forbidden and the cruise be- 
comes a round of hard and constant work. The fortunate 
few who win the large prizes ros up with this, but the 
only effect on the sailing fleet at large must be to force it to 
abandon the annual cruise. 

The racing of the cruise this year was in four distinct 

that for the Vice-Commodore’s cups, for the benefit of 

eclub members who do not accompany the cruise; that 

for the Commodore’s cups, for the larger yachts; that forthe 
Goelet cups, and the squadron runs. - 

The Vice-Commodore’s cups were pecemionie thrown 
away, bein F ty finally as extra prizes for a squadron 
run, in ‘addi on to the regular prizes. Such doubling of 
prizes is of no use whatever in encouraging races, the extra 

rize is never considered as raced for, but merely thrown in. 
Ender the circumstances no other course was easily practi- 
cable, but the original programme should have been less 
rigid and inelastic, so as to admit of a possible resail for 
some of the very valuable prizes offered. 

The Commodore’s cup race was undoubtedly a success, but 
only by rare good luck. In spite of the long calm at the 
start, which might easily have been disastrous to the whole 
enterprise, the fleet was favored by fine weather over much 
of the course, and made a wonderfully good race when the 

ties of such very long courses are taken into ac- 

count. The number of — to finish, twenty-one in all 
was very large when it is considered that few of them had 
any chance of winning. That such yachts as Montauk, 
Varuna, Viking, Sachem, Columbia, Gloriana and Sayonara 
Colonia and Wasp does not, indicate any 

> revival of racing omene the out built craft, but onl 

testimony to the esprit du corps of some of the clu 
members, who have done all that they ibly could to 
e the cruise, and this race in particular, a success. 
Neither this factor nor the fair weather and favoring winds 
can be counted on as permanent, and to repeat such an ex- 
periment in the future would be merely to invite a conspicu- 

ous failure. 

The double race for the Goelet cups must unfortunately 
be set down as a flat failure. In the single-stick division 
Navahoe and Vigilant made a really fine race, but if this 
once great event, in which all the c of the fleet started, 
degenerated to a mere duel, it is no longer worth main- 

\ the schooner division, the case was much worse 

as but one yacht out of the immense fleet that crowded 
Harbor elected to start for the $1,000 cup. If it 

a mere drift, there might have been pee reason 
but the few racing cracks, with full light canvas, 
Or if it had been a howling gale, there might 
some excuse for not facing it; but neither condi- 

On the other hand, there was a fine thimble- 
and only a moderate sea, giving at least a fight- 
to the einer boats. To be sure, it was raining; 
be had in any of the shops along Thames 
y reasonable prices. 

&@ disgrace to the fleet of the New York Y. C. that 
its many yacht owners the spirit to 
ese . ant, et cs waewe, that not an- 
other showed a proper spirit in covering the course, even 
though victory vere impossible, for the sake of the club, out 
of sess to Mr. Goelet, and to give to Colonia a clear, 
legal tle to the cup, which she deserves. 
cup race has for years been one of the honored 
New York Y. C.; some of 
present etntents of modern days have been fought for 
it is too great an affair to be allowed 
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doned entirely. 
squadron runs have long been an important part of 
ng out some yachts which race at 
eature is well worthy of every encour- 
on the part of the club, and it should be made the 


all other parte being subord- 





FOREST AND STREAM. 





THE INTERNATIONAL CUP COURSE, 


inate to it. Good racing, of such a sort as all may take part 
in, with reasonable time for rest and social enjoyments in 
port, will do more than anything else to revive the passing 
glories of the cruise. 

The programme this year was solely in the interests 
of the steam division of the fleet; in spite of the 
lange sums offered in prizes by way of compen- 
sation to the sailing division, the latter has been practically 
a mere tail to the former. It requires no great amount 
of foresight to see that the cruise is menely succumbing to 
the influence of steam, just as other branches of yachting 
have done. The tendency is to make the annual cruise of the 
New York Y. C. a mere race of steam yachts from New York 
to Bar Harbor—no doubt a very pleasant excursion for those 
able to hy it, but utterly destructive of yacht racing. 

If the interests of the sailing division, both racing and 
qveiatng. are worthy of consideration, a material change 
from this and even previous years is necessary, The pro- 
gramme of the cruise must be arranged by representatives 
of the sailing yachts, with a view to covering such distances 
in such times as are adapted to the sailing and not to the 
steam fleet. This 9 meme must include such lay days as 
are necessary for the mere rest of the men, and also to afford 
opportunities for the ordinary social features of yachting; it 
must also be sufficiently elastic to allow of the ——s of 
important races in the always ible event of a m 
Managed in this way, the New York Y. C. may hope to re- 
store its famous cruise to some of the old-time glory and to 
rescue it from becoming a mere tradition. 


SEAWANHAKA INTERNATIONAL CUP. 


Third Competition. 


ROYAL 8ST. LAWRENCE Y. C.—SEAWANHAKA COR, Y. C, 
Lake 8t. Louis, 1897. 


As IN both preceding years, the contest for the Seawanhaka 
International cane Cup has excited much interest 
among yachtsmen, both defender and challenger being well 
known osm their racing last year at Oyster Bay. The trans- 
ferral of the scene of the contest from Long Island Sound. to 
Lake St. Louis, from salt to fresh water, and from under the 
Stars and Stri to the protection of the red and blué en- 
sign, all contribute to renew the interest, though the first 
novelty of this racing of small yachts has worn off. 

The trial fleets and races of both sides have been se de- 
scribed in previous issues, The final struggle may besaid to 
have begun when Momo arrived at Dorval on the evening of 
Aug. 7, by. which time Glencairn bad been strip and 
hauled out, after the last trial race, for the final finishing 


up. 

Stomo and Al Anka arrived together at Lachine, and were 

towed up to the club house and speedily fitted out. With 
Mr. C. H, Crane were Messrs. Stackpole and Shaw, while 
Mr. H. D. Crane had Messrs. Barbey and Peabody. “An- 
drew,’ the professional who has had charge of both boats, 
was also with them. 
' On Saturday morning Moma was planed in “racing trim” 
and went under the tape of Mr. David A. Poe, the senior 
measurer of the Royal St. Lawrence Y.C. The official meas- 
urement of the two, Glencairn being measured afterward, 
were as follows: 





Glencairn IL, Momo, 

Length over ll. .ccsssecccsvesenseeseees 82, 15fc, 29. 50ft, 
Overhang forward,,.... pecsececccoccoce 8. 82ft, 6, 02ft, 

Afb. ..cceseees eccecese evevee «+» 6,40ft, 5. 3ift, 
L.W.L.sccsevsccccsceves sdeeceeeedconsece 17 .48ft. 18.17tt. 
Bail OPEB... .cccscccscvccccepecoves +o eee+-480,108q. ft, 456 ,82sq, ft. 
VORB WEB inn crdseisacidnccncenes soveee 98.12ft, 21, 85ft. 
Racing lengtb,,..... evvccece eevcccscorcs 19,77ft 19, 76ft, 


Momo’s hull is considerably heavier than that of Glen- 
cairn, for one detail, her Spanish cedar planking is in. 
thick, while the Columbia cedar of Glenoalmn is but 5-l: in, 
Her l.w.l., after all practicable lightening while at the 
Ogdensburg shape, nares to be 18ft. 2in., and that with her 
ie an of 130lbs,, so that the heayier board could not 


The two boats, when lying one just ahead of the other on 
their trucks, showed a most surprising resemblance below 
the deck. hen seen separately and at different times, 
there are many differences to distract the eye, Glencairn is 
8ft. Zin. longer over all, with about 2in. more freeboard all 
around, at least 4in. more crown to deck at the mast, 


Momo ha a4in. crown amidships for the 8ft. beam. The 
rigs and the arrangements are very different, and while 
Glencairn shows an unbroken surface of dead. black hite 
below the heading at deck, Momo’s as as her 
deck are of bright cedar, the bottom below the L. W.L. 
of white enamel! 
With the two boats as 


they were, however, it was possible 
to compose the true forms of the hulls, detail by detail, 
apart from all distractions of fittings and color. The rocker 
ot keel is yery much the same in both, save that Momo’s 


a ae 





keel turns up very abruptly at the foreend. The side lines 
of the deck are not unlike, except for the same quick snub- 
in at the fore end on Momo. 
moderate rake while that of Glencairn is vertical, but there 
The midship sections are to 
identical, both very resem 
a the two Momo flares a little morein the 
topsides and isa little narrower onthe L.W.L. This 
ity is carried out in all the sections of the afterbody, and is 
the curve of the bilge, even here, 
encairn, and the sides above flares 


If the forebody of Momo were carried out about 2ft. fur- 
ther, to the end of her bowsprit, avoiding the v 
of the fore ends of all 
id be practically identical with that of Glencairn; 
of the mast on each boat out to 
the stern piece they are almost the same. Momo looks to be 
& little more extreme than Glencairn in the elliptical charac- 
level lines, and to gain more length 


is po a little remarkable that 


Momo’s sternpiece has a 


all practical pu: 


even seen in the sternp 
is a little lighter than 1 


her fore and aft 
from a point just forw: 


ter of her L. W.L. and 


tirely a) » it 
caenlal eink 


Crane in his second boat and Mr. Duggan in his seventh 
should have come so closel 
, Sail plan and rig 
differences by far 
actual forms of the hulls. The sail plans are radically dif- 
while Momo’s boom is 22ft. 
and on the other hand the former 


, show More an 


that of Glencairn is 25ft., 
as 8ft. more gaff, with a 


discnasion took place last fall over the heat 
method of measuring the head triangle, and it was finally 
decided to take the line of the foresta 
+ suggested, the line of the foremast h 
the real forestay runs up to the mast! 
halyard block, much higher than the 
urposes of measurement, however, a sevond “fi J 
ht wire rope is run directly over the lui? of the jib, The 
fore triangle is about the same in both, 
is in the form of 40aq. ft. more in the ms!nsaji. 
ht very variable and 
lencairn was out but 
new silk jib was made 


8 


c te the 
head ° the jib. Por 


but Glencairn’s ox- 


The second week of A 
unsettled weather to the 
little; her sails were overhauled and a 
e was fitted with a new rudder, of the same rec 
the old, but.carried forward 
omo, and with much more area forward of the 
center than in any of Mr. Duggan’s previous rudders. 

d Al Anka were out as much 
off Pointe Claire and alon 
home boats to “‘get a line 
there was a strong N.W. wind and a sea, both 
and Momo going for a time, but k 

and sailed down to Lach 
board loaned by Mr. Duggan, with a sp’ 
a flat car to be taken to Bos- 


On Friday evening a meeting was held at the club house, 
the sailing committee be ng p th Mr. Crane, 


. Sherman, 
the day, were invited to 
and an agreement drawn up 
York races Momo had by Mr, 
Crane and Mr. Stackpole, ove relieving the other from time 
totime. Article X. of the Declara Trust reads 
the sores yamine in 


as possible, sailin; 
pts being made by the 
them. On Friday 


mainsail, She was ship 
ton, where she will race 


a 


t, ‘ 
ho had arrived during 
resent. The final details were 


he 

challenged club must name in writing, each to the o 
resentatives, at least twenty-four 
appointed for the first race, the hel 
eir representative yachts; 
shall sail such yachts in all the races of the match, unless 
prevented by illness or other subtantial cause, in which 
event substitutes shall be allowed. 
In naming helmsmen under th 
us of naming both himself and Mr. Stackpole, either 


other side as contrary 
tches for th y 
lengthy discussion the 


up: 
Me was agreed that one helmsman be named 
such helmsman not to be unnecessarily 
restricted, the intention being that the conditions as to helms- 
vious competitions for the 
ene codes follo 
as Ws: . 
conditions of the match for 
hallenge Cup = ames 
ng the 
Cea 


to their respective re’ 


msmen 
d such helmsmen 


is clause, Mr. Crane was 
to. 

t in the previous 

following memorandum was 

for the coming 


man governing the two 
agreement was 


yachts, to be sailed between Glencairao II. 
al St. Lawrence Y.C., of Montreal 
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In pursuance of the provisions of Article XT of the deed of 
quk emeuted by the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C., dated 
June 1, 1896, covering the terms-and conditions governing 
the tenure of the Seawanhaka International Casings Cup 
for small yachts, and the competition therefor, it is hereby 
mutually agreed between the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C., of 
Montreal and Dorval, Can., and the Seawanhaka Corinthian 
Y. C., of New York, that the following additional regula- 
tion shall apply to the match to be sailed, beginning Aug. 
14, 1897, namely: 

1. The courses shall be as follows: 


COURSE TO WINDWARD OR LEEWARD AND RETORN. 


From aline between a buoy with black and white ball 
capped with bright tin cone, and a stakeboat flying the 
Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. Burgee in range with the foremast 
on the committee boat, to and around a mark bearing a 
black and white ball or disc capped with a bright tin 
cone, leaving it on starboard hand, distance 2 miles if 
possible, if not, 1'¢ miles, and return; course to be sailed 
over three or four times, as case may call for, making a 
total distance of 12 nautical miles. At the end of the first 
and second rounds the black and white ball or disc is to be 
left on the starboard hand. The direction wili be an- 
menneed from the committee steamer before the preliminary 
signal. 


TRIANGULAR COURSE. 


From a line between red and white buoy with disc, capped 
with brigbt tin cone, and a stakeboat anchored to the south- 
ward in range with foremast on committee boat. W. by 8. 
1 wiles, to and around a mark bearing a red and white 
disc or ball, leaving it on starboard hand. N. % E. 1}¢ miles, 
to and around a mark bearing a red and white disc or ball, 
leaving it on starboard hand. S8.K. 1}¢ miles, to the finish 
between red and white disc or ball buoy, and the stakeboat, 
anchored to the windward. 

Course to be sailed over three times; total distance, 12 
nautical miles. 

On the first and second rounds yachts will leave the red 
and white buoy on the starboard hand. 

Note.—The sailing committee may in its discretion direct 
the course to be sailed in the reverse direction, leaving buoys 
and marks on the band; and the signal for such reversal 
of the course will be the anchoring of the stakeboat at the 
start to the northward of the buoy. In this case the stake- 
boat will be anchored to the southward of the buoy at the 
finish. The committee steamer will be anchored beyond the 
stakeboat, so as to bring the signal staff of the steamer as 
near as practicable in a line with the mast-of the stakeboat 
and the buoy; and for the purpose of determining when a 
yecht has crossed the line, the committee will be guided by 
the range between the signal staff and the mast of the stake- 
boat. 


START AND SIGNALS. 

8. The start will be a one-gun fiying start, with prelimi- 
nary and preparatory signals, and will be made as nearly as 
practicable at 10:30 o’clock A. M. 

First Signal, Preliminary: Whistle fifteen seconds long. 
The blue peter will be hoisted on the upper deck signal sta 
of the committee steamer. 

There will be an interval of ten minutes between the first 
and second signals. 

Second Signal, Preparatory: Whistle fifteen seconds long. 
The blue peter on the committee steamer will be lowered and 
a red ball hoisted. There will be an interval of five minutes 
between the second and third signal. 

Third Signal, Start: Whistle fifteen seconds long, and the 
red ball will be lowered. 


RECALL SIGNALS. 


In case it should be necessary to recall the contestants, a 
blue ensign shall be displayed from the committee steamer 
and two 8 whistles given for the recall of Glencairn II., 
and an American ensign shall be displayed and four sharp 
whistles for the recall of Momo. 

8. If any triangular race is not concluded within four hours 
after the starting signa] has been given. it shall be postponed 
to the next capeaniin day, excluding Sunday, 

4. If any windward or leeward and return race is not con- 
cluded within five hours after the starting signal has been 
given, it shal! be postponed to the next succeeding day, ex- 
cluding Sunday. 

5. In the event of heavy weather occurring on any day, the 
sailing committee shall, at the request of both contestants, 

pone the race fixed for that day to the next succeeding 

ay, excluding Sunday; but, if in the opinion of the com- 

mittee and either one of the contestants, the weather is not 

too heavy, the race shall bestarted. In the event of a fog or 

calm, the committee shall have power to postpone the start, 

provided, however, that no race shall be started later than 38 
o'clock in the oon. 


n 
6. In the event of its becoming nece to postpone or re- 


sail any race, such race shall be set for the next succeeding , 


day, excluding Sunday, provided, however, that in case 
either of the contesting yachts is sejaren or disabled, a suf- 
ficient time to complete repairs shall be allowed. The judg- 
ment of the sailing committee as to what constitutes suf- 
ficient time shall be final. 

The racing rule of the Royal St. Lawrence Y.C , requiring 
the carrying of life preservers, shall not apply to this 


m % 
Anchors may or may not be carried, at the option of the 


contestants. 
The Seawanhaka Corinthian Yacht Club, of New York, by 
(Signed) Cuas. A. SHERMAN, 
Its Representative. 
The Royal St. crear Yacht Club, of Montreal and 


Dorval, by (Signed J. C. C. ALMON, 
Its Representative. 
Assented to (Signed) CLinton H. CRANE, 
: For Momo. 
Assented to (Signed) G. H. DueGay, 


For Glencairn II. 


The marks for the turns were wooden discs, each about 2ft. 
in diameter, two being fastened at right angles on a mast. 
The lower half of each disc was ated white, the upper 
either black or red. Each pair of discs was capped by a cone 
of polished tin about ift. high, this reflecting the sun and 
heing visible at a distance. On Friday afternoon Messrs. 
Almon and Wickstead went out in a launch and set the 
three marks for the triangle, carefully logging each side. It 
was decided, as in the ment, to shorten the triangle to 
1}¢ instead of 2-mile sides. The starting line was in nearly 

¢ same position as in the trial races. Mr. Duggan was 
formally named as helmsman of Glencairn and Mr. Stack- 
pole of Momo, Mr, Crane working forward. 

Both yachts were launched early on Saturday morning, 
and the steam yacht Dama, kindly offered to the committee 
for the races by Mr. W. Barclay Stevens, took them in tow 
about 9:45 On the Dama were the sailing commi tee, with 
Mr. Riddell as chairman, Mr. Almon as officer of the aay 
Messrs. Fitz Gibbon and Riley as timekeepers, and Mr. 
Wicksteed as a officer. With them as 
eral members of the Seawanhaka C. Y. C. 

The steamer Duchess of York took on a large guns. ot 
members and guests at Lachine, and was off Pointe Claire 
before the Dama came up. The steamer was in charge of 
Rear-Com, Abbott. On board were representatives of the 
leading New York and Boston pa the hurricane deck 

y reserved for them by the club. Every pre- 
was made by the Montreal papers for reporting the 
race; two canal were anch about the vicinity of 
the course, and were laid to the shore. 


guests were sev- 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


After a stormy day and a toreatening night, with a hard 
rain toward morning, Saturday was clear and bright, much 
warmer than Friday, but by no means uncomfortably hot. 
The wind was from the east and but light. Mr. Crane was 
desirous of a start to windward, and to obtain this the com- 
mittee ran up a couple of miles beyond Pojnte Claire. Voi- 
lina, steam yacht, had come down from Ogdensburgh for the 
races, and her owner, Mr. W. H. Post, very kindly offered 
her as buoy tender. With the markboats in tow, she ran 
up and dropped two boats some 50yds. apart for the starting 
line, and then started and logged off two miles E. by 8. for 
the second mark. 

The scene at the line was a lively one, and well worth a 
longer description, but that is another story; the fleet of 
small yachts, skiffs and canoes was most unique, many of 
the yachts were quite old, Jong out of racing and forgotten, 
but they turned up now from all sorts of out-of-the-way 
places, One had the French tricolor at her peak and a an 
American ensign lashed to a shroud on each side. At Lach- 
ine, on a high flagpole, the Canadian and American ensigns 
were flown side by side suspended in banner fashion, a very 
pretty sight. 

The preliminary signal was given at 11:31, with the prepar- 
atory at 11:41. Both yachts were close to the line, with full 
sail, the wind being light, with occasional puffs, and the 
water smooth. The Dama was north of the ners line 
and Momo lay about the markboat at the southend. Mr. 
Stackpole had a hand on one leg of a big ‘“‘wishbone”’ tiller, 
a triangular framework about 5ft. long and 8ft. 6in. across 
the base, a very neat piece of woodwork made by 
Mr. Young, of the Spalding-St. Lawrence Boat Co., 
who built the yacht. Mr, Duggan, as usual, had a 
“dog-leg” tiller, the main tiller about 8ft. 6in. long, 
with a plece about 2ft. long joined to it by a bolt 
through both, When sitting inside, this upper piece was 
swung in flat on top of the main tiller, the helmsman’s hand 
on the end of the latter; When hiking out, the extension 

iece was swung out at right angles to the main piece and 

eld in the hand, the helmsman being thus enabled to put 
the helm amidships or even down while hiking out to wind- 
ward. Just before the start, the extension piece, lying on 
top of the main tiller, slipped off and caught on the deck. In 
freeing it, an unusual straiu was put on the bolt, a piece of 
8-16 brass rod, and it broke, the main tiller slipping to lee- 
ward out of reach fora moment. While Momo, utifully 
timed, went over just after the gun. Mr. Duggan was thus 
in trouble with his tiller; while the new rudder, with an ex- 
cess of balance forward, was acting very differently from the 
old. Glencairn was headed for the line, but as she crossed 
she swung in and struck the markboat, smashing a hole in 
her starboard wale just forward of the chain plate. While 
she went off in chase of Momo her crew was busy trying to 
patch the hole with a piece of thin wood, and after this 
proved a in stopping it with a jersey. 

Momo also met with a slight mishap on the line; her throat 
halyard block, with a wooden shell, split and went to pieces, 
leaving her wire halyard with a short nip across the edge o 
the sheave. The throat was down and could not possibly be 
meated up, but the peak halyard was set taut and the tack 
was hove down, thanks to the spring gooseneck, so that the 
sail was made to sit very well, 

Though hopelessly out of it through the foul, Mr. Duggan 
took the wisest course under the circumstances, and con- 
tinued the race. Momo from the start was evidently doing 
the best of work to windward; with her sails drawing beau- 
tifully, she was pointing very high, and at the same time 
footing fast. The beat out was made without special inci- 
dent, save that Glencairn was dropping steadily astern of 
Momo, They were timed at the first mark: 


Time Elapsed. Gain. 
MORO, socccccrececscrcreccecvccveces 12 15 40 0:9 40 0 02 02 
GlONCAIFD,....0cccdcsercesrecveeroees 12 17 42 0 WO 42 


Momo’s spinaker was broken out to starboard just-1m. 15s. 
after she turned, and Glencairn’s in 1m. 88, Both set bal- 
loon jibs, Glencairn spilling her spinaker into hers. They 
ran down wind with a light breeze and smooth water, but 
against the Ottawa current, the first round being timed: 


FIRST ROUND. 











Elapred. Gain. 

Time. ‘Leg Round. Les. Round. Lead. 

MOMO......s00008 4-12-40 00 0 21 20 04500 00058 00255 0 02 55 
Glencairn,......+++ 124255 02 18 04755 ..... 4, 


. The two were so far apart now that there was nothing but 
straight sailing, with no possible manenvering. Momo 
tacked whenever it was necessary to keep Glencairn under 
her lee, but she was too far away to hurt heropponent. The 
breeze freshened a little and the boats moved as though they 


had some life, but still it was but moderate. The outer - 


mark was timed for the second time: 


° Time Elapsed. Gain, Lead, 
WRB dvr bind a0 stdse' cocess 110 45 0 80 45 0 00 10 0 03 05 
Glencairn,....seseveeesers 1 18 50 0 30 55 o.0e 00 ° 


The times show that Glencairn had made the windward 
leg in but 10s, morethan Momo. She had made a little 
water, but not enough to hinder her much, and her crew had 
evidently had time to recover from the demoralizing effects 
of a very bad start. 

They ran home much as before, the times being: 

SEOUND ROUND. 





Gain. 
Time. Elapsed. Leg. Round. Lead. 
Momo....,.++ covseseeeed 8680 05545 01045 00055 008 80 
GlencatrD,...e,ceoreneed 10 O28690 3 . .. 4. see es. 08 


As on the first run, under conditions in which the known 
differences in the boatsand all of Glencairn’s ill-luck were 
most minimized, Momo was beating Glencairn badly off the 
wind. They started again, and t out to the weather 
mark with more wind, being timed: 


Time. Bageet. Gain. : 
Momo... covececcncces 2 04 08 0 27 26 . ei 
GleMCAIFD , oo ese ceee. sce 2 07 40 0 &7 00 0 00 36 


It is impossible to discern any difference in the work of the 
two, but the timing showed that while Momo had made bet- 
ter time by 3m. to windward with the stronger breeze, Glen- 
cairn had covered the course in 36s, less time. Running 
down, however, Momo showed a substantial and important 
qnin, mealeng a full minute on Glencairn in but two miles of 
running. 

The race had long since ceased to be exciting, but the fin- 
ish of Momo was greeted by an enthusiastic outburst of cheers 
and whistles that could not have been more discordant and 
ear-splitting if Glencairn had been the winner. She, too, 





was gree noisily when she finally finished. The times 
were: 
Elapsed. 
nish. . - Course. Leg round. Lead. 
Momo..,.. 2562 Owl 04054 2 
Gleneairn.2 80 40 02320 05020 yr a Te 


Voilina passed aline to Momo, and Dama took Glencairn i 
tow, the boats moving down for Deeval 


procession of larger 
and Lachine, while the small craft scattered in all 
As soon as Glencairn reached the club house her rudder was 
naswapees and taken into the shop, and she was hauled out. 
and Mr. Poe went to work on the rudder, which 


had made tronble all day, and a sized triang 

off the fore side, the a edge drilled, viveneh oa fied 

pattn~ padkc sng pm vgn teel Fy] her side had been 
rned over er builder, who cut out a cou f feet 

upper strake and set in aa oan 


Mr. 


new piece of planking, 


i 
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there was all next day for repairs, but practically all of the 
—— was done before she was covered over and left for the 
night. 

omo was (quite as carefully looked after, being hauled up 
astern of Glencairn. 

Sunday was hot and sultry, with an overcast sky and 
threats of rain. During the day there were many visitors to 
the club house. Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Crane were on the 
Duchess of York during the race, but stopped in town, and 
on Sunday morning both the Messrs, Crane went into the 


city. 
rr was launched in the afternoan, her rudder 
shipped, and she went out in 4 moderate breeze to try it. 





The second race wis sailed Monday in a reefing wind, the 
Glencairn crossing the line a winner by 4m. 24s,, the summary 
being: 


Start Finish, Elepsed, 
SPORE BE, caccccsccscceegtececoce 11 35 00 1 81 85 1 56 33 
MOMS, ...cosccoccvescsocecsdoceees 11 85 00 1 85 59 200.9 


The third race, sailed on Tuesday, resulted in another vit- 
wow ow Glencairn Il. The run was in a dtiving wind and 
rainstorm, 





A New Measurement Formula. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The following is in response to the invitation to yachts- 
men, in your issue of July 31, to discuss the pro’ meas- 
urement formula: L.+70 (eubie contenta)’ The validity of all 
the propositions stated by the author of the rule is here con- 
eones except those which are hereinafter specifically chal- 
enged: 

Suggestion Third. “The subject of classification is entirely 
distinct from the subject of measuring.” 

This is stated rather broadly. These subjects are ordinarily 
distinct; but they may have some relation. A measure- 
ment rule that would work very well under the ordinary 
classification might work aot if, for example, there were 

nly two classes, say 15ft. to 40ft. and 40ft. to obit, Thus it 

s possible to lessen some of the difficulties incident to meas- 
urement hy proper classification. . 

First ie aa “ eh rule is intended to en- 
courage the development of a safe, roo peed 
handled boat.”’ - Nadir) __ — 

Of the importance of the development of all these features 
there is no question; but safety, accommodation and ease of 
handling are not necessarily to be sought through the means 
<5 <_ wa is also se be anes a measuring 8 ‘ 

ore the influence of such rules upon design, in respect to 
these desirable qualities, has ocat onltenmiie bad, oumally 
encouraging the opposite qualities. In view of this experience, 
and of certain strong a priori objections to the plan of using 
a single formula for pur; so logically different as meas- 
wring speed, and developing a “safe, 1oomy and easily 
handled” yacht, the expediency of such a scheme is not to 
be assumed; and he who pro s it should give reasons 
therefor. If these were entirely new problems to be solved 
in the first instance, it is inconceivable that any engineer 
would think of solving both by the application of the same 


formula. 
(b) “To equalize the chances of winning prizes 
boats of different types and characteristion” ¥ ee. 
By a system of empirical handicapping, all th¢.boats of a 
fleet, old and new, may be raced together for a prize, and 
afford good sport. The handicaps in such eases are pte- 
suey Lap ienpened- oe to ——_ Se sents on * equal = 
ng, the ning of the prize depen upon thé skill wi 
which the boats are sailed. Thesole question here is a day’s 
epee, no regard being had for the development of the t 
through the — of different models for the best . 
and the interests of yacht racing in general being ored, 
Clause (b) may be smerpreten to refer to such con only. 
There is an ee ifferent kind of racing, viz.: speed 
contests between yachts of different designs and unknown 
merits of form, to determine which is the speedier form, the 
gerapeting beves being-all relatively fast and usually similar 
in size. The main purpose here is entirely different from 
that in the first case, though they have much in common— 
the day’s sport, contests of personal skill, etc. 

Handicapping in the ordinary sense would defeat the prime 
peepee of such races. Here speed obtained by meritorious 
orm of bull is rewarded and-not handicapped as before. It 
is uncertain whether the author of the new rule intended to 
cover this case by (b). If he did the statement is not suf- 
ficiently explicit, and it may be said here that one measure- 
ment rule will not suit both cases, In the last case there 
should be no handicaps except for the utilization by one boat 
more than another of certain s factors are inde 
pendent of the lines of the design, and for which the de- 
signer or the boat should not be credited, such as horse- 
power in a steam vessel and sail area in a sailing yacht. It is 
undoubtedly difficult to determine the factors that do 
not depend en the form of the hull, which bey taken in 
excess should be taxed, and to decide how much they should 
be penalized. But this difficulty shouid not be ignored ina 
discussion of measurement rules nor assumed not to exist. 

Probably all would agree that any excess of sail on one 
yacht 2 re oe | omnes to make a fair 
race. ere is a relation between len and resistan 
it cannot be definitely stated in comtel 3 eee 
more, in the s that comes from. | area is an 
important and inseparable factor. The difficulty of 
ing an appropriate tax on the element of as depends 
upon length, after sail has been duly taxed, may be a 
without substantial inconvenience by , 
qos — a : 
the maximum length; or, what is the same thin 
shorter boats no time allowance on account of weet thet 
is ee say, by ee aes: ae formula. ala 

seems obvious 8 contests nothing sho be 
rewarded that interferes with speed, whether it lace- 
ment or barnacies. A proper amount of displacement and 
topsides suitably proportioned for safety and accommoda- 
tion may well be arbitrarily required in all yachts; but to 
make size of hull a measure of speed between ts of the 
same length is as ————s as giving the Marathon 
race toacripple. Displacement being a hindrance to speed, 
enough only should be required or to insure 
safety and accommodation. This precise minimum amount 
cannot be secured by means of a formula in which the co- 
efficient of any factor may be changed at will. It can be 
secured by D out of the formula; and by making a 
supplementary mauieticn ee plain terms how much 
breadth, draft, cubic contents, lacement of hull, et¢., 
are deemed inseparable for a given DW. 

(d) “To leave owner and designer absolutely free to pro- 
duce anything they please.”’ 

This section is repugnant to the terms of (a), and both 
cannot stand; (@) should be insisted upon, and (d) should be 
—elRciaeastapoke eye tw doy designer free to 
produce anything ease, provided it be a safe, room 
and easily died boat.”’ : r 

Fourth Baad -~-Bhe specific objections to the formula, 
“oe Se ache mpase de. 

¢ inclusion in the formula of terms to infil de- 
sign, hecaase the “development of « sade, roomy, and 
be nee b: supple- 
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internal ae The formula credits superfluous 
size as equivalent tos ‘ 

(8) The formula gives eo totes and deck house equal 
credit with immersed body. In the matters of safety and 
general desirability they are of very unequal worth. 

(4) Under this type of rule, in which all of the functions 
are included ina formula which permits any dimension to 
be unduly enlarged by reducing others, the elements of 
safety and accommodation cannot be controlled with cer- 
tainty, and a “racing machine” is sure to result. 

(5) The formula is not suitable for measuring speed, for its 
factors (save one) have no numerical relation to speed that 
can be definitely and accurately stated. 

(6) Under this kind of rule the cleverest interpreter of the 
formula wins, not the designer of lines to give the least 
resistance. 

(7) The inclusion of L. in a formula that contains S. is ob- 
jectionable for the reasons heretofore stated. 

(8) There seems to be nothing in the formula to discourage 
the building of light-displacement fin-keels with monstrous 
topsides and unlimited draft. 

Finally, it is suggested that the merit of any measurement 
formula may depend largely upon the scheme of time allow- 
ances to be with it, and that to properly criticise the 

roposed formula the time allowance scheme should be 
nown. 

If, for example, yachts are measured by L.W.L. alone, 
allowances based upon theoretical speed proportionate to 
Vv may be satisfactory. If sail alone were measured, such 
allowances would not be suitable. 

When yachts are rated by a racing length which is a com- 
pound of L.W.L., sail area and cubic contents of hull and 
deck house, it may be found to be a nice matter to logically 
and fairly apportion time allowances between boats of differ- 
ent racing lengths. Take a concrete case: 

If two yachts 40ft. 1.w.!. have 2,000ft. of sail each, and one 
has 10 per cent. more cubic contents of hull and deck house 
than the other, how many seconds per mile ought the 
smaller boat to allow the Jarger, and why? SEXTANT. 





‘The New York Y. C. Cruise. 


AFTER reaching Bar Harbor on Sunday night, the fleet lay 
at anchor over Monday, and on Tuesday the last race was 
sailed, the course being from off Egg Rock Light to Schoodic 
Point, thence to the whistling buoy off Baker's Island, and 
home, 21 miles. The race was a sealed handicap, the allow- 
ances being: Queen Mab allows Wasp 5m. 153., Gloriana 
8m. 54s., Sayonara 8m. 55s.; Colonia allows Emerald 493., 
Sachem 1m. 25s., Marguerite 5m. 5ls., Amorita 9m. 2s., Alert 
11m, 803., Fenella 20m, 45s. 

The early morning was very foggy, with a S.W, wind 
which shifted to S.E., the fog lifting. The start was made 
at 11:55, with Wasp first away. The first leg was to wind- 
ward, but after a short time the dense fog rolled in, and the 
boats lost sight of each other; they were not timed at the 
Schoodic mark, but it was passed at about 12:50. 

aeeat ran to the second mark, still in the fog, and were 
timed: 





WEED siccviccvtdcocsscccaqes 20450 Marguerite,,.., deaveas Vena’ 23:0 
Amo: ita see 1007 Alert,... wa 
Queen Mab. ++ee8 1415 Sachem. 2 
Wmerald......sccsoesveeeees 217 20 Femelia.....ccccccsccccecees 
Gloriana,......+. Sevecceceed 2 19 80 


Queen Mab was compelled to lower her mainsail for a time 

near the mark. 

a fleet was not visible on the last leg, but the finish was 
timed: 

SOUOONERS. . 
rt. Finish Elopsed. Oorrected. 
Th 53 08 319 45 8 21 87 8 21 37 
+11 AS 57 8 22 (5 8 23 08 a2W 
«oll £8 37, Not timed, 

; 8 49 20 





352 18 8 4b 22 
Amorita 11 £6 29 381718 821 45 8 12 a7 
BIE. ccsccccccccccavees 11 57 51 40114 4 08 23 8 51 41 
FOROS... ccvcrvccesee +11 52 62. Not timed, 
« CUTTERS 
reen Mab ......0s06 +11 59 40 8 34 20 3 48 40 8 48 40 
OED inecccccosic eevee 21 50 84 8 20 18 329 44 8 24 29 
Glo Bevovccccrce soceell 51 56 8 89 87 8 47 41 8 33 47 
S@YONALA ...csereereeee 11 52 33 Disabled. 


Amorita beat Colonia 9m., Emerald 9m. 42s , Marguerite 33m, 45s , 
one a 3)m.7s8, Waep bea: Gloriana 13m, 188, and Queen Mab 
. Ils, 


On Wednesday a very heavy rainstorm kept all below 
decks, and the rowing races were postponed. 


Pewaukee Lake Y. C, 
PEWAUKEE, Wis 
Saturday, Aug. 7. 


THE atta held on July 81 was a failure, as the yachts 
were unable to complete the course within the time limit. 
Nine yachts entered, but the wind failed entirely on the see- 
ond leg of course. Idle Hour had a lead of half a mile, and 
would have won the race had the wind held out. 

At the annual fall meeting of the Pewaukee Y. C, it was 
decided to challenge the Pine Lake Y. C. tosail a regatta for 
the Pabst challenge cup, now held by the Pine Lake Y. C, 
This cup, one of the most beautifal and expensive trophies 
ever offered to Wisconsin yachtsmen, was presented by t, 
Fred Pabst of Milwaukee, on Aug. 31, 1895, to the Pine Take 
Y. C., in trust, for friencly competition between the yachts- 
men of the inland lakes of this county. The executive com- 
mittee of the Pine Lake Y. C, have set Aug. 21 as the date 
on which the regatta will be held, and the event, when it 
takes p will be second in importance to the Interstate 

ta, sviled on Pewaukee Lake, July 17. 

e Pewaukee Y. C. has picked out the five yachts that are 
enerally admitted to be the swiftest of the fleet to represent 
tat Pine Lake, They are as follows: 

Class A—Sirrocco, Wallber Bros,; Idle Hour, R. E. Giljo- 
ham; Lorraine, Schiller and Bauch. 
ne B—Kite, Geo. Poppert and Robt. Rowe; Sophia, W. 

b ers. 

Twelve yachts entered in to-day’s race. The wind was 

risk from the southeast; start was west. Yachts of both 
—a away at4o’clock. Lorraine, Sirrocco and Tem- 
pest the Class A yachts, and Martha and Hualpa the B 
class boats. Sirrocco fouled Lottie on the second leg of the 
course and was disqualified. Kite overtook and passed all 
B class boats on the second leg of course, but lost her lead 
to Aida on the last leg. 

The race as a whole was a very close and exciting affair 
as was one of the prettiest of weekly Saturday series 

season. 


CLAss 
Lorraine, Schiller & Bauch.,.. 





éeucvovenes Vondecsessedeccocdons 0 58 
Sirroceo. Wallber Bros.......... Covccconcccces kabenes ebande ++. 05) 8 
Lotti, L. GQ. Wave, jcrveiseccsvsvscccostcedsverecsccees veer 0 5) 88 
eRe C.F Hase .-1 OL 40 
Idle Hour, R E. Giljobaun, 1 02 26 
Car , 8. P. Fachutar,... 1 04 10 
retchen, Wm. Gerlach., -1 21 22 
Aida, A. ©, Zi (4 61 
Kite, P. 
Hua pa I $ . 
Sophia, W H. Meyers 08 (5 
Martha, A 4H, Siem: 1811 
Wjoners: Class 
me- °ncer 
Judges: SSpseew. 
Course Rage under the 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Ganosing. 


The A. C, A. Meet. 


GRINDSTONE IsLAND, A. C. A. Camp.—The early arrivals 
on the opaning day of the annual meet found the grounds 
well studded with tents, the official flags flying and the 
caterer ready with a satisfying breakfast. Even at that 
there were some who claimed to he the oldest inhabitants of 
the point. C.C. Hodgman and his party were settled in 
July, as was Wm. M. Carpenter, of Sing Sing. Friday there 
were a few scattered arrivals during theday. At9 P. M. 
a large contingent under the command of Vice-Com. Harry 
M. Stewart with many canoes, including that most sociable 
of war canoes the Huff, reached the camp, and at 9:30 P. M. 
nine weary men were stretched on cots in the ‘Home for 
the friendless,” a 20 x 40 tent stretched at headquarters. 

At 7:30 Saturday morning the New York contingent came 
in with the schooner Glad Tidings, loaded down the Plimsol 
line with canoes-and duffle and et ceteras, 

Camp site committee Morse had matters so well in hand 
that at 10 A. M. there were no “anxious inquirers” at head- 
quarters. 

Sunday at noon the camp was besieged by two war canoes 
containing twenty-six men, from the BrockvilleC. C. The 
pickets reported the enemy in sight. Thealarm was sounded 
on the bugle, the cannon loaded, and prtparations made to 
give them a warm reception. Caterer McElveney’s face was 
a study as he saw the twenty-six hungry Canadians besiege 
his caravansary. He succeeded in satisfying them in good 
time, and the freedom of the camp was extended to them. 
A crew of warriors, under command of the Commodore, 
manned the Huff, and a sight that has not been seen in Elk 
Bay for centuries was much admired by those on shore, 
Three full-manned war canoes in line, with the signal can- 
non and official bugles, under command of Vice-Com. Stew- 
art in the bow of the Huff. A parting salute was given the 
visitors, who pereené to return before the camp breaks up. 

In the evening a crew of singers on the Huff floated about 
in Front of headquarters, and gave a most pleasing sacred 
concert. 

Monday the camp was deserted—Gananoque was the des- 
tination. It was “‘Gananiquity” when they returned, . 


The sailing men are already feeling the winds of Kel Bay, 
and many new men with new boats are already on the 
course, 

The change in the arrangement of the camp has gained 
general approval. Headquarters being next to the mess 
tent, An official swim was ordered for5 P. M. Monday, and 
under command of ex-Com. Huntington the reed bed in 
front of headquarters has disappeared. 

The Buffalo contingent are beginning to arrive, Their 
war canoe and several others are here. The club fours are 
being formed and considerable rivalry is already shown, each 
club represented by four men having decided to enter. 

At present writing everything promises for the largest and 
most active camp we have had for years, 

Many letters have been written to friends at home to in- 
duce wandering members to come, and come quickly. 


The W. C. A. Meet. 


Five boate and a half dozen men would cover the tonnage 
and personnel of the W, C. A. meet of 1897. Themost of the 
rest either had no money or « good excuse. The experiment 
of another meet on an inland lake proved unsuccessful. It 
would probably have been unsuccessful to practically the 
same extent inany other locality that could have been chosen, 
The sport of canoeing, at least in the West, is at low ebb, 
and it is useless to attempt to deny it. Other sorts of sport 
have broken into its ranks. Some of the first active mem- 
bers of the W. C. A. have outgrown their interest or have 
been weaned away to other interests. In addition to this, 
the long stretch of hard times, in which many men, young 
and old, have been too anxious to enjoy fundamentally any 
form of sport, has put members out of the habit of taking 
the rather cumbersome and expensive trip to the summer 
meet, which, above all things, is the businessof a man care 
free and unfettered of finances. Whether time will bring 
about again the older and stronger meets of the W. C. A. is 
at this writing purely a matter of idle speculation. 

Thore present are, with exception of Mr. N, B. Cook, of 
Chicago, all from Milwaukee and all members of Mahn-a- 
wauk C. C. Com, E. H. Holmes, canoe Milwaukee; Dick 
Merrill, canoe Bluebill; F. W. Dickens, canoe Avis; F. B, 
Huntington, canoe Norma, are all from Milwaukee. Mem- 
bers from other cities have sent the customary large prom- 
ises, and brought the puceomnery small performances. While 
it will be impossible to elect officers or to sail more than one 
event of the regular regatta, the meet of these friends and 
fellow members is a most enjoyable one, and has in miniature 
all the attributes of a rattling good canoe camp. The ar- 
rapgements are good, the site is at least fair, the mess(at the 
tables of the Highland Hotel) is the best the WC. A. has 
ever had, at least in an experience dating back to 1892. -The 
water is pleasant for bathing, and the winds, while at times 
baffling and variable, as they always are on a high-shored 
inland lake, baye been quite good enough forall sailing pur- 
poem We could have a good camp and a good regattaif we 

ad but the one additional qualification of more ts and 
men. . 

Lake Delavan is a deepish body of water, sha some- 
thing like a boomerang, pobens six miles long and a mile or 
so in width. The camp is located on the inner angle of the 
elbow, in a heavy grove of young forest trees, and about 
half a mile from the pleasant grounds of the Highland 
Hotel. The lake is lined with cottages and hotel, and is a 
summer resort of the most virulent ty As a place for a 
meet, it is fully as good or better than Madison, and as 

leasant as Oshkosh, though the sailing is better on Winne- 
ow It is not as good a place as Mullet Lake for a canoe 
camp, and is indeed in many attributes merely Ballast 
Island moved west, without all the sailing advantages of 
Ballast, though with rather a higher type of summer girl, 
and, if ‘Gaeta, more of her. This exoticis not often to be 
found in greater profusion or of greater excellence than at 
Lake Delavan. ll members present expressed great sur- 
prise and delight at this discovery. Those who remained 
away have cause for regret. The tents of the “OC are but 
a few yards back from the beaten path which follows the 
whole shore line of this lake, and along this path, hourly, 
and almost momentarily, day and night, pass large schools 
of summer girls fit for the es of literature or the calen- 
dars of art. Every prospect for a meet here pleases, and only 
man, man in short togs and sunburn, is wanting. Alas! for 
the absent ones. 

Messrs. Holmes and Huntington located this camp, and 
Messrs Holmes and Dickens established it. On Monday, 
Messrs. A, W. Friese and Dick Merrill came on from Mil 
waukee (the former maying only one day'in camp and then 
returning home), and that afternoon the boats and dunnage 
were brought out. The next day the dock was built at the 
foot of the bluff, and by Friday the buoys got put out. Life 
at a canoe camp is not strictly a struggle in hustling for the 
most Mahn-a-wauk part, e have one tent, the pri- 
vate tents of Mr, Merrill and Mr. N. B. Cook, and the small 
tent of the FoRRSsT AND STREAM: The latter is the only one 
having a ccoking outfit; bat with the primitive t 
there afforded we have cooked a number of meals, at wisich 
all bave had a turn, and a few of us have thus messed about 
a8 much jn camp as at the hotel, 
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Mr. Cook, the much respected father of the W. C, A. in 
this immediate vicinity, showed up in camp with his well 
known Carrier Pigeon late Mouday evening, It was very 
eaee of him not to miss the W. C. A. meet this year, and the 

ys all appreciated his attendance. He at once went to 
work in his methodical way, and was the first man to have 
& boat in the water, and the first to have a sail. So long as 
Mr. Cook comes to a W. C. A. meet, i cannot be written 
down as a failure in all that pertains to high class standards 
of canoeing, of canoe ethic-, and of canoeing skill. The 

‘ounger men of course do not say much about it to his face, 

ut they are very proud and very fond of Mr. Cook, who is 
now, I believe, past seventy five years of age. 

The summer people about the lake took great interest in 
the canoe meet, and repeated inquiries were made as to the 
date of the races. These were postponed for a variety of rea- 
sons. The Gardnercup and the Longworth cupcould not be 
sailed under conditions, and though the W. C. A. trophy 
might have been squeezed in had all fiveof the boats present 
started, there was no time when this was possible. The wait 
brought in no reinforcements of boats or men, but onl 
added clamor from the lake dwellers, soa special pore 4 
race was got up for Friday afternoon, free for all classes, for 
tha Mahn-a-wauk loving cup. This brought ony three 
entries, canoes Milwankee, Avis and Norma. Thewind was 
too high for Carrier Pigeon to enter as it was, aud Mr. Mer- 
rill, sper of Bluebill, bad no adequate ballast for a wind 
re ept a boat buried under seas more than half the 

me. 

This year a novel and tasteful innovation was made in 
canoe rig which added very much to the spectacular effect of 
the coemegeee sport. Each man had his sails dyed a dis- 
tinctive color. Avissported orange-colored canvas, and Mil- 
waukee heliotrope and Norma cerise red, while Bluebill 
hoisted a vast spread of robin’s egz blue. When the boats 
were out on the lake in some of the little cruises madé from 
time to time, or more capentally when they were racing with 
all canvas drawing and the foam flying from the cutting 
bows, the picture was the prettiest that has ever been seen 
among the many lovely pictures afforded about the camps of 
these tidy little craft. 

The sailing as it was offered considerab!< ‘uterest, although 
but three boats took part. The wind continued strong and 
steady all day Friday, and at 3 P. M., the hour at which the 
“a finally got away from the dock, there was a stiff sea 
rolling. Norma was first out, and it was seen at once that 
nee would have his work cut out to carry all the 
sail he had up. While he was making a short trial reach 
just off the dock a good puff laid her over flat, though he 
pulled her up and went off flying again with every inch 
drawing, much to amazement of the specta' who were 
not accustomed to canoe racing, and who wreeted Grandpa 
with long cheers of applause. Skipper Holmes got Mil- 
waukee spinning soon, and Dickens methodically and calmly 
raced back and forth across the front of the his weight 
and smaller sail area ron Avis steadier than either of 
her rivals The men all tanch to do to keep their craft 
in hana in the half-gale wind, but at the starting gun got off 
close packed together and shaving the buoy, in the prettiest 
start ever seen in a canoe regatta. Such a grand stand s 
tacle as this again brought out excited applause from the 
tiers of spectators on the bluff above. 

The run on the first leg was sh to windward, and 
Norma could not make the buoy with sail, but heeled 
over twice, and finally fairly tired out her skipper, who let 
her drift in and apparently got fouled among the rowboats 
atthe Highland pier. Avis and Milwaukee had a close bout 
at the buoy, and made a fast second leg of it. Atthe second 
buoy Dickens did not atonees to jibe, although evidently 
that meant a long lead into the home leg. Milwaukee was 
jibed sbarply, and at first it opueeese that the plucky 
maneuver would be successful, but Holmes: could - not. k 
her up. He lost bis seat on the board, and in the mixup o 

etting aboard again hurt his leg badly, This second acci- 

ent gave Avis a cinch for the heat, for she came about 
handsomely and reached for the home with her canvas stiff 
in the quartering wind, leaving Milwaukee still for the 
moment in irons after her mishap, Half-way down the 
home leg, however, accident No, 3 occurred. A bigcat called 
Ariel, and manned by a large crew and cargo of persons 
apparently little acquainted with the courtesy of sailing, 
came directly across the course and nearly cut Avis down, 
the captain of the catboat apparently aero the slight- 
est effort to keep off and let the racing boats have a chance, 
The point of collision was all but reached when Avis was 
brought sharply up, barely clearing the Cat as she swept by. 
The act of the catboat’s captain was severely condemned by 
all who saw it, for though he, strictly speaking, had the 
right of way, he knew perfectly well the race was in pro- 
ress, and had been beating back and forth across the fast 
eg for the purpose of seeing the finish, When Dickens 
pulled up so sharply he fouled his mizzen sheet with his 
steering gear and for the moment drifted ieee, aeaee 
he got in with his dandy useless just after Milwaukee, w 
made a grand spurt as soon as she was righted. Both boats 
then pulled up at the dock and declined the second lap. 
Dickens, a little wroth at the treatment the Delavan cat had 
ven him, and Holmes snffering « bit with bis leg. Mean- 
time Norma was atill visible down among the bauk of row- 
boats, and gradually it became ppantyns that she was not. 
ig but was going under reef. 
| the men were now very tired, and were not anxious to 
continue the work, but as so much interest had been shown 
in the sailing by the large crowd of spectators, all agreed to 
étart again. As only one lap had been sailed in the first 
heat, no time was taken, but all were notified that two laps 
would constitute the next heat. The three got off at 4:07:05, 
again bow and bow, in a most spectacular style. Milwau- 
kee, at the gun, racing down back of the buoy and coming 
up {nto the wind on her heel a parently hot a fathom’s dis- 
tance from the stake and just in time to take the windward 
of Avis and Norma, who crossed the line as if lashed to- 
gether. Milwaukee held her windward position clear to the 
first buoy, which she made handsomely Avis stood too far 
on and dropped back, Norma still to leeward. They held 
this order, making an exciting and pleasant picture as they 
dashed maaan See combing sea at the second buoy. Here 
Milwaukee did not again attempt to jibe, but both she and 
Avis wore, Milwaukee actually turuing the buoy twice. 


Norma is an exceedingly hard oue to bring Ups and at this’ 


juncture, reefed well down as she was, per extreme! 
proncho for her light skipper. She hung for an instant an 
finally drifted, fouling her bow with the buoy. By this time 
Avis was reaching home, but far inside the course, it seem- 
ing later that the steering gear had once more been fouled. 
Apparently Avis was headed buck to the buoy where Norma 
huvg fouled, but soon the latter swung free, aud Milwau- 
kee and Avis, the two fin-keels which have often created 
argument in the Mahn-a wauk Club, joined issue in a pretty 
finish. Avis holding her advantage and finishing first 
very handsomely, Norma had by this time gone sotine 
far inside the triangle and did not finish. Again 
the men pulled up and declined to go.00 for the second lap, 
saying that the work in such wind and sea was too hard. There 
was, therefore, no race and not even a heat, and no time was 
recorded; but a very pretty exhibition of canoe sailing in 
stiff weather bad been given, much tothe edification of man 
who grrpunraed noidea of theca) 
The W.C. A. has held no races in the last five years in weather 
8? rough as it was this day at Delavan, except that on Lake 
Winnebago meet some squalis were sailed out in a sea as 
nasty, if not so steady. Many of the yachts reefed down 
retty well, and the wise men of the old sailors raised 
here, langhed shrewdly at the idea of those little boats going 
out. In short, there was a little popular education done in 


ities of the Hittle craft, s 
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the pretty sport of canoeing, by all odds the prettiest of all 
amateur sports. After the first experience of it, there was 
much clamoring among the ——_ and hotel guests for 
more of it, and they would have been willing to keep the 
boys out afloat all the time. 

On Friday, the skipper of canoe Carrier Pigeon, the vener- 
able Mr. N. B. Cook, who divides with Grandpa Gates the 
honor of being the oldest sailor of the Association, was 
taken with an indisposition which forbade the thought of 
his sailing, and he hardly felt able to sit up and watch the 
sailing from the bluff. During the evening he felt still 
worse, and on Saturday morning was not well enough to get 
up for breakfast. There is very little hope that he will 
able to sail again during this meet, as he feels weak and not 
inciined to effort. This removes the last hope that any of 
the regular regatta events can be sailed off, as not enough 
other boate can qualify. It is Wosky that Monday may see 
the practical end of the meet, hea few more members 
may come w for Sunday in camp. ord has been received 
from Mr. W. H. wford, of Dayton, O., that he cannot 
come, and that skipper O. A. Woodruff, of canoe Wood, will 
also rank among the absentees. With such standbys as 
these away, with Nat Cook and W. H. Yardley away, and a 
lot more of the regulars, the W. C. A. meet for 1897 has some- 
thing of a void, which one can only hope may not be again 
experienced in 1898. The very character of the sport shown, 
even in the half-completed scratch races of Friday, proclaim 
loudly enough that so good a sport as this should not be 
allowed to languish in the West. 

A fuller story of the meet and its surroundings will follow 
in the next issue of FoREST AND STREAM. t. Houeu. 





Bile Bange and Gallery. 


Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club. 


San Francisco, Aug. 9 —The members of the Columbia Pistol and 
Rifle Club found yesterday at Shell Mound a day of sunshine and 
shadow, as this is our season of fog. All the club’s matches were 


oO} le 

"Great interest is manifest in the Glindemann military medal match, 
Several scores above the average were shot—Bushnell, Jacobsen and 
Young making 48, Creedmoor count. Thescores on the class medals, 
for members only, and the re-entry matclies were as follows: 


Rifle—Class medals for members pau: One 10-shot score. 

Chem Class—A. H. Pape 65, F. O. Young 66, F. E. Mason 69. 

First Class—O. A. Bremer 71, E. Jacobson 83, A. B. Dorrell 90,0, M. 
Daiss 101,G Schultz 109, 

Second Class—J. E. Gorman 89, F, H, Bushnell 97, G. M. Barley 109, 
M. J. White 137. 

Third Class—A. Hintermann 80. G. Mannel 118, E. Woenne 158, Mrs. 
M. J. White 159, C. F. Waltham 164, B. Jonas 196 

Rifle, re-entry matches, oper to all, F. H Bushnell rifle medal and 
cash prizes, 3-shot scores: A. H Pape, 18, 18; F. O. Young, 11, 12; D. 
W. McLaughlin, 12, 17; E. Woenne, 38. 

William Glindeman military medal and cash prizes, 10 shots, Creed- 
moor court: F. 0. Young, 48; E. Jacobson, 48, 47; F. H.._ Bushnell, 48, 
47; C. F. Waltham 44. 

FO. Young rifie record medal and cash prizes, 10-shot scores: F. 
E. Mason 61, D. W. McLaughlin 104 

Pistol, ds., class medals for members only, one 10-shot score. 
Chempionship class: J. E. Gorman 42, F. O. Young 49,C.M Daiss 51, 
Ed Hovey 54. 

First clase: M. J. White 87. 

; esses class: F. H. Bushnell 78, Mrs. M J. White 77, G. M. Bar. 
ey 9. 

Third class: C. Hinteman 70, Mre. E. L. Crane 102, L. W, Forrest 109, 
O. M. Pratt 121, Mrs. C, F. Waltham 211. . 

Pisto!, re-entry matches, open to all comers, 10-shot scores, dia- 
——_ record medal: F. O. Young 41, H. C. Friday 100, 

ion Blanding pistol medal and cash pane, 8-shot scores: F. O. 
Young 8,J E Gorman 9, 10; ©. M. Daras 10, 

Howard Carr any revolver medal and cash prizes, 6-shot scores: A. 
B. Dorrell 35, 40. 

Achille Roos, .2?cal. rifie medal. ladies’ medals and cash 
Mrs, E. L. Crane 15, Mrs. M. J. White 16, Mrs. C. F. Waltham 17. 


RoKEL, 








Gray- Shooting. 


Leading dealers in sportsmen's supplies have advertised in our 
columns continuously for almost a quarter century. 





‘ 


if you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


Aug. 94-25—Burra.o, N. Y.—Tournament of the Bison Gun Club. 
Targete C.H. Werlio, Sec'y, 1634 Broadway, Buffalo, 

Aug. %5-26,—Monrpee.ier, Vt.—Tournament of tne Interstate Axso- 
ciation, under the auspices of the Montpelier Gun Club. $200 added 
money. 

Aug. 26-°7.—WarTEr_oo, Ont,—Tournament of the Ontario Rod and 
Gun Club League, W J. Marshall, Sec'y-Treas. 
ont sar avons La.—Tournament of the Many and Robeline 

un Clu’ 


Aug. 28 —Eav Ciame, Wis.—Elliott-Budd match for the Du Pont 


trophy. 

Aug. *1-Sept, 2.—Surron, Neb.—Tournament of the Sutton Gun 
Club. ge added money, as well as merchandise prizes. E. E. Hair- 
grove, Sec’y. 

Sept. 1.— Havenans., Mass.—Third shoot of the Massachusetts State 
Shoo! Association, under the auspices of the Haverhill Gun Club, 

.—MeRipen, Conn.—Third annual Labor Day tournament of 
the Gun Club. * 

Sept. 6—Marrion, N, J —Annual Labor Day tournament of the 
Endeavor Gun Club. A. R Strader, Sec'y. 

Sept. 7-10.—De" rorr, Mich.—Jack Parker's annual tournament. 

Sept. 8-9.—Tenre Havre. Ind.—fournament of the Trap-Shooters’ 
League of Indiana, under the auspices of the Terre Haute Gun Ciub. 
on ne La.—Tournament of the Many and Robeline 

un Clu 

Sept. 14-16 —Kansas Crry, Mo.—Tournament of* the Schmelzer 
Arms Co. Merchandise acd amateurs. 

Sept. 14-16 —Des Moines, la.—Tournament of the Capital Gun 
Club. &. C, Quimby. Sec’y. 

Sept. 15-16.—Porrsmouts, N. H.—Tournament of the Interstate 
Association, under the auspices of the Portsmouth Gua Club. 

Sept. 15-16 —Parxersscre, W. Va.—Tournament of the Mountain 
Btate Gun Club. State ano open events, Chas. E Morrison, Sec'y. 
wo *. —Mrrcse.t, 8. D.—Tournament of the W. J. Healey 

ware Co, 

Sept. 22-4.—Warson'’s Park, Chicago, Ill.—Tournament at live 
hirds and targets. Programmes ready about Sept.1. Write to John 
Watson, Station R, Chicago. 

28-29,—InpD1aNAPOLIS, Ind.—Tournament of the Trap-Sbooters’ 
Lenmee of Indisna, under the auspices of the Limited Gun Club. 


t. 28-Oct 1.—Passaic, N. J.—Apnual tournament of the New 
jportemen's Association at Clifton racetrack. First two 
és aint 7 days, me eee. “oro event on last day is at 
is extra. P; guaranteed to three 
guns. W. H. Hnek, Sec’. Rutherfora, N. J. 
4-5, Warwick, N. Y.—First annual tournament of the War- 
wiek Gun Clab Open to all, - $50 average money to four 
all programme events. John M Servin, Sec’y. 

Oct. 6-8.--Newsuren, N. Y.—Annual fall tournament of the West 
Newburgh Guuapd Rifle Association. a ee third 
day, live birds. $50 average money to three high guns ail pro- 

gramme target events. Open to all. 
Oct, 13-14.—GREENSBURG, 


-—S8hooting tournament of the . 
bare Gun Club. Web, W. Bec eiaca? 


-28,—HusTincTon, Ind.--Tournament of the Trap Shooters’ 
the Erie Gun Club.4 1 


Oct, 22 
L2ague of Indiana, under the auspices of 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes Tp pe | to have printed. 
Ties in all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. 
Mail all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 
Broadway, New York. 





On July 8 last Jim Elliott apparently sat down in an office in Kan- 
sas City and made out a list of challenges “io a number of the shoot- 
ing princes of America.”’ as he put it in the letter of that date, whicb 
appeared in the issue of Forest anp 8tTre«m for July 17. He chal- 
lenged Glover for the Star cup, Charlie Budd for the Du Pont trophy, 
Charlie Grimm for the cast iron medal, and Peter Murpby to a one- 
barrel match such as Peter loves to shoot Gloverand Budd promot 

ed, and Glover's match came off on Saturday last. the result 
of which is now known to all readers of Forest anp Stream who take 
interest in such things. Budd's match is set for Aug. 28 at Eau 
Claire, Wis. Murphy ‘has, we understand, refused to aecept Elliott's 
terms, so that match will go by the board. But what we want to 
know is, What's the matter with the cast iron badge? Forest anp 
Srream received Elliott's forfeit of $50, but so far it has heard 
nothing from Mr. Grimm. It is true that since that challenge to 
Grimm was made public in our issue of July 17, Elliott bas had other 
designs on Grimm's pocketbook, and has left the medal out in the 
cold. On July 22 be took hold of Mr. Rice’s offer, which was author- 
ized by Grimm, but twisted the terms around and altered them 
materially; and Elliott’s terms do not suit Mr Rice. Nothing, how- 
ever, has been done by either party beyond the posting of a $100 for- 
feit by Rice and the posting of another forfeit of $:0 by Elliott. It 
seems hard to get these two men, Elliott and Grimm, together. Ac- 
cording to what we can gather, here has Elliott posted two $50 for- 
feits and Rice a $100 forfeit, all three forfeits for ostensibly the same 
urpose, viz , @ match or a series of matches between two of the best 
ive-bird shots in the country;. but nothing has come of them yet. 
Foamy the sporting press may receive a few more circular let 
before long. 

In a letter to us, dated Aug. 18, Mr. George B. Walton. secretary of 

the Montpelier, Vt., Gun Club, says, among other things: ‘I also in- 
close clippings from different Vermont papers in to our com- 
ing tourrament, which may be of interest. Manager Shaner’s outfit 
is hore, and Dr. Fiske reports several cases of shells as baving arrived. 
We notice an article in one of the local papers which refers to our 
coming tournament as the ‘first Interstate tournament ever held in 
the State,’ and would like to have it corrected through Forest anp 
STREAM, for the first tournament given by the Interstate Association 
in Vermont was held under the auspices of the Lakeside Rod and 
Gun Club at Burlington last season, and was by far too pleasant and 
successful a shoot to be ignored in that way. The m @ was not 
ours, but we shall feel like making an apology to the ca boys 
just the same.” The cli 8 referred to run as follows; “This tour- 
nament will be held on grounds of the Montpelier Gun Club, about 
ten minutes’ ride from Montpelier on the suburban line of the Mont- 
pelier & Wells River Rail . The club has there spacious quarters 
and ample room to accommodate all who may come. The bouse and 
platform are in the shade of five large elms except in the early morn- 
ing, and are comfortable for shooting in warm weather. The targets 
are toward the northeast, which gives the sportsmen strong light on 
the targets and not on their faces. The grounds will be open ‘or Op- 
tiopal shooting on the afternoon of Tuesday, Aug. 24" Another 
reads: “A peat little station bas been erected on the line of the Barre 
Railroad at the entrance of the preserves of the Montpelier Gun Club 
for the convenience of its members and guests, and is designated by 
a sign bearing on its face the words, “The Shoot.’”’ 


Jack Parker has written us at length in regard to Ben O. Bush’s let. 
ter to us which appeared in our issue of July 31. In that letter Mr, 
Bush stated that Mr, Parer’s claim for King's Smokeless and Peters’s 
cartridges of first and second averages at the Detroit shoot of the 
Michigan Trap-Shooters’ League, June 29-30, was not based on fact. 
Mr. Parker now writes us contradicting Mr. Bush, and backs up his 
statement with a certificate from Mr. W. F. Brady, comtney of the 
League, that proves beyond question that Mr. Parker's claims were 
correct. In regard to Mr. Graham's use of King’s Smokeless at that 
tournament, Mr. Parker says: ‘Il know Mr, Graham thoroughly, and 
know. as all his intimate friends do, that he shot King’s Smok at 
that tournament; and that he also pays for all of that powder that he 
uses.” The following extract from Mr. Brady's letter is to the point: 
“The winners of the three highest averages at this tournament (the 
one referred to avove) were: Thomas Graham first, Jobn Parker sec- 
ond, Henry Waruf third."". A reference to the scures shows us that 
Messrs. Spross and Snow, being non-residents of the State, did not 
shoot through the programme events on either day of the shoot, 
being barred from certain events, Mr. Snow's shooting was excel- 
lent, however. On the first day he broke 112 out of 120, or 98.8 per 
cent, On the second he broke 138 out of 150 shot at, another av 
of 98 8 per cent . making his average for the two days, a total of 270 
targets shot at, just 93.3. 


If the Chamberlin Cartridge and Target Co. adheres to the present 
plans for its tournament next Juve, namely, not to allow any paid 
men to compete for the amateurs’ money, the scene of the tourna- 
ment might be very aptly termed: “‘An Amateurs’ Alaska." The ex- 
pert amateur would have a Klondike cinch on the bulk of the money; 
the semi-expert might be able to get over the Chilcoot Pass, but the 
poor novice would be stranded at Dyea. He always gets left and 
must always expect te, until he can shoot as well as the semi-expert 
or the professional. The only option for him at present is to either 
stay away or buy his amusement at a rather bigh price, ‘The matter 
of handicapping shooters is rather a hard one to tackle. The experts 
and semi-experts of the present day have paid—and dearly— 
for their experience, and many of them say that it would be 
unjust to change the conditions now they are beginning to be 
able to enjoy their sport without cost to themsélves, just 
as they selves paid for their more brethren's 
fun in the past. Of course, this does not apply to the pro- 
fessional; the money he expended in learning how to live 8 
or targets may be likened to just so much capital inv in his bus- 
iness; he is earning a living at very little trouble to himeelf; he is 

to do what thousands of other trap-shooters pay big money for. 

e should like to hear what some of our trap-shooting readers think 
of Paul North's scheme for the next Cleveland shoot. 


The Brooklyn Gun Club, of Brooklyn, N. Y.. is one of the most en- 
ergetic clubs in this section of the country. It holds monthly target 
shoots for a club cup, and also has a shoot every rnoon 
during the year It will make a new ure this fall, and will bold 
a monthly live-bird shoot during the fall, winter and g months, 
Unlike most Long Island clubs, this organization will not hold its live 
bird shoote at Dexter Park, but will go over into Jersey, and for, live- 
bird shooting, use the grounds lately occupied by the Carteret Gun 
Club at Bayonne (Bergen Point), N. J. As staked in “Drivers and 
Twisters” of our t issue, Phil Lumbreyer, late manager of the 
grounds for the Carteret Club, has secured the grounds for his 
own use, and has both target and live-bird — plenty of 
targets and good live birds always on hand. grounds can 
easily be reached from Cortlandt street ferry in thirty-five 
minutes, taking the Bayonne trolley to within two blocks of the 
grounds, Nineteenth street, Bayonne. By water and rail from 
the Li street ferry to West Eighth street, Bayonne, Central 
Railroad of New Jersey, is rather shorter, but hardly os geaventen 
and nothing like as cheap as the trolley from the Jersey City side o 
the P. R. R. ferry. 


The Lake Charlies, La., Rod and Gun Club announces a “State 
shoot”’.on its grounds on Wednesday, Thursday and Friday of this 
week, Aug. 18-20. The tournament announced as open only to 
residents of the State, professi barred. 


The programme A 

figure it out, allo 1 cent as the prebable cost of each target when 
=e the club will have to throw 24,500 targets to come out even 
on cost of the targets and the added money—not to mention other 
incidental ses, which generally cut quite a figure. Thi 


ere Oe re eee ean list of f -four shooters 
in every event on the three days. The fact is a i 


progremme isa 

very and one, and we don't suppose club or its 

= care W they come out even or not; they are in it for 
e sport, 


W. H. Wolstencroft is just now shooting in d form. At the 
shoot on the grounds of the Florist Gua Club, Pa., hela 
Ang 1, be Seen GMS recced, lemeg cay 1] targets out of 195 

as follows: Team Sage, IE ens SES; pocenmagens events, 140 


out of 145; extra event, 15 and 5 out of 25, on 
the first day of the ‘s tournamen . 18= 
ay Reyntone Snooting Wongue t, Aug 


14, he 154 out shot at, an average of 96.2 per ceat. On this 
day and Joho J. Hallowell tied f 
eame Comk. aaee oat D were ‘or second 


of 160 shot at. or 86.8 per cent., —S, 


Paul North’s letter in our last issue, which under the head 
of “Paid Men at Tournaments,” informs us at the Cleveland 
shoot last June, “about one-fifth of the average number of shooters 
drew out about one-third of all the money, or $300 more than they 
put in, including the tax; and in addition to that they were paid a 
salary for shooting and furnished all their ammunition and expense 
money.” In other words, fourteen paid men, according to Mr. 
North's statement. divided up $100 as a result of three days’ shooting 
—an average of a little over $7 per day for each day. The figures 
sound at first, but when analyzed, if our conception of his 
meaning is correct, they are by no means formidable It must be 
remembered, too, that at this tournament all bluerocks were thrown 
free. Had it been “all targets out of the purses,” the proportion 


would probably bave remained the same, but the would have 
been materially lessen 


Jim Elliott has won the first of his “free-for-all” series of matches. 
On Saturday last, Aug. 14, be defeated Simon Glover, of Rochester, 
N. Y., by the score of 92:0 84. The contest was for the Kansas City 
Star cup, which Glover won at the Missouri State shoot held at Kan- 
sas City, Mo., May 17-28, 1897. The Star trophy was shot for on Ma: 
21, sixty. tbree entries ne made for the great match. Glover, C. C. 
Herrman, Lamb and Crabill tied for the cup with 25 straight. On 
the shoot-off at 5 birds, Glover won by scoring his 5. Crabill dropped 
his third tie bird, Lamb his fourth and Herrman his fifth Among 
the entries were Charlie Budd, Fred Gilbert, Rolla Heikes, Harvey 
McMureby. Jim Elliott, the previous holder of the cup, Frank Parme- 
lee, Chris Gottlieb, and many other rattling good ones. Elliott's score 
in that race was %, losing bis 6th and 24th birds, the latter falling 
dead out of bounds. Jim’s next important match is with Charlie 
Budd for the Du Pont trophy: this match will take place at Eau 
Claire, Wis., Aug. 28, at 2 P, M. 


The last week of September and the first week of October are going 
to be busy ones in this section of the country. Sept. 28-Oct. 1 are the 
dates for the New Jersey State shoot; Oct. 6-8 have long been claimed 
as the dates for the annual open-to-all fall tournament of the West 
Newburgh Gun and Rifle Association of Newburgh, N. Y., a popular 
fixture in this part of the State. From the following letter, written 
us by Mr. John M. Servin, secretary of the Warwick, N. Y , Gun 
Club, @ new o ization, we gather that the dates of Oct. 4-5 are 
gous to be filled up, too: “Ata meeting of the Warwick Gun Club, 

eld Aug. 12, it was decided to hold an open-to-all bluerock tourna- 
ment on Oct, 4-5; $50 will be divided as average money between the 
four high guns who take part in all the programme events.” 


The past two weeks have indeed been dull ones in the trap-shooting 
world. There is always a dead season for a few weeks during the 
extreme hot weather and vacation time, but this year the dead sea- 
son is somewhat deader than usual. For the next few weeks —that 
is, until the game season sets in in earnest—matters will be livelier. 
Jack Parker's shoot at Detroit will brisken up things in the beginning 
of September. The New Jersey State shoot at the end of September 
will be about the last Spporient shoot until the Grand American 
Handicap next March. The Interstate Association closes its tourna- 
ment season with a target shoot at Portsmouth, N. H., Sept. 15-16, 
and the prospects are that this shoot will get a large share of the 
patronage of the shooters of the New England States. 


The Parker Gun Club, of Meriden, Conn., has gotten out its pro- 
ramme for the annual shoot of the club on Labor Day, Sept. 6. 
ight 15s, two 20s,and one 80-target event are on the programme 
The 30-target event will have $10 added to the purse if twenty or more 
shooters enter ‘‘for all day"’; if twenty-five or more enter for all day 
the club will add $20 to this purse. There will be four moneys, Rose 
tem, in all events except in No 9; if twenty-five or more enter in 
is event there will be five moneys, The programme will be started 
at 9:30 prompt, Shooters can enter “for targets only” in any event. 


In a recent issue of one of our contemporaries some remarks were 
made relative to the close and hard shooting qualities of a new gun 
built by Parker Bros., for Geerge 8. McAlpin, the well-known live bird 
shot of thiscity. While the patterns made by this gun, together with 
the penetrating qualities of the shot at long ranges, are eorrectly 
treated of, a mistake was made in referring to the barrels as 
made of ‘Whitworth fluid steel.” We learn from the best. authority 
that the barrels are of “Bernard steel, browned biack."’ This sounds 
rather like a bull, but it's the way an expert put it to us. 


The Haverhill, Mass., Gun Club expects to have a large number of 
shooters in attendance at the third shoot of the Massachusetts State 
Shooting Association, which will be beld on the Haverhill Gun Club’s 

rounds, Wednesday, Sept. 1. The officers of the Association are: 

dent, Capt E. B. Wadsworth; Secretary, O. R. Dickey. ‘The 
programme is a lengthy one and cails for 240 targets, including the 
three-men team race and the “individual match."’ Mr. George F. 
Stevens, secretary »f the Haverbill Gun Club, will be pleased to fur- 
nish any turther information that may be desired. 


The Lewiston, Me., papers gave the Interstate shoot on Aug. 4-5 
quite a send-off each day. One of the pa had a special artist on 
the ground, sketching some of the prominent shooters present, the 
portraits appearing in the wane edition, They also wrote up the 
shoot quite intelligently, judging from the specimens we have seen; 
and it is no easy matter for a - reporter to get sporting matters 
down on paper in such a shape that it is hard to pick flaws in it 
Rich Hunnewell has sent us a copy of two of the local papers, and in 


sending them, says: ‘‘We had a fine time, good atten and lots 
of shooting.” 


Montpelier, Vt , is the scene of the last target tournament but one 
on the 1897 circuit of the Interstate Association, The Vermont tour- 
nament will be held on Wednesday end Thursday of next week, Aug. 
25-26, under the auspices of the Montpelier Gun Club. The local elub 
has gone to work in earnest to make things pleasant for its guests 
during the tournament, and we are sure that the pleasant shoot at 
Burlington, Vt., last August will be satisfactorily duplicated. New 
York city will be well represented, a party leaving that city 
on the evening of Aug. 23 by way of the reas boat, making 
the trip to Montpelier, via Lake rge, Lake Champlain and Bur- 


The junior er of the firm of Von Lengerke & Detm Mr. E. 
Detmoid, made his first appearance in the firm's new store, 318 Broad- 
way, the uptown corner of “Sporting Goods Row," on Monday of 
this week, Aug. 16. Mr. Detmold has just recovered from an attack 
of appendicitis, having successfully undergone the operation neces- 
sary to remove the cause of the trouvle. He looked well, and was 
kept bury receiving the congratulations of his friends, who compli- 
mented him both upon bis general appearance and upon that of 
new store, which is a vast improvement on the firm's late location, 8 
Murray street. 

Major J. M. Taylor, who has been identi/ied with the trap-shooting 
and kennel columns of the American Mield for some years, has 
severed his connection with that paper, and bas an offer 
from the Sportsmen's Review, The many friends of Major will 
be glad to learn that, now that he is relieved from the handicap under 
which he has been laboring for some time, he will be seen more fre- 
quently at trap-shooting tournaments. 

The Lake City Gun Club, of Warsaw, Ind_, is booked to hold a shoot 
on Wednesday and Thursday of this week, Aug. 1@19. The main 
event on the programme is No, 6 on the second day, a 25-target event, 
for the medal which is emblematic of the target cham ship of 
northern Indiana and southern Mich . The swee © is open 
to all, but the medal can only be won by a resident of either of those 
sections of Indiana or Michigan. 


The Eaguesne Shooting eet Philadelphia, Pa., held a ‘ourna- 


ment on y avd Saturda: . Aug 14-14. Philadelpbia is enjoy 
ing quite a boom in target-shooting just now, mainly owing to the 
‘orts of Mr. J. K. promoter and the of 


. Starr, the 
the Philadelphia Trap-Shooters’ League, but the first day of this 
tournament was not a success in point of attendance, the shout hav- 
ing been poorly advertised. 

We learn from Secretary Walton, of Montpelier, Vt., in a letter 

. 14, informing us that he had — rooms for the en- 
tire New York tion to the Interstate shoot, Aug, 25-26, that: 
“A letter from ke, P. Q., to-night, tells me to ex siz from 
there. If straws are any indication of the direction of wind, we 
are going to have a shoot; and I assure you that we up here feel 
that Forest ap STREAM is to blame for a part of it,” 

Jim Elliott is a great hand to lose his first bird in an important 
match. He followed bis usual custom, and lost his first bird in the 
match with Glover on Aug. 14, After that he departed from prece- 
dents and lost his second bird also, thus giving Glover a lead at 
the waey sine’. He finished strongly, however, and soon the vic- 


tow. . 
e have received a ted in red that ve 
the follow ecieied eee ayy “There i. hot 4 . 


Itasca county, n., Oct, 29 and 380, and Nov. 1 to 10. 
Write to Dr. W. P. Brown, secretary of the gun club, for informa- 
tion.” What does itall mean? A twelve days’ shoot? Perhaps Dr. 
Brown will enlighten us in a few days. 


The Cleveland Target Co.'s advertisement in our issue of Aug. 14. 
gives a list of thirteen clubs in New York and one ia New Jersey, to 
whom it refers lessees 


magautraps for information as to 


wae Se fe oe a ge oil ne 
$n application to John Wateon, Station R, Obicago, lla 











Ava. 21, 1897.) 


“Paid men and the amateurs’ movey” isa subject that is at last 
attracting the attention it deserves at the bands of the sportsmen’s 
press. For wore than two Forest AND STREAM has been dig- 
er away at the shooting public 10 rezard to this matter, aad bas 

doing it singie-baaded. Ic is with pleasure, ther: fore, that we 
listen, even at tnia late date, to the intermittent chirps that come 
from our brethren It took our brothers some time to realize he 
true merits of the Rose system, but they have come to it finally. We 
don’t claim tor the Rose system the approval of all shooters; there 
are some who don’t approve of it, but we think *e know the reason 
why; again, there are others who don’t approve of it. and who don't 
really know the reason why For our psrt we are of the opiuion that 
it 18 the fairest and most +¢ quitable way of cividing purses that has 
been devised to date, and under it a few experts do not run off with 
all the money. 


A fairly strong team ting the Boiling Springs Gun Club, of 
Rutherford, N J., will try conclusions on Thursday next, Ang. 19 
with the Peekskill-Newbureh combination at Orange L ke near New- 
burgh N Y. The pre’ext for the team race and target shoot isa 
clam bake at the Pine Pine Club Hotel, Orange Lake, where Neaf Ap- 
gar is installed as eapieee. Team races aod clambakes are a 
-e ce —- bichever side loses can always lay the blame 
oo the clams. 


Tbe Fairbank (Ia.) Gun Club announces that it will hold a target 
shoot, open to all, "10-gauge guns and cannons nendecnneet,” on 
Thursday Avg. %6. The programme is varied and shou inter- 
esting. There are 10, 15 and 20-target races, tour moneys in all such 
events, witban event at * pairs, and ano ber at 9 singles and 8 pairs, 
thrown in for variety A 8. A. rules govern all poiuts, except that it 
will be *‘no bang, no bird.” 


A tournament will be held at Algona, Ia., Aug. 24-95, under the aus- 
ices of the local club The Alzova Gun Club looks for @ good at- 
dance of shooters, and is certain to give everybody who goes to 
the tournament an exceedingly pleasant time, aa the Algona boys 
know how to entertain their guest. 


Single-trigger guns are getting to be all the rage, and most of the 
rominent gun firms in this country are working on them. The 
fever Arms Company. of Syracuse N. Y., will shortly have one of 
these single-trigger guns on the marker, 
The Martinsburg, W Va , Shooting Association will hold an Inter- 
state trap shooting tournament at Inwood Park, W. Va., on Aug, 18- 
19, Wednesday and Thursday of this week. 


Ava, 17, Epwarp Bangs. 


Keystone Shooting League. 

PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Aug. 14,- The firet day of the invitation target 
tournament. announced by the Keys'one Shooting League for yester- 
day and to-day, was poorly attended, owing to lack of due notice, 
To day’s shoot, however, was oy well patronized, among those 
from a distance being Uapt A. W. Money, of the American E.C and 
Schultze Powder Company Cy H Waters. of Baltimore, etc. 
ay’s scores are given below. It will be noticed that Bi ly Wolsten- 
croft was in wonderful torm, loring only 10 targets out 175 shot at; 

4 of the 10 lost in one 20-target event. res: 















Events: 128465667 8 810 
Targets: 16 #5 20 
W H Wolstencroft,......sseee005 15 24 20 
Capt Money,.....ssessesess 23 18 
TNGOD cos Loaccobaceneesece 2 18 
Ballowell, ...00+++000+ = % 
Landis. ......-seeee0s su 


BMF, .cccocccccceces 
Fran 


eneeeeeeoene 


ee eee eeseneneee 


Ross. 
J Wolstencroft,.... 


S::: BBS: 8: & 





Montpelier Gun Club. 


Montpeiier, Vt., Aug. 18.- Below are the scores made to-day by 
memb: rs ot the Montpelier Gun Club. The high wind made the blue- 
rocks jump ae of the epot where most of us thought they were, 


Our scores suff consequence, 
Events: 123465 6 7 8 910111213 
Targets: 16 16 0 20 10 16 20 16 10 16 16 16 25 


CEE Westie ce ceccpsverevesescce SO OO ag Be Tce 00 09: 06 8 09:00 02 
Brown,... -10., 1318 8 ., 18 818.. .. 15 
5 Mths: Stine oP a etka: The devas ae 
adh on ccc ce SUS Olas ee 
ey we Oe ce: ER ee 06.900 a oecee 
12 9..18., 181418 ,, 1818... ,. 
ng: MEE 0:04: aa.nkred: Bids Was 

9601S Ae ce WO ce. 38.60 Coe ce os 
deni Oe Bes 0e an au bn 340 ag as 
oe 90: 60.8¥ oces te on) 0 90, ae eae 
Reynol 08 06 00.00)00. MP 00: Bt 00! 00 cP ae 
. ne et.0eed: Ga BRoe Mes 4u/eae a 
Hossington wen ctednebe 64: areilee-ty ou ee: 4 ane Shae se 
Town ..... PTTTTTTTTT CO oe 08 00-00 0 00 00 06 





Nos. 8, 4 and 6 known; No, 9, reversed order: Nos. 1, 9,5, 7,8 10,11, 
12 and 18, unknown. Gro. B. Watton, Sec’y. 








Haverhill Gun Club. 


Bav Mass , Aug. 14 —An irea! shooting day, but only the 
old guard sppeared to day at the grounds of the Hav .orbili Gun «lub, 
for Ke Saturday afternoon practice shoot. Below are the 
events, and the scores mare: 





Events: 12346 67 8 91011 18 18 t% 16 16 17 
0 10 10 1 10 20 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 
UU UKUUUUUUUE 
5 See Oe i, 8 
8 SP sae tinh lamin hd ile de 
~ 99°77 67°89 '9'8 
4 7878764988 
7 6976605974 
| below the elbow till bird was 
. F. Stevens, Sec’y- 





Glenwood Gun Club, of Newburgh. 


Nawsvurea, N. Y., Aug 12. In addition to the practice events shot 
to-day oy members of the Giepwood Gun Ciub, of this city, A K. 
Dicksen and W. M Stansbr ugh hed a 50 target match, es a result of 
Dickson's challenge for the Schul z* E.U cup, now beld by Stans- 
brough. The conditions were 50 wirge's, unknown angles. men 
broke 83 and tied. On the shoo! off at °5 targets Stansbrough won 
with a straight score to Dickson's 1. Scores follow: 

D eee eeeeeeee221010111011110000) 13311111 1011101131111110110011 38 
eneeeonss «eee e1000111011010111110111001110110111111111111111011—38 

Shoot off: 

DICKSON... ....ceccececeeeceercesceeveneeesstI22029121991010111101011—21 
Btansbrough. ......seeecee-- eeseeeees es DULDDIMNIDNNTNI1 111111111 15 

The above event was followed by the Lewis prize sboot, in which 
Dr. pianeprounh, broke another 25 straight, making a continuous run 
of 50 streight, The scores ip the priz ‘ shoot were: 

Stansbrough £5, Henderson 24, J Rhodes *%3, Dickson 18, Carr 18, 
Hobbs 17, Moores 16, Hoppenstedt 12, Hoffman 10. GLENWoop. 





Sandwich Gun Club. 


Sanpwicn Mass., Aug. 7.— The following seores were made at the 
last shoot of our club, We bope to contioue our weekly shoots when 
the weather gets a little cooler The scores below were made in a 
scorching sup, wi h no wind. but we erjoyed he sport neverthele-s, 
Two of our members shot a match to see which « as the «et man. 
Both were so anxious to win that the score suffered terribly, and 
would not look well on paper 

of club shoot: 25 bluerocks 
GO APMOMA.......ceceeeeeeseeeeseneeeneeee100001000011110L010001100— 9 
PPCATAIC. csesesssseresees «++ 2000 ee SeeaTiGniendepnee cis 
eo B Procter. cece sscces cece seveeesesllOOl 101 






° 1000000000000001— 7 
HE Baines .....cceceescs+eeeseeeeeeeeee oe10L1101111001111111010101— 
: Gro. H. Harnzs. » 


/ 


man, unknown angles: - 





FOREST. AND STREAM. 


Ia Chicago. 
EUREKA GUN CLUB. 

Aug. 7.—The regular weekly shoot of the Eureka Gun Club was 
held th's afternoon on thecluo’s grounds Seven’y-ninth and Vincen - 
nea road. Twelve members add two visitors faced that trap, most 
of the active members beiog over at the Garfi Id Gun Club's grounds, 
takivg part in the ten-men team race betwern these two clubs. The 
new magautrap worked very well and as s.0n as the members be- 
come better acquainted with it the scores will improve In adduion 
to the medai shoot, Y5-target events were also shot, the scores in 

N Fel Moy gh = ll, Porter 7, Stanley 17, 8 

o 1: Fel on 9, Morgan 11, , Porter 7, ley 17, yne 
17, R. B. Carson 12 m7 

No. «: Rouen 15, Porter 16. Neta 14, Stanley 18, R. B Carson 9, 
Spreyne 21, #l.op 14, Hess 16, Walters 13 Dixon 9 Dr. Carson 10. 

No 8; Dixon 10, Stone 2), Stanley 1%, Porier 11, Embree 12, Levitt 9, 
Morgan 16, Hess 15, Spreyne 14, Dr. Liddy 12. 

No 4: Hess 16, Dixon 11, Stone 14, Morgan 12, Dr. Liddy 10 out 


of 19, 
The detailed scores in the trophy shoot fellow: 










‘trophy shoot: ‘ 
Sprague -1111111100111011101100011—18 
Hess.... 00:01111001001010'1111000—18 
Stanley -1110011111010007v}0001111—15 
Partis.. 1101110 00000: 01101¥0C0J0— 9 
Dixon 010101. 01101001001 100111—12 
R B Carson -0110111000100011000100000— 9 

OF ROB 665 - 1010110001 100101110001000 -11 
Nea -0100000(01011100100100000— 6 
Walters .0111111'11110011101001111—19 
Stone 010110 11€011111110100111—-17 
Emoree ., .0001000101100001011011110 11 
Levitt 100000001 0011101000000100— 6 


See eee SS ETE! TT'S" "710 1110001100110000110010—10 
GARDEN CITY GUN CLUB. 


Aug. 7.—The regular weekly shoot of the Garden City Gun Club 
was beld to-d»y. The main events on the programme were the Don- 
neily prize event, the Du Pont and Hazard har dicap priz: ev: nt for 
two i4ib. kegs of Du Pont and Hazard poveee donuted by E. 8. Rice, 
oocrat t,and the “gun below the elbow” 1)-\arget event. Ia 

© first of these, the Donnelly prize shoot, Ruble broke 22 but his 
average was not increased, so others have yet ac iance to win out 
In the Du Pont and Hazard handicap event, Levi, with a handicap of 
12, scored 1 more than a ae possible (4/), and took first prize; 
Ruole, with a bandicap of |, broke 38 and thus scored 29, winning 
second prize. Ruble was 4ls0 high man in the 15-target race, gun be- 
low the elbow, scoring 14 out of 15, 

Scores in these three even's were: 

Donnelly prize shoot. 
Ruble .,..4600000000¢+2110001110110111111111111—22 
Hutchinson,,,,... .1111100100111111110011111—19 
Goldsmith ,.,......1111011010010110011011111—18 
Levi .nceeveees. «+. 1100010100110100001010101—11 
Kimball...ccocsccsces coscccccccccccscescccece 
Bingon,..rrcoccccees cvveese 
Lualow..,., 


Gun below elbow. 
1110111 11111- 14 
001100111110110— 9 
10101001'111001 — 9 
10 00; 001110100— 6 
0™000011101111— 8 
0001000000: 0311 -- 5 
1110°0111110011—11 








FInted,...scsesseees sevvere 111101100 0010— 8 
HUMAN... ..ceecsesee veveeee 100110111 111110 —11 
Clark ..cccccccccseve stevevevecvceceseeeroces 010001000000000— 2 


Du Pont and Hazard handicap, 20 known and 20 unknown: 
Levi (:2) ..cceeeeeeDZDD1202011011111011 0161110110000111)011—29+-12—41 
Ruble (')....6e008-D2DU0D22101111000111 12222111111111111111 S-- 1-39 
Goldsmith (5),....T12001121 2011010111 = 11101110111111101001—31-- 5-36 
Huteningon (5),,..22122212120113111111 0101110101100 1111010 --30+- 3-83 
Finstea (12),,,.,..00111111011113000000 100 010011001 100140 -19+-12—31 
Kimball! (8)......+.1010 000 00010100100 00101000111100011111—17+- »- 25 
Binyon (12)... .....1001000.001000001110 1000.,0000000001 1221 
Seo’y. 


THE GARFIELDS WIN BY ONE TARGET. 


aug. 7.—The second 10-men team race between the Garfield and 

Eureka Gun Clubs, both of Chi . was a close and exciting affair. 

At the finish the scores were, Garfield 203, Eureka 202, Tne macch 

was shot on the grounds cf the Garfi-ld Gun (lub, the conditions 

being: 10 men to a team, 25 targets per man, U0 tothe team, Scores: 

Garfield Gun Club, 

+ 1122001191111101111111111—23 

1111219911111111111110011—23 

124119001321111) 101111911 —92 

1911111110111101111011011 21 

119911110116.01111109121111—21 

9915051991110)10011111101—21 

111031110111111071110110! «20 

110'1391110-101 0! 1011111—18 

1111011101 0000,111111001—17 

-12194.11000010111110301101 —17—208 

Eureka Gun Club 

W D Stannard... csscvscceeceseeseses JOULDININII00IN1191111111— 23 

Es Seeeee. 2009222112111191'11101111—238 

+ 1299999112111110 10111111 28 

eee e2220002211911121191110111— 22 

eoee 22 1999901 01111911110101—21 

eo 2299091011191911001110111 - 21 

e+ 2270111101110111001'01111 19 
10991100111131101 0 1. 111—18 

o+e21100010101 1101110 '1 111—17 

++ +110111111010111100i100100—16 —202 





COCK. .rcccccceccescce os 


J GIOVE. ,recccsevesceeeecs 
ADLOING....ccrceceereseseess 
HOWMaMCT......cccceseveseees 
GOOGLED... .csessceeveverrens 
Miller, og eoccccccesccecs 
F P Stannard,.....ccssceeeees 
Cunningbam,,,,..sccsccsseseees 
HOUBtOD esc sescevervsevesevseeess 


















The Target Championsh'‘p. 


We bave been asked 80 ma’ y questions ip regard to the target 
championsbip of the United States; how it originated; who won it 
first, and wha’ bis sco:e was, and what were the acor-s of the others 
who comprted for i"; that we have decided to answer all these ques. 
tions in & bupcb in type, as itis evident that many people are 
much inte-eated Ap this c niest. Of course the recent match 
between Gilbert dnd Heikes is answerable for much of this show of 
interest. 

WERE "HE IDEA CAME FROM. 


In Former anv Staram ot Oct. 19, 195, «¢ gave in full just what our 
ideas of achampion+hip>hculd b+, end particularity laid down the 
concitions tora are cham pionsbh We suggest d tha: some larve 
tournement sbould be hela at which, on the four days. a series of 
races for championship bonors Our ore «ere as follows: 

‘It ia a rem, rkable fr.ct that, although target shooting » more than 
a decade old, we have no legitimate chempion st that branch of the 
sport, There hes never been areal champions! ip contert at ineni- 
mate ‘aree a that we can finc a trace of. The Scbme zr Arms Com- 
papy’s trephy, now beld by Jack Parker, r presents only the cnam- 
pion bip at iva: imate targets thrown from tieps pulled in reverse 
order, called for the sake of breviiy the championsi ip at rev: rsed 
order, There is no legal chan pion sho of America. altnough there 
may bea moralone Werte ii put to tbe popular vote, we think there 
would be httle doubt about Heikes pouring the mejority of the vores 
cast, Do withstanding the ciatms of such men as McMurciy. Van 
Lyke, Dickey, Bartlett, Noel Money, Upson, Glover. Fulforo,etc, We 
could add a dozen More pames '0 the above list. earb one of which 
would Senge @ man who bas bona fide claimstoatry for the cham- 

jonabip. 

. “To ovtam the right to the title of champion target shot of America, 
it would be : ecessary for a shooter 'o prove that he excelled generally 
at the four brancbes of tbe sport now commonly in use: unknosn 
angles expert ru revorseo order and pairs + 1h a view to ascer- 
ta ning who is the pion target shot, ve would like to see rome 
prominent gun club, or some firm interested ip the manufacture of 
sporing goods, adop! some such pian as the following: 

“Get np & ‘ourvament ano offer a valuable cup that sball be em- 
blematic'of the championship at targets. Let the conditions be as 
follows: 100 targets, unknown angles; 00 targels, reversed order; 100 
targets, expert system, and £0 pairs. The ~~ to shoot the 400 targets 
off might ve thus: divide each of the three first systems into four 25- 
target events, and the 50 pairs into four events of 1t, 15, 10and 10 
pairs, res vely. Make each <5 or each set of puirs a separate 
event with a solid entrance fee; deduct 5or 10 per cent, from each 
purse to form a fund to be divided bewween the four hig: est averages 
made out of the40 targets Let the man meking the highest a:era 
take the cup, titie and 4» per cent. of tte furd created as above; the 
three next bighest would take 30, 20 and 10 per cent of the sume fund, 
respectively. In a four days’ tournament, a:5 at exch es: yleo’ shoot- 
ing and one of the sets of pairs might be sho off without interfering 
with a di-tinct programme, as the contestants in the championship 
events would be formed into squads, and could shoot right along in 
all events «ithout disturbing t.e routine of the tournament. e 
idea of dividing up the 400 targets into sixteen separate events would, 
we tnink, serve .o keep the entries from fatiing off 

“Our claim is that che man who mae the best general average on 
the string of 410 targets at the four differ nt styles of shooting would 
be fairl, entitied to championship honors The conditions governing 
future ch .Henges could b- easils ¢: rmulared. 

“A tournament that included in ics programme any such champion- 


ship event would draw a large crowa of and we think 
the list io ne thane ip sweeps would be highly sati<fac- 
tory. why wouldn't such a scheme as the above work? What 
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are its weak points, and where does it fall short? Lot us have an all- 
round champion at targets ” 


CLAIMED BY THE E C. POWDER COMPANY. 

The first contest for tne Du Pou’ trophy was held.at Baltimore, 
Md , the following week, commencing on a 22. It will be remem- 
bered that this was Frad Gilnert’s début in the East, and it was a re- 
marka*le one, He won highest honors by carrying off the trophy, 
but we always held tha. bis nan jicap wasalightone Our coofreres 
onthe handicap committee will pear us out in this, He shot splen- 
didly all through the tournameot and made very nearly as h 
an everane astae veteran Brewer, even wnen placed on the same 
mark. 

Captain A. W. Money. of the E C Powder Company, was present 
at the shoot, and was busy making plans for his c mpiny’s tour- 
namen! that was to come off ia the following May. E> had read our 
ideas on he sudj-ct of a target championship, and asked us oo Oct. 
23 to make a nove that his company would run a target champion<hip 
event, upon the lines ou'lined in Forest AND Srrgam of the preceding 
week, at its tournament in 1896 

To show the popularity of the scbeme, and to prove that we had hit 
the right nailon the head we may say that on our retarn to New 
York, we received a letter from the representative of another large 
powder company asking us to make a similar claim for a tournament 
purposed to be given vy his company. On our wring him of Capt. 
Mooey’s priority of claim, as we took it to be, the gentleman 
promptly and courteously withdrew al! claims, stating that he would 
not wish to mix up target championships 


REVERSED ORDER LEFT OUT, 


After much discussion it was agreed to leave out the 100 targets at 
reversed order, that style of shooting being 4o little recognized out 
We t and iv the South. Otherwise the conditions were precisely as 
we ba‘ outlined them. 

There can be no qu -stion as to the success of the shoot. The entry 
lists were es0rmous (119 shooters taking part on the first day), 
al'hough surpassed later by those of the Hazard Powder Compauy at 
Cincinnati two weeks later. Twenty-seven shooters took part in tie 
en'ire series of championship events on the four days of the tourna- 
ment; fully 4s many more hae started, but had dropped out as the 
contest progressed The flaish was close and exciting enough. This 
is what we wrote about it in Forasr anp Srrwam of Moy 16, 1dv6: 

“Naturally the list of entries f-!! off very much to-day, Aspirants 
for championsbip honors nad falien by the wayside, aad ihe number 
left in the race this morning had dwindled to below thirty. Still 
there was a lot of interest in the final result, the pairs being excep- 
tionally + xciting Giloert went in to saoot his 10 pairs with a bird to 
the good of Fulford; when he had broken 17 out of his 20 there was a 
poasioility of Fulfora’s beating him out—-18 would tie and 19 would 
wia. Fulford, however, could do no better than score 18, finally tie- 
ing wih Jim Elhott, the real surprise party of the crowd. As will pe 
sten from the scores given below, Rolla Heikes, although not the 
winner shot well up, landing in fourth place, 


GILBERT, THE WINNER. 


‘Fred Gilbert, whom Charlie Grimm has now brought twice from 
Sp rit Lake, Ia , to take back cups to that little home of his, should 
have a long career before him, as he is quite young yet, bemg onl 
about thirty years of age. Fred is quile a snot as may be judged 
from bis work during the pens tweive months, In returning unanks 
for the cup, he atiriouted his position to ‘luck and the rabbit foot.’ 
We are stanch believers ourselves in the target-em ashing capaoiiities 
of a ravbit's foot. but in this instance we fancy Gubert's sxill as an 
all-round sho stood nim in more stead. ; 

“The championship event» were shot as follows: The 100 targets, 
unkpownD angles, were divided into four events of 2) each, une v- 
target event being decided each day on No, | setof traps. The 100 
targets, « xpert rule, an’ the 5V pairs were shot on No. 4 set of . 
The 10 expert rule were divided tike thy 100 vokno «n angles, but ene 
50 pairs were split up into two events of lo pairs and two of 10 pairs. 
The table below fives the result of each event that was inciuded 
under the bead of ‘championship events’ Tne table also shows the 
gand aggregate anu the poxition of each man at the finish, It will be 
noted that twenty-six men shot in all the championsbip events,” 

The tabie referred to ran as follows, the tra being divided into 
two events of 5 pairs each sho on tne first two days, and two of 10 
pairs each shot on the last two days: 


Grand 
Unknown angles. Expert rule. Pairs. total, 
Fred Gilbert,,,.21 23 13 24 1 24.2523 24-91 25 87 15 17-84 266 
JAR Eltiott,,..43 24 25 «4-96 29 21 4118 8) 454418 18 BS x61 
E D Fultord,,,,.28 28 81 244-01 21 2225 w-n8 x8 25 16 18 -84 261 
KO Herkes,,,,.21 4845 28 98 48 2: 44 21-—8¥ 4823 17 138-77 he 
RK Merrill,,,,..81 21 v2 x8 87 23.48 2440-90 985 4817 16-79 x66 
C O Barrett.,,,.24 23.94 41-92 lv w 2244 85 2421 16 17~78 25d 
E D Millec,,,,,.19 20 2) 25-84 40 20 23 20 88 26 96.19 17. Bd. 255 
B Leroy .......48 424 22-03 1921 2221 81 44 4 13 18-80 454 
LV B er .,.,,..24 28 23 21-90 41 40 ¥l 41 88 2) 48:14 15-80 253 
H G Wheeler,,,.2) «2 <6 18 89 1d 2: 22 28-25 24 ez 18 14-78 he 
CW Hudd .,,,.26 21.8 20 0 24.2 2424 9s 19 20 16 17—67 850 
OR Dickey .,,..2 « &: 21-87 19 228 43 & x56 42 16 14-77 249 
FS VParwalee .,25 2 «2 28-92 22 19<0 W 84 19 w 15 ly 73 249 
Ralph .rimble, 23 24 24 24-04 28 00 48 44 9) KBWWi4 6 OD x49 
BA Bartlete,,,,.28 43 20 21-87 16 & 2021-79 x8 .6 16 Is—8s 243 
Sim Glover.,,,,,22 438 2424 08 20232019 82 2x6 915-78 147 
Reowing.. .,...48 9144 <1 69 2: 2840 48 BF 414.018 17-71 247 
C Wagner ......28 <0 -6 26—02 2243 238 41-8 22 41 11 16—67 447 
Hoo’ Waters,.,.20 38 43 «8-87 18 4b 43 31-87 Bs W 15 14—72 246 
DA Upson.,,,, +4 28 %8 28-92 41:19 2u 00-80 26 18 1215 71 248 
J Parker _.,,,,.20 20 «8 W835 21 18 41 2.—80 Ys 21 18 16-79 
© M Grimm,,,,.*3 <1 «2 20" 06 «19.9 41 41 8) 19 <8 1617 7% 
N Apgur.....,..20 24 2% 19—e4 19 21 18 22—60 23281014 69 
CLane ....,...81 23 2@el of wes 1617 16 2817 1414 67 8 
Col J TAnthony.ce .9 19 1 81 ¥1 8<115 70 gu e128 15 8 20 


Capt AWMoocy..9 21 41 23 -04 17 Wu 17 15 6d 17 88 6 ie 6/ 0 
Goo W Locumis .2d 14 20 18-84 1140 18 6a 254211 10 63 416 


“Tne conditions of the champt nship events called for $3.40 entrance 
in each of he tseive events, §65 added .o-ach parse, From cine 
purses m these events lv per Cent. was to be deducted to torm a 
championship funa, and tuis fund Was to be olviaed thus Cup. 
value $ 0’, dunatea by the E. C. Powder Company, uoa 2» per cent. of 
the fund tu che winner; 50 percent of balaoce w gor qually among the 
nex: four bignh wun-; ‘he remaining 60 per ceni, amoug the uext six 
high guns Under these couulions, Gilverturew out $48 and thecap; 
Eiwon, Fulford, Hetses aou Merrili §.8 each; and Barrett, 


Leroy, Byer, Wheeler and Budd §.2 eaca ” . 





Standard Gun Ciub of Baltimore. 


Bavtmorns, Md, Aug. 10.- The open tournament given by the 
Stardaca Gan Club a Poin: Brevze 5 es erday was «4 success here 
were tar oly one enuies for the coef event, woica was at 100 birds, 
ent ance (turge-8 inclu..ea), $5, hanuicap, i to .5 birds; purse to be 
divided <5, -0, 1 4%. 10, Mgaua 0 per e-nt, to the six bigu guns, and 
merchan. ise priz.6 pumucred from 7 10 16. 

The vest work of the day was aose by Hood, of the Bal imore 
Shouting Assuciatinn, He orok, 97 .utof luv His vana was 5, 
and be broke toem all La course of tne day Hood shut at 145 targets 
anu broke 14. of them. Storr, of the Standard Guo Clad, was next 
bigh man in the handicap. He had i114 to snoot at and oroke 104 of 
them . 

i he Girgets, including the handicaps, ran from 100 to 125, and no 
one cuuld score above 1.0, though be broke all he snot at. There were 
Do avraten web, the smaliest bandicap deing » birds’ Hood was the 
ooly man who got eo few. Hawkins, witha handicap of out 9, scored 
vy 


The scores were as follows, the figures in parenthesis showing the 
handicap a d the acjoming figures che numoer vroken: 

Hood (5) 10%, S:or: (12) 100, Hawkins (.) 94, Judge (13) 99, Gent (15) 
99, Duvai (2) ¥8, Dupont (iv) 97, Price (.6) v5, Maione (.v) 9., Clemens 
(14) 91, Vance (4) #0 —— (2u) 88, Cross (.6) 87, dlovbs (16) 87, Edel 
(wv) 75, N. Offutt (.:) 4 , Offute (25) 46 

Fra: kiio (17), Jamison (4), Canter (14) and Johnson (25) did not 
shoot their scores out. 


Oneida County Sportsmen’s Association, 


Urics N Y., Aug. 14.—The scores given below were made to-day 
by members of the Oneida County Sportsmen's Association in the 
reguiar ciub sboot. Faircoilds was the winner to-day 

Cluo shoot, 15 singles and 5 pairs: 





Fairchilds (2).......1J111 21111 10111 10 11 10 11 10—21 23 
G exter (8) .,,...,11101 T1111 11101 11 00 11 01 10~1 22 
C Bruoner (3)..,.,,.10111 10111 1111 10 10 01 10 10~-174+8—20 
J W Fulfora (0)..,..11101 11100 11110 1111 1011 10 —19 
Hayes (5) ...........11011 11001 01101 1000 0011 10-1 —19 
P A Wueeler «8).....01001 01101 10S 10 10 OL LAs 1— -18 
JG Judson (1) ,..,. 00111 11101 =‘ 01110 11 10 00 1110 1e+-1—17 
Pteiffer (4) ........,11011 111900 10010 10 0 10 Ov 10—1 16 
Kiagges (>).......-..10001 0010 0001 10 Ou U1 O1 OO— i188 
CU & Mezoer (2) ..,.,.00100 10101 11000 11 00 10 11 10-12 14 
Mark.( )....cesee0. 08:00 O1011 11001 00 10 00 11 11—11+2-12 
H Coupe (7).,....,.,00001 00010 d0v0i 011001 w 
©. RB. Mizwer, Sec’y, 
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IN NEW JERSEY. 
CUP SHOOT AT HACKENSACK, 


Aug. 11.—The fifth contest for the Recreation ctup wax decided this 
afternoon on the grounds of the Bergen County Gun Club, of 
Hackensack, Previous to this contest J. 8.8. Remsen. of Brooklyn, 
N Y., a member of the Bergen County Gun Ciub. and F. Sinnock, a 
member of the Forester Gun Club, of Newark, N. J., bad each scored 
two wins. To-day’s shoot went to Banks, thus increasing the 
interest in the two competitions yet to be shot before the final owner- 
ship of the cup is decided. The conditions of the cup are: 50 targets, 
known traps and angles, and 50 targets, unknown angles; seven com- 
petitions, one to take place every two months, the shooter winning it 
the t number of times in the seven competitions to become the 

Professionals are barred from shooting for 
the cup, but are welcomed and can shoot aleng for the optional 
sweepstakes of $: on each 25 targets, and also for the cash prizes of 

to the second high gun, and $2 to the third high gun. EKatrance 
‘or the cup is the price of the targets. In case a professional leads 
the shooters, he perforce takes the $5 prize; the highest amateur tak- 
the cup. 
day's race was shot under favorable conditions as regards wind 
and weather: occasionally there would come up a little breeze and 
at times the passing clouas would make the light on the reeds «f the 
meadows rather bad. Targets from No. 4 trap were extremely hard 
tw locate, owing to the poor background for lowthrown targets. Ali 
the traps threw rather low the greater part of the race, with the ex- 
ception of No. 3, which was inclined to give towerers. 
he race was close and exciting enough to satisfy everybody up to 
the conclusion of the third series of 25 targets. Atthe end of whe first 
25 there were four %4s—Sinnock, Uudiey, Banks and Noe! Money- and 
three 23e— Van Dyke, Capt. Money and Fogarty. When the 80 known 
angies had been disposed of, four men were tied with 47 each, viz.: 
Sinnock, Van Dyke, Noel Money and Ranks. Fogarty was next to 
them with 45, Dudley having dropped down to 19 in his second 25. 
Tae end of the first 25 at unknown angles found five men tied on 70 
out of 75, viz.: Sinmock, Van Dyke, Noel Money, Fogarty aod Banks, 
Fogarty’s 2 straight having brought him up ino first piace. Dudley 
was next witb 66, having broken 23 in his third 25. 

The break came in the jast 25. Van Dyke broke °4 and finished 
with 0, Fogarty and Sinnock, who both sbot in the first squad with 
Van Dyke, Remsen, Hyde end Capt. Money, unexpectedly wok big 


fina! owner of the cup. 


tumbles, Sinnock going out with only 19, Fogarty king 2 This 
left the cup tically to either Noel Money or Banks, if they could 
hold up atall. strangely enough, Noel Money, who had been shoot- 


ing very well,and who vac broken hard and easy targets without 


any apparent difficulty, scored only 18 out of his Banks ran x5 
straight and finished with 95,1 more than Van Dyke's total. Dud- 


ley also ran x5 straight, bis 48 out of 60 at unkrowu angles juat land- 
ing him in second piace for the cup, but only in third piace for 
money. Remsen's shooting was & source of both regret and sur- 
prise. He bad come all the way from Bluff Point on Lake Champlain. 
Ww see that Sinnock didn’t get another win on the cup in his absence, 
and also to try © get a winon hisown behalf. His failure to score 
more than 30 out of 5) at known angles, ana 40 out of 50 at unknown 
is a remarsavie falling off. He was shooting slower than 
, and was not swinging as he sbould have done, stopping bis 
when he pulled the trigger or before be pulled it + ran the 
it 12 straight in bis third 2 in something like bis old style, pulveriz- 
the targets thoroughly, clouds of black dust alone showing where 
had been. Capt. Money did not shodt anything like as well as 
can shoot, bis shoulder being still a little sore from the shooting 
did at Riverton one week ago, viz , 565 targets in one day! 
There were nine contestants for the cup, Mr. Combs, a Long Is- 
jander, along as guest of the club. One often hears it said 
by shooters: “‘lcan break more at unknown angles than I can at 
kmown angies."’ With 50 at each style of shooting, a fair comparison 
can be made in to-day’s race. Stonock, Captain Money and Noel 
Money each broke more at known than at unknown angles; Remsen, 
Banks, Dudley and Combs broke more at unknown than at known 
angies; Van Dyke, Fogarty and Hyde broke the same :otals out of 
each 6u, viz.: 4/; 45 and 41, respectively. The scores tell the rest of 


HE 


RF 


g 


Cup race, 100 targets per man, no handicap, half at known angles 
and half at unknown ang! 8, entrance $2 Optional sweepstake of a1 
on each 25. Cup to winner of race: the cluo giving $5 to the second 
high gun and $¢ to the th rd high gun: 


E Banks, ,,...00212221221211121111110121111102111911101111111111 — 47 
DUDDDLDALALDD 12202292000 120200222010211021111111111— 48 - 95 

F Van Dyke, ,.OU221221201221101220220222122111212011111111111111—47 
DROLPOLLDALLAT22222202222229220122111011111 1111211 —47—94 

© F Dudley, ...22222220211111122111111111111111111110110110111000— 44 
22012 0202002222220000220222020201011111111111 11111 —48—91 

B B Pogarty...12111101111 0012111 11111111121112111201 111111001111 —45 
29002020222221211221112112910111101111001 1011111111 - 45 —90 

F Sinnock, , 122222211 10022222122211211212101119111110111111911—47 
190011192201202221112211122110111111010111001111130—4z- x9 

N E Money... L202] 0) 12242202222 0220011021122112111111011111101111—47 
190022.02011192910121221111101 1110101001 11110111110—¢1 —83 

F Hyde, ,,.,,.JOL02 0 (21220011212 201 1201210000201 12010101 111110-44 
120110 1112001221211 1110111111111011211111111210111—44 —88 

Capt Money , .122110111011111111111111, 10011112111111111101011,1—44 
011.201.12011 101121121101010100111111111101101111101—38—82 

J 88 Remsen,01 1011010001 10101 1601 11100010110111011101111001101—ay 
0112011 101 1000111111111211012111210301010111111111—40—70 

Combs, ., .., --10000101101010000101001 11010001 111111110u111001111—x8 
0111101221111110001 101011101101001 1110010101 101010—82—60 
When nearly all the shooters had gone away the two Moneys ebot 
a couple of team races at expert rules, %5 targets per man, against 
Fogarty and Banks. Tne first was a tie, but tne sboot-off and a sec- 






ond race were both won by tne Fogarty-Banks combination. Below 
are the results in this series of matcnes: 
No, 1, team race, 25 targets per man, expert rules: 
Banks . 0111 ONL11 D0 att —@1 
get -1vll 11111 10111 11110 110 1-20-41 
N Money... ° 11101 iil 11101 O1l1L-21 
Uapt Money............ lll 11101 11110 10111—20—41 
Shoot of tie; same conditions: 
Banks........ 10t-S 11000 000s 11 —1 
Fogarty...... 1lits110kSss00—s B11 —-19—40 
N Money..... 10100 10001) 012.1121 = O11 —-20 
Capt Money..,.....,..,0L111 13010 «1011S OO 10111—18 - 33 
No, 2, same thing 
BanksS.....cccceseceeeeeIMl1 12101 = O1L11 11111 11111—23 
Fogar y........ Miu iil lll 4011] —ee—45 
Money......... Mllil 11000 i Will—2W 
N Momey..ivcccceceesss000) 10:01 12001 11111 8 OllI—is—26 


SWREPS AT SECAUCCUS, 


4ug 6.—Both before and after the match between Geo. H. Piercy, 
of the Endeavor Gun Club, and H. M, Heflich, of the North Hudson 
Rod and Gun Club, shot to-day on the Secaucus polo grounds, several 
sweeps were also decided. No. 1 was at 5 birds, $3, one money; all 
the rest were $1 miss-and-ou'r. Scores follow: 





No 1. No.%, No. 3 No 4, No.5, 

Piercy 202 200 RO 
Hefiich .0UR20 10 210 ‘ ove 
Hyde.. 12 112 a a 
Beau. . 11g 20 we 282 
Harms. , 210 0 ee oe 
Outwater eee 120 

L Piercy........ 


. H. F, ScHILLiInegr, Sec'y, 
[fhe score in the Piercy -Heflich match appeared in our issue of 
Aug. 14—F. & 8.) 

HAMDEN GUN CLUB. 


Aug 6.—Members of tbe Hamden dun Club spent a few hours to- 
day very pieasantly.at the club's traps. Andrews and Rose snot at 
10¥ texgets, Davidson and Launt at 50, and Peckham at v5; all at uo- 
xpown angies, In addition to this a 10 target practice race was shot, 
with the following resuita: Davidson ani Aodrews 4, Peckham 6 
Scores in the other events were as below: 

Andrews... .11112111111011110111111111211101111113111011011011 — 44 
1001121111111201111101001111111100100011111110101 —»6—80 
Rove. .... +++ +022210111101111101111011 111101101 101010001 11010001 —34 
21191211112011909012121311111191110111111110011110—42—76 
-1112011 110001001 111110101 11001011001 1001111011100 —81 
011010000001 100101 1000101010000110100vu01010 01011 —W 


~.000C0 4.01101 1010911010110 10 
. J. Ross, ° 
AT ELKWOOD PARK. mee. 


ug. 10.—The 100-bird match between W., R. Patten, of Pieasure 
‘NN J. and Dr. G. 8. Gagnon, of Chicago, for $300 a side, was 
shot to day on the Kikwood Park grounds, Dr. Gagnon standing at 
siyds. and Patien at S0yds. As was ety ved, Patten was 
Sony wee. the scores standing: a, on 69. Scores 
ww: 

W B Patten (80)...........s0eceeeeeee eee lOQQUQQBIB21201 02200889010 ~ 20 
eee 22ser2e - 23 





23 
weQ0bu ORBWIB1 OLY 1 1 a—v 1 —87 
Dr G 8 Gagnon (81) sve eceneeesseee se te 


14 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


Sweeps were ate below: 
No. 1 





0. 1, No, 2. No. 8. No. 4. 
Daly (29).......... 2122112221 (30), 1122223110 20122 (2%), .22112 
Hoey (80) ......... 2172222810 (29), ,2208212111 12211 (30), .2120 
Morfey (29)........22882v10 (29),.220200 = nase evceeceece 
Gagnon (%). 2eg22°22210 «= (25), ,222zBIVVz2_ ss VVNBD = (26), 0122 


N». 5 was at 5 birds $4, then miss-and-out. Daly and Hoey killed 
straight, but Gagnon missed his 5th bird. Hoey killed 8 more 
ae and won wich a total of 13 straight, Daly dropping his 13th 

ur 

No. 1 was a $5 miss-and-out; No. 2, 10 birds, $10; No. 8, 5 birds, $10; 
No 4,5 birds. $15. 

Aug. 11. - Arthur Susaman and A. M, Fielder shot a 50 bird race to- 
day at Elkwood Park, Fielder retiring in the 42d round, hopelessly 
out of the race, The match was for 50 aside. Scores were: 


Fielder (30) .,,.....++ te eeeeeveeeeees o_o 
100000222100022: - 

Sussman (90) .....sccereevees eveeee ree eee - 
22e1 122022001 —18— 





The Elliott-Glover Match. 
THE CUP GOES BACK TO KANSAS CITY. 


Roonestin, N. Y., Aug. 14 —As 4 result of the Elliott-Glover match 
to-day for the Kansas City Star cup, Jas. A. R Eliott, of Kansas City, 
Mo, will be able to carry back the trophy witn him when he goes 
South. His victory over Glover by 8 birds in a 100-bird match was by 
no means expected, and Glover's 84 out of 100 shows that he was 
clean outofform. His friends here attri-uce his poor score to stale - 
ness, which was caused by shooting too much and at too many tar- 
gets as recently as yesterday, when the Rochester Rod and Gun Club 
held a shoot. 

Elliott was in fine form and kil'ed bis birds in good, quick time. 
The pigeons, too, were an excellent lot of strong flyers, far hetver 
then the usual lot of “match birds’ in the month of August. E. D. 
Fulford, who was a spectator, stated that he had ‘‘never seen better 
biras at this time of year.” 


A cood crowd assembied to see the match. which took place at the 
Driving Park, Among those present were: Harvey McMurchy, cvra- 
cuse; C. L Frantz, Seneca Falls; Charlies Wagner, Syracuse; E D. 
Fulford, Utica; D. Lefever, Syracuse; Dick Swiveller, Batavia; Dr. 
Bevham, Honeoye Falls; Col. A. G. Courtney, Syracuse: W. ©. Had- 
ley, E.C Myers, Dr. Weller, L W. Davis, Jono J. Quirk, John Norton, 
George Borst, U. Lane, Theodore Lane, J. Lowder, W. Foley, J. Cook, 
W. J. Mann, E, D. Hicks, T. R. Griffith, ©. A. Compton, L. V. Byer 
and Frank E McCord, of this city. 

W. ©, Hadley, of this city, was chosen final stakeholder. and he 
also “‘rattied the bones” to show the trap puller, who was pune other 
than Harvey McMurchy, which trap to pull. Jack Fanning, of San 
Francisco, was referee,and L, V. Byer and F. E. McCord, official 
scorers, 

Elliott shot a Winchester repeating shotgun, Elliott model. 50grs. 
of E. C. in a Leader shell. Glover shot a Parker gun, with 34% and 
8%4drs of Schultze in Trap shells. 

«be conditions were 100 live birds, 80yds. rise, 50yds. boundary, A. 
8. A. rules. Below are the scores: 


Trap score type---Copyright, (897, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
44 $553%84813511485412438 
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E. C. Meyer and Dr. Weller shot @ match at 2 live birds per man, 
80yds. rise, Yiyds, boundary. Meyer won by 2 birds, with 22 to v0: 
had they used the b0yds. bounvary the scores would have stood: 
Meyer 24, Weller 21, The scores at the 2lyds. boundary were: 

EO Meyer, 5.000 sccccccsccesceccvecececcces 021012221 12602] 22211212112 —52 
Dr Weller, ...ccsescccseres + eeeeeeeeLLQ0!1111111202221 0 222020—20 


seeeeees 





Holland Defeats Grand Rapids. 


Ho.ianp, Mich., Aug. 7 —The Holland Gun Club accepted, on short 
notice, a challenge from the Valley City Gun Cluo, of Grand Rapids 
Mich ,'to contest for the custody of the Shvoting and Fishing silver 
tropby. representing the 5-men team championchip of the State of 
Michigan, The match took place to day, and resulted in the cup re- 
maining witn the Holland (Mich.)Gun Club. The latter cluo won it 
on - Geant sagies club about a year an0, 

he Valley City club was re ted by Mesers, Bush, 

Davidson, Walton, Calkins, with Mr, Coleman as cuvetun “The 
Holland club was represented by Messrs Karston, Van Eyck, Fergu 

son, Thomas and De Roo, with Mr. Arleth as suostitute. As shown 
by score below, the Holland club were only 3 ahead at the end of the 
match, These two clubs have run each other very close in contesting 
for this cup, The first match, which took place last year, resulted in 
a tie, the second one gave Holland a lead of 6 and gave them the cup; 
the third match is again in their favor, but by 3 only. r 

The scores are given below, 

Conditions: 5 men teams, 50 targets per man, 30 at expert rules 
and 10 pairs: ° 

Holland. 


Van Eyck... ....sseee++-20111 11011 11111 10111 11010 01110-23 
101010101010 11111110  —i3~96 
veseveee 11001 01101 11111 01000 10111 1111121 
11 11 11 10 00 11 10 10 11 o1 —14—36 
Ferguson ..,. ...+see++.14210 01101 11001 11101 1110 11011~8 
11 


10 10 10 10 11 11 11 10 4-35 
De Roo... .ceeeeeeeeee0+20110 OOO 10110 11111 ee 11111—22 

10 
Karsten ,,...asseee.+eee-J0111 10001 01011 01110 11011 1110120 


Thomas........ 


11 11 00 10 10 00 11 00 —11-33 


1010101101 1010101110 =) 12-92-47 
d Rapids, ° 

Bush,....cseceeeeeeeeee 12001 11120 11101 11111 11101 10001—92 

11 11 10-10 11 10 11 11 10 10 —15—87 
Davidson,.,...s.seesse» 14911 10111 11000 11111 01011 1111124 

01 O1 11 OL 01 11 10 10 O1 10 —1¥—36 
Beeson.....csceeceeeeee OLIL1 OOOLL 11001 12110 01130 1111020 

10 10 10 11 01 01 O1 11 11 11 —i4—34 
Calkins, ....sceee esses 1011 11401 11111 00111 11001 10110—22 


01 01 00 10 O1 10 11 0) 11 11 —l—s: 
seeeees 01000 00000 11010 00001 01101 0111011 
11 10 11 11:11:11 01 11 11 10 —17—?8—168 


0. J. De Roo, 


Walton ....ceeeee 





Rhode Island Trap-Shooting Association. 


Provipence, R. 1, Aug 10.—The Rhode Island ootiag Asso~ 
ciauion and tne Pawtuxet Gun Club recently met in a team race fo" 
the State cham ip pennant. Last year the R.I T, S.A. won the 
pennant from the Pawtuxets on @ narrow margin, and on this » 
sion they ably defended their title to it once more, The oo 
tory weit Eoows and batt suknows angles, “The Rhode fe at ¥80 tare 

pown un wo ds 
SI to the Pawtuxets 163, Detailed scores follow : epee 


111111 sonorsirionouua oni 1y) 1011111010 

F J Greener, 1111111 2010111111— 
SF Gidea 1141411101111 112011210012 10111111111011014 lattice 
E Whitaker . 01201110100111101 1201101111 10001221011111111110111—37 
8 Brownell, , .11101001 1000101 1100010101 10111110111201111100001100—v9 

RC Bout... ALMIII110012111 1111211220011 10001111112000111111—42 —19t 


wtuxet Gun 5 
W H Sheldon11101111111110012201 4121100021110111211111111111 
wa GandaltOL110100110111100110000101201011111010001 10100114040 
A Hawkins, ,01011101111111110111011111001101101001001111111001—a5 

<eeee 112101011111 1000010000! 100100011110111110110001110—x9 


F Corey 
8 D Green, Jr 0001001011 


1001 
(041100110113 1201102111111011000111100011 — 30—16r 
Russa, 








[Ave. 1, 1807, 7 


Rochester Rod and Gun Club. 


Rocnester, N. Y., Aug. 183.—The Rochester Rod and Gun Club heki 
a target tournament to-day as a kind of introduction for the Elliott- 
Glover match of te morrow. Glover shot a great race to-day. and 
was easily first. Among the shooters were: Harvey McMurchy, E. D. 
Fulford, Jact Fanning, Dan Lefever, A. G, Courtney, C. Wagner, C. 
W. Tuttle, J. J. Carr, etc. 

The scores were as below: 










Events: 1234656 67 8 9101112 

Targets: 10 16 20 15 15 20 16 15 16 20 85 16 
Glover..... 9 15 20 14 14 17 18 15 15 20 28... 
McMurchy. 8 14 19 15 18 16 14 12 15 18 23 ., 
Lane....... seccccccccescess 9 1417 14 18 19 10 10 18 19 17 ., 
Fanning « seceeeceee 9 14 16 12 18 18 1414 18 16 20... | 
Courtney ooccccdeerccecccocces - WBUBBUWRWBR.. ' 
Wagner., . 10 14 17 12 18 19 12 14 18 18 21 18 
Fulford secccccveccccceceese 8 1417 18 11 19 15 12 14 17 8 12 
Carr. 7 12 19 12 18 15 14 15 12 17 22:12 | 
Tuttle COS Bias 4. We 85 WB 6c 0 DA 
Lefever . 9141510181544... .... 0 
Wayte. ®., .. 11 9 .. ... 81618... d 
Herman 9138161018 ,. 910........ 
eae, Pe Fe! ere 
Datch,., .. 1017 151415 .. 14 917 2112 
Weller. -» 161414151811 1818.... 8 
Borst Roan ‘cbjenree te ae a eee 
Veters, pe welbeten deep eo we? © oo: 00 
Davis,. ° bbe oo 06 beinerbe oo 6o,-B-W ‘on 02 
Tar&..000 ° soutbancns.tar 2b ian, 3C.FA8%, 00K 2h 

Hazelwood Gun Club. - 


PrrrepurG, Pa , Aug 7.—The Hezelwood Gun Club held a shoot at 
its grounas to-day, among the attractions being several sparrow 
aweeps and a 50-target race for the W-A trophy. In the latter event 
Messner came out ahead with the score of 39, Detailed scores fol- 


low: 

W-A trophy, 50 targets: 
Messner... ....+.120010119011111111111 111111011110011001 11111110101 - 39 
ills «010111011 111111001011 1101 10101 10111010101010110001—3z 
« «0100100100101 100110111 1000000110111111111111101100—29 
1011110101 1001010111011001110010010011100001111101—29 


0111@1110101000111010101001001 1001001 1001011101101 —28 

Four sweeps at 15 sparrows and one at 10 sparrows were decided. 
Messner making the best total with only 2 lost out of 70 shot at. 
Danforth was close up to bim with 66 out of 70, John Crossland’s 
total of 61 out of 70 being lower than his usual mark. Below are the 
scores: 











Events: 123465 Events: 123465 

Sparrows: 15 10 16 16 16 Sparrows: 16 10 16 16 15 
Cropland ...cccccce 15 7 14618 18 VUNG ..ccccccccccene 18 oe oe oe 18 
Messner...........» 151013 18 15 Stilley.. eee a0, ae 
Danforth,.....00006 14.1018 15 14 JOC. ..ceccccccessees oe oe oe oe 10 
MUDBON ..eccesseees 18 6. «es oe UM 








Answers to Correspondents, 


No notice taken of anonymous communications 








J. M. A., Trenton, N, J.—The Pennsylvania law makes no provision 
respecting doves. 


J. E. H,, Patterson.—Does your Game Laws in Brief have the late 
game law of Pennsylvania in it? 1f so will send foricatonce, Ans. 
Past editions contain old laws; last edition has present law. 


F., New York.—According to the Game Laws in Brief (which no 
one doubts being correct), under the laws of New Brunswick, page 61, 
“No person sball * * * kill more than two moose, three caribou, 
or three deer, etc." I no doubt am very stupid, but would like to 
know if that means that the limit is two heads of one kind, or three 
heads of either of the other two kinds, making a total of not possibly 
more than three beads of game, or if it means that one is allowed to 
kill eight assorted heads of game proportioned as above. No doubt 
1 is the latter. and I am simply stupid, but I would be much obliged 
for your opinion. Ans. It means Unat a person may kill in a season 
two moose, and also three carivou and also three deer. 


J. ©. B., Nevada, lowa.—I have been informed by certain parties 
that a company or corporation, licensed by the U. 8. Government, 
has complete control of all travel in the Yellowstone National Park, 
and that no person is now allowed the privilege of hiring a private 
conveyance or camping outfit and making a tour of the park, camp- 
ing where be pleases. Is this true? In making atour of the kK, is 
it necessary tnat the traveler must omen the conveyances «f a cor- 
poration, or board at their hotels? Ans. You have been misinformed. 
A transportation company, heensed by the Government, runs stages, 
but does not have exciusive control of transportation You can hive 
& privave conveyance, or a saddie-horse or a pack ‘rain, and go where 
you please. But along the roads there are ceriain specified camping 
pleces. If there were not, the roads, from one end to the other, would 
pe strewn with tin cans, broken bottles, old paper, and the debris of 
a deserted camp. To answer your iast question, we may say that it 
is not necessary that the traveter in the rark spould empioy “the con- 
veyance of a corporation, or board at their hotels,”’ 


A. C. H., Harrison, Me.—Is there such a fish as a sea trout? Isit a 
trout that lives io streams near salt water and at times goes to tne 
sea’ Has it a square tail,and is it marked same as the brook trout 
(3atmo fontinalis) or more like the salmon trout? Ans. Yes,a local 
varie.y of tne speckied or brook trout (Salvelinus fontinalis) is tne 
sean trout or Canadian salmon trout (8, immaculdatus), wnicn ruos up 
from the sea in Canadian waters. Says Ubarles Hallock, in the 
“Sportsman's Gazetteer": ‘The sea trout, known as such, are con- 
fined to Canadian waters exclusively. They are caught only in mid- 
summer, and seldom under a quarter of a poundin weight. Their 
average of ail jocalities may be said to reach 2ibs., while in the Kiver 
Nouvelle (Gaspe), which empties into the Bay Chaleur, they reach 
éibs,, an extraordinary weigut for Salmo fontinalis; inough by no 
means marvelous. Tne ‘strawberry ruo’ OF sea trout, as it 18 called, 
occurs about the Ist of July on the southwestern coast of Noya Scotia, 
the fish moving east as the season advances, uatil they reacn the 
north shore of the St. Lawrence avout the Sth of Augusi, Evidently 
ap immense echooi strikes in from tne sea, detachwents uropping off 
as it progresses, into tbe rivers along the coast. The fishing season 
lasts about six weeks, the fish meanwhile ascenaing to the neéad- 
waters of the streams, and often surmounting falis of steep ascent." 
TLe speckled trout of Long Island streams and owner waters flowing 
into salt water go down into tbe salt water after breeding, and re- 
main there until the water gets warm again. 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Yellowstone Park. 
A COMPLETE TOUR VIA THE PENNSYLVANIA R. R. 


Tux Yellowstone National Park is unquestionably the most inter- 
esting region on the globe, for within itis displayed the greatest col- 
lection of nature's manifold wonders. Indeed, this mountain bound 
plateau, high up on the summit of the everlasting Kockies, is a veri- 
vabie playgrouud for the world's giant forces. fo stand and gaze 
upon them in all tneir marvelous manifestations, the grea, geyser 
upheavals, tbe fierce steam blasts, the terrible leap of the river, and 
OE Sites A ROVER ee-ae SpreTaee Te Be ae at no other 
point on the 4 

The personaily-conducted tour of the Pennsylvania R. R. Co., 
ves New York on Sept. 2%, affords the most satisfactory 
means of visiting this wonderiand and viewing its marvelous features. 
Tourists will travel by special train of Pullman smoking, dining, sleep- 
yng, and observation cars in each direction. Eight days will be spent 
im the Park. Stops will also be made, returning, at Sy. Paul and Uhi- 
cago. Tne round-trip rate .$245 from New York, Philadeipnhia, Bal- 
tumore and W: n, $230 from Pittsburg—covers ali necessary 


em, 
detailed itineraries and full information, apply to ticket agents, 
t, 1196 seagerer, New York, or adureys Geo, W. Boyd. 


Tourist 
Ass't Gen’! Pass. Agent, Stauon, Philadelphis.—Adv_ 


“Long Island” and “Summer Homes” 
are two books publisbed by the Long Island Railrvad Co., which con- 
tain much information about the shooting and fishing resorts om the 
sland They are handso ted and are weil worth the 
trouble of sending the 6 cents 
wre mail from H, M, Smith, Traffic 
City, N. ¥.—4dv, 


